This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 
to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 
to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 
are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  marginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 
publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  this  resource,  we  have  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 

We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  from  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attribution  The  Google  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  informing  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liability  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.  Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 

at  http  :  //books  .  google  .  com/| 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


.01    y 


•ii. 


irib«xj,»f 


ft 


'i^*' 


gitized  by  Google 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Digitized  by  VjOOQlC 


SPIRIT 

OF  THB 

PUBLIC  JOURNALS. 

1823. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


:\ 


This  Work  contains  the  Poetry  of  tiie  John  Bull,  from  the 
commencement  of  that  p^p«r ;  sJl  th§  humorous  Bow-street  Re- 
ports and  Varieties  from  the  Morning  Herald ;  the  Epigrams  and 
Jeux  d* Esprit  of  the  Morning  Chronicle ;  choice  Anecdotes  and 
Facetue  from  the  limes  and  Examiner ;  the  whole  of  the  celebrated 
Parodies  o^  Moor^'s  Mflodkifi  »  witty  Moref<m  from  tbe  Ne V  Times, 
British  Press,  Literary  Chronicle,  Museum,  and  Magazines ;  Va- 
garies from  theEyening  Papers;  and  many  Origmal Pieces—arranged 
so,  as  to  form  a  most  enterUktog  Volume,  either  as  a  Work  of 
Reference^  or  for  the  Library,  Fire-side,  or  Post«Chaise. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQiC 


■•-I  \- 

-,   V        . 

\V,   '■ 

'<•''< '       "■ 

\> 

■\^-.'-H 

#\- 

'•'"'  ^    \       i!K.-C. 

i      :*■ 

^y\ 

vj^^v-^j...: 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


THE 

SPIRIT 

OF  THE 

PUBLIC   JOUJINALS, 

TORTBMYWJLK 

M.DCCC.XXin: 

BBIVO  AV 

IMPARTIAL  SELECTION 

OP  THE  MOST 

EXQUISITE  ESSAYS,  JEUX  D'ESPRIT,  AND  TALES 
OF  HUMCHJR, 

THAT  HAVE  APPEARED  IN  THE  M(»UfINO,  EfENING,  AND 
SDNDAY  NEWSPAPERS.  « 

WITH  EXPLANATOBT  NOTE& 

ILLUSTRATBD  WITH  A 

PORTRAIT  OF  HIS  MAJESTY,  AND  SIX  HUMOROUS  DESIGNS 

BY 

CRUIKJSHANK. 


LONDONt 
lUmtED  FOR  imERWOOD,  Jma»^  AND  CO. 

PAT£BirOSTBR«EOW. 

1834. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQiC 


B.  M'Millui,  PriDter, 
Bow-ttrcet,  Covent-garden. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


ADVERTISEMENT 
of 

THE  EDITOR. 


iK  uokBtOmg  Ae  BpMt  of  tlw  PaUic  Jocmnb, 
fromaa  euoi  aiDti  mart  of  chMilkk  awrtHr>  tli>  Bdttor 
bM  eBd«ftfo«red  tocLiiFMi  Ifaid  Vdtaie  df  luij  tUii^ 
like  a  political  ttftdtttcy^  Of  aftotba  for  tmy  pnlktior 

party. 
J^  It  wa»  equafty  bis  wish  and  interest  to  gratify  all 

sides^  while,  hy  so  doing,  he  secured  to  his  Readers 
inc  cnofcesi  jsnsjv,  wnnovc  jjiojuuitc  or  psnnifiij. 
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ij  If,  on  perusal,  it  should  be  admitted  that  he  has  dis- 


played the  industry  so  essential  to  sttcft  an  undertaking^ 

^        he  wilt  hare  obtained  the  h^fbest  reward  he  seeks. 

^        A  great  portion  of  the  Jmiar  ^Esprit  thus  rescued 

^        from  ohKrloii,  are  Iittfe,  if  at  aB  hrfWor  to  the  best 

papers  of  the  English  Essayisls^  and  have  been  ^- 
<^         tracted  from  publications  which  are  now  scarce,  or 
^         considered  valuable,  on  account  of  these  whimsical 
^         productions. 
P  Of  the  few  Notes  and  Alterations  introduced,  he 

will  only  say,  he  thought  the  former  necessary ;  and, 
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in  respect  to  the  latter,  he  has  been  most  desiroiu^  in 
erery  instance,  of  preserving  the  spirit  and  wit  of  the 
originals;  and  where  it  was  found  essential  to  divest 
them  of  their  locality,  he  has  also  been  carefully 
attentive  to  the  intentions  of  the  writer. 

It  is  intended  that  this  Work  should  be  continued 
at  the  commencement  of  every  succeeding  year.  As 
there  will  be  more  time  for  Hs  production,  the  plan 
will  receive  every  improvident  of  wUeh  it  is  suseep- 
tiUe ;  and  the  selections  bekig  madefrom  day  to  day> 
will  contribute  greatty  to  their  variety. 

THE  EDITOR. 


NoTB.— Jl  if  mare  Hum  probable,  Aat,  in  quoting 
the  varwue  Jcwnalafrom  which  the  articles  hone  heen 
taken,  several  errors  mof  haice  been  made.  It  tt 
hardlff  poeeMe,  particularly  in  the  Sunday  and  Even- 
ing Papere,  io  diHingmdi  borrowed  artidee  from 
origituUe. 
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SPIRIT  OF  THE  PUBLIC  JOURNALS. 

NEW  SERIES. 
FOR  1823. 


THE  NEWS  -PAPER ; 

OR, 

READY-MADE  IDEAS. 

I  SING  not  of  a  tale  of  woe 

That  b^p'd  some  ninety  years  ago : 

I  urge  a  theme  that  all  must  hnmo — 

The  Paper. 
At  mom^  when  tea  and  toast  appear. 
And  to  the  table  all  draw  near. 
What  gives  a  zest  to  welcome  cheer  ? 

The  Paper* 
In  vain  the  urn  is  hissing  hot. 
In  vain  rich  Hyson  stores  the  pot, 
If  the  vile  Newsman  has  forgot 

The  Paper. 
What  is't  can  draw  the  Vicar's  eye. 
E'en  from  the  tithe-pig  smoking  by. 
To  mark  some  vacant  Rectory  ? 

The  Paper. 
What  is*t  attracts  the  optic  pow'rs 
Of  Ensign  gay,  when  fortune  showers 
Down  prospects  of  *'  a  step"  in  **  ours  ?'* 

The  Papers 
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Who  is't  can  make  the  Man  of  Law 
Neglect  theileed  ar4>le»^to^draw<v— ^ 
Or.  Sa.^FX.  JFW.— Indiclment,  Flaw  ? 

The  Paper. 
What  is't  can  soothe  hfancKent*s^oe, 
And  make  him  quite  forget  John  Doe, 
Nor  think  on  Mister  BicAard/Rde  ? 

The  Paper. 
What  is't  absorbs  theLjBKealthjEXiity 
The  half-pay  Sub,  the  Fool,  the  Wit, 
The  toothless  Aint,  jthe  forward  Cbiti^ 

The  Paper. 
What  is't  informs  the  couotiy  round 
What's  stoFn  or  strayM,  what's  lost  or  found. 
Who's  bom,  and  who^s  put  under  ground  ? 

The  Paper.. 
What  tells  you  all  .that's  doncand  said^^ 
The  fall  of  beer,  and  risb  of  bread, ; 
And  ifha^k.fjEiicJady's  brought  to  bed? 

TbePap^c 
What  is  it  tells  of  plays  and  balls^ 
Almack's,  and  gas  liglits,  and. St.  Paul'$, , 
And  gamblers  ifAUght  by  Mr.  Halls  ? 

ThePap^r. 
What  is't  narrates  full  many  a  story 
Of  Mr.  Speaker,  Whig,  and  Tbry, 
And  beroesiill  ^gog  for  glory  ? 

ThePappr. 
What  is  it  gives  the  price  of  Stocks, 
Of  Poyab  Loans,  and  patent  loeks. 
And  Wine  at  the  West  India  Docki  ? 

The  Paper. 
What  tells  you  too  whd^  kBFd  w  hurt  is,  * 
When  turtle's  freA  vmi^A^  wbbse  «khrtf  b 
Much  relish'd  b^f  l^QIiam  Ciirtis  ? 

The  Paper. 
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A  PUNNING  EPITAPH. 

What  speaks  of  thieves  and  parses  taken. 
And  murders  done,  and  maids  forsaken, 
Anti  average  price  of '  Wilts6lre1)acon  } 

The  Paper. 
Abroad,  at  home,  infirm  or  stout. 
In  health,  or  raving  vtfith  th6  ^out, 
Who  possibly  can  do  witliout' 

The  Paper  ? 
It's  worth  and  merits  then  revere. 
And  since  to-day  begins  our  yekr. 
Think  not  you  e*er  caii  buy  too  dear 

The  Papeir. 


A  PUNNING  EPITAPH  ON  AND  BY  A  PUNSTER. 

A  REPORT  having  been  circuli^ed  in  the  Four 
Courts,  of  the  death  of  a  certain  great  Law  XiOrid,  he 
himself  was  supposed  to  have  been  the  author  of  it, 
for  the  purpose  of  affording  him  the  opportunity  of 
giving  the  following  lines  to  the  public,  and  of  enjoy* 
ing  the  merit  of  them  in  his  lifetime : 

He's  dead !  alas !  fitcedous  punster. 
Whose  jokes  made  learned  wigs  withjiin  stir: 
From  Heaven's  high  courts  a  tipstaff's  sent. 
To  call  him  to  his  punishment— 
Stanid  to  your  ropes,  ye  sextons,  ring, 
Let  aH  your  clappers  ding  dong  ding ! 
Noa  BUBY  him  without.his  iiiie, 
H«  was  himself  a  T01.ER*  too ! 

*  Lord  NorhWy's  name. 
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LIFE  IN  THE  CHAMBERS,  AND  LOVE  IN  THE 
STREET. 

Thbrb  is  not  in  this  great  metropolis,  any  place 
more  prolific  in  love  adventures  than  the  various  inns 
of  court.  Here  are  congriegated  together  every  va- 
riety of  male  biped,  from  the  steady  old  bachelor  of 
sixty,  who  shuaders  at  the  very-  name  of  wife,  to  the 
frisky  young  student  of  twenty-one,  who  is  eating 
his  Terms,  and  preparing  himself  for  the  forensic  robe. 
Here  too  live  in  solitary  singleness,  many  a  London 
Reporter,  abd  shdals  of  mad  wags,  £ccentrics,  and 
Peep-o'-day  Boys,  who  in  chambers  are  under  no  re- 
striction as  to  hours ;  and  if  they  bribe  the  watch- 
man, experience  very  little,  difficulty  in  any  other 
way.  Most  of  the  latter  are  more  occupied  in  their 
devotions  at  the  shrine  of  beauty  or  of  Bacchus  than  in 
the  dull  study  of  the  law ;  ^and  out  of  these  veiv  natural 
propensities  arise  many  an  adventure,  of  which  the 
following  may  be  taken  as  a  fair  specimen. 


Late  one  evening  a  fair  damsel,  i^  a  richly-braided 
blue  pelisse  and  plume-crowned  bonnet,  was  brought 
into  the  office,  faintly  struggling — by  two  gentlemen. 
The  lady  was  weeping — dropping  tears  "as  fast  as  the 
Arabian  trees  their  med'cinal  gum,''  as  Othello  says. 
Having  deposited  her  on  the  long  seat  at  the  lower 
end  of  the  office,  they  waited  patiently  for  their  turn  to 
^  approach  the  magisterial  table. 

At  length  the  approach  being  clear,  the  gentleman 
in  the  spruce  olive  surtout  stepped  forward,  and  lean- 
ing over  the  table  as  far  as  he  could,  for  he  was  but 
a  little  one,  he  said  his  name  was  Bartraclough;  and 
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that  he  had  been  dreadfully  annoyed  by  the  lady  at 
the  lower  end  of  the  office.  •  . 

"Let  the  lady,  then,  be  brought  forward^  if  you 
have  any  charge  to  prefer  against  her,'^  sud  the  Ma- 
gistrate, and  the  officers  in  waiting  led  her  forward : 
but  she  had  not  half  crossed  the  room  befcnre  her  feet 
refused  to  walk,  and  the  officers  bore  her  to  the  table 
stiff  and  slantingly-^her  sable  plumes  drooping  in 
sorrow,  as  it  were,  over  her  brawny  shoulders,  her 
eyes  closed,  and  her  whole*c6antenance  of  that  pallid 
death-like  hue  which  distinguishes  a  full-blown  Pro- 
vence rose.  In  this  state  they  held  her  before  the 
bench,  whilst,  Mr.  Barraclough  essayed  to  go  on  with 
his  story:  but  the  Magistrate  being  somewhat  of 
opinion  that  the  lady  was  in  an  actual  swoon,  directed 
the  officers,  to  carry  her  carefully  into  the  open  air, 
and  endeavour  to  recover  her;  and  Mr.  Barraclough 
was  desired  to  remain  silent  till  she  came  in  again, 
inasmuch  as  it  was  right  she  should  hear  what  he 
had  to  say  against  her. 

In  a  quarter  of  an  hour  the  officers  agcdn  led  her 
in,  and  again  she  became  stretched  out  and  stiffen- 
ing in  their  arms  as  they  advanced,  and  they  carried 
her  up  to  the  table  again,  as  lifeless  and  blooming  as 
ever.  '   "; 

The  Magistrate  was  doubtful  how  to  proceeid,  hut 

as^  it  was  growing  late — much  beyond  ttfe  usual,  time 

of  sitting,  and  all  other  business  disposed  of,  he  told 

Mr.  Barraclough  he  might  proceed — so  Mr.  Barra- 

'  clough  began  again. 

He  was  a  man  of  mild  speech  and  few  words  f  but 
it  was  clear  to  every  body  that  he  felt  deeply.  By 
what  little  he  did  say,  fiowever,  we  gathered  that  he 
and  the  lady  Juid  been  very  much  enamoured  of  each 
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other's  charms^  but  that  latterly  ^^the,  recijfro(^ty  ||as 

V^eh'att^in  W  side*'— th^^  lady's  sfde. 5  for  soiy^e^ 

or  other  the  love  of  Mr.  Barraclodgii~8i^h  loyejas  it 

^as,  hW  evaporated.— (By  tlie  by,  *«  B^rraciough"ji8 

litit  ari  unlovely  sort  of  name  for  a  lover)  .-f^Well^.  they 

had  been  enamoured^  and  might  .hi{,vebef;n  /so  ^ti))^^ 

Mn  Bmaclbugh'sieem'ed  to  only  te  found  put 

^that'/^^shVhad  goi-^to^  a  second  |ot/^  ,^nd, 

'  ii'...i..^.j  »._rrL_ti^  '  _^_L -1:!  J  _•__-_  -'  utiW  tlie 


tide 

more  he  tried  to  ciit,  tj?e  nioVe  she  stuck  true/ *Sne 
almost'  ^  Built  her  a  willow  ca|)in  at  his  door,  apd 
called  upon  her  love  vvithin  .fti*  c&amfterV*  X"?^^*?? 
Wd  calling  continually  till  the  whole  inn  re-echoed  to 
her  lovej  andlNfr.  Bafraelougfa,was,  oif  course,  greatly 
scandalized.  She  even  went  so  far  as  to  intrude  |jpon 
him  in  his  tenderest  mo^ients,  viz.— when  he  was 
walking  aiong  tW$trarid  with  anofAer  younjg  lady  !-^ 
^l^e  ci&me  up  to  him,  whilst  hie  was  so  walking,  spjit 
the  yo  fist, 

and ''be  e^t. 

He  Be  and 

theii  n 

*  '«  A;  it  is 

easier  ^  out 

of  it; 

in  r  Miss 

Ann  (  her 

iather  wnj 

that  si  Bar- 

r^clouj  ,  l^f  r 

very*  11  bijr. 

feut  ai  ^e 
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never  more  wodd  trouble  herself  about  him^  she  was 
suffered  to  depart ;  and  sometime  afterwards  the  fol- 
lowi^g^imtheiio  liMs/nnrrilttir  on  the  .i^^ 
dresser's  card^  were  picked  up,  near  the  spot  where  the 
officers  had  endeavoured  4o  recover  the  lady  from  her 
faintingfit:— 

'^  O,  Mister  Banadoiigliy 
*S  If,|iMir  lo^e^luid  beeif  tougb 
^<  ^  tbat^f  y^ur.tme  love^Aime, 
'^  You  ne'er  had  felt  the  wdght 
*^  Of  her  fist  upon  your  ptte, 

^«:  iU^you  iiirex^^BfitfficlcMlghT' 


0N  tASWa^UNG  MVSmiMi, 

WHO  ^ook  HHTftj^iroE-MOir^T  imR'A  coireMr/^ aVd  -iatis  dFP 
wm  IT. 

t£90?^Aott  UBiune,  his  touch  ivas  neaty 

Our^d  he  freely Jifger'i; 
Quick  both  with  Jingert  and  jvith  feet, 

His  wunfementi  hare  not^HiigerM. 

Where  lies  the  wonder  of  the fase? 

A  mdmeni's  thought  detects  it: 
l^*pra6tiee\miBi\ieen  borough  haXie, 

A.oftoMriwillWtibWk. 

Tet^hHe  we  bkcrae  his  hasty  Eighty 

Our  «easui«  may  ^be  rash*; 
iIflB!initia'«MMrefWrciBe  rij^t 

<  ^  )dhMige<h»^fM^  ^t  Mih  ? 
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THE  SQUABBLE  OP  THE  'SQUIRES ; 

.     BELLY  versus  HEAD. 

John  Turtbl,  JB^.  was  brought  to  the  oflBce^ 
charged  with  assaulting  David  Tultock,  *JB*g,  at  an 
oyster-shop  in  Brydges-street. 

^Squire  Turtel  had  cIiose^  to  amuse  himself  by  the 
intellectual  gratification  afforded  in  a  dramatic  repre- 
sentation, and  therefore,  as  a  matter-of-course  sort- 
of-thing  repaired,  very  naturally,  for  such  purpose,  to 
the  Play-house.— On  coming  out  of  the  Theatre  a  dis- 
pute appeared  to  have  arisen  between  two  noble  {not 
jnen,  but)  Members^  Caput  and  Venter,  both  equally 
dear  friends  of  ^Squire  Turtel,  and  to  whom,  after 
much  reciprocal  ratiocination,  the  point  at  issue  tvas  re- 
ferred. In  plain  English,  the  H^ad  of  *  Squire  Turtel 
took  into  its  head,  that  it  would  be  best  to  steer  home 
to  bed — :but  Mr.  Turtel's  Belly  was  of  a  totally  dif- 
ferent opinion,  inasmuch  as  it  felt  assured  that  Head 
would  be  as  sure  of  getting  home  as  itself,  let  the  hour 
be  what  it  might,  therefore  suggested,  that  taking  a 
few  oysters  could  be  but  of  little  moment,  and  this  it 
preferred  to  do,  politely  hoping  that  Head  would  hot 
object  to  so  trifling  a  request. — Head,  on  the  other 
hand,  '^protested  with  equal  obstinacy  and  good 
breeding,^'  that  it  was  impossible  tor  Belly  to  foresee 
of  what '^  moment'^  it  might  be,  should  Head,  out  of 
n  blind  partiality  to  a  neighbour's  opinion,  give  up  the 
exercise  of  its  own  more*  sober  judgment  on  a  ques* 
iion  of  so  much  importance  as  it  felt  this  to  be« 
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The  response  of  Belly  to  a  hint  of  "  notfareitemg,^ 
Vfas  somewhat  ironical,  and  to  this  effect:— ''Oh^ 
certainly,  where  the  pocket  is  concerned,  it  must  on 
all  hands  be  admitted  that  Heads  are  more  compe* 
tent  judges  of  what  is  best,  than  Bellies  dare  pre- 
sume to  be;  but  in  the$e  cases  it  often  unfortunately 
occurs,  that  the  boasted  wisdom  of  Heads  is  totally 
absorbed  in  parsiinony,  which  makes  them  even  for- 
get that  to  Bellies  alone  are  they  indebted  for  the 
very  faculties  upon  which  they  pride  themselves; 
since,  without  Our  support  what  a  contemptible 
figure  would  the  Heads,  even  of  the  Holy  Allies, 
cut,  in  the  cpurse  pf  one  little  week  ?''— -fieQjjf 
smiled^  in  the  sleeve  as  the  last  sentence  closed,  well 
knowing  that  Head  could  not  go  home  alone  ;  whilst, 
on  the  other  hapd.  Head,  who  had  more  thfui.once 
felt  the  effects  of  contending  obstinacy,  felt  it  to 
be  the  best  plan  to  compound,  and  offered  to  refer 
the  debate  to  ^Squire  Turtel,  to  which  Belly  (best 
acquainted  with  its  own  grounds  of  acquiescence] 
grumbled  assent. 

Just  at  this  time  the  'Squire  came  in  full  view  of 
the  oyster- shop ;  ax^d  Belly  (as  Head  was  proposing 
the  subject  in  debate)  giving  him  a  most  ill-natured 
pinch,  'Squire  T.  declared  ^*  upon  his  honour,  that  he 
spoke  conscientiously  whilst  he  voted  for  BeUy  with- 
out reserve/'  Upon  this  decision  Head  muttered  bcr 
tween  his  teeth,  whilst  BeUy,  victoriously  triumphant, 
was  borne  into  the  oyster-shop,  regardless  of  allcon<- 
sequences  that  might  ensue  through  a  rapacity  of  the. 
ffiQmept. 

Now  it  chanced  so  to  occur,  that  just  as  the  ques«>, 
tion  hud  been  disposed  of^  'Squire  Turtel,  with  his 
usual  liberality,  seeing  a  fiiend  of  BeUffs  restramed' 
b5 
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|ron)  following  th(?  bias  of  its  own  inclinations,  hx  jhe 
pretty  little  Head  6/  Miss  Nancy  Night-rcmAle,  and 
which    had   lately  calailated  m  come/^^^ 

pg  that  ti^e  lyas  a[  cofnci^^e 
Ditnis- 

c  bie  oral 

r  if  the 

1  ther^ 

?^now 

]  iid  th^ 

1  a  snu^  littl^  box,  waiting  the 

„  ^.  ...^  ^^.^.^,»-^««  which  the  former  had  imparted 

to  the  virait^r^  who  soon  obeyed  them,  in  producing  a 
dish  (^natives,  with  the  requisite  et  ceteras  of  the  table. 
The  Bellies,  haying  prpfessed  a  great  partiality  to*^ 
wards  e$ch  other,  had  just  be^an  to  partake  of  the 
fare  thus  provided  for  them^  when,  to  their  great  an- 
noyance, in  marc|ied  ^Squire  Tullock,  who,  as  it  should 
seem,  being  upon  pre^y  fair  terms  with  h%8  own  Belly , 
cared  very  little  about  any  inconvenience  to  which  he 
might  put  those  of  other  people. 

'Squire  Tullock  threw  an  expressive  sort  of  look 
toward  the  'Squire  Turtel's  box,  but  which  was  how- 
ever, returned  by  *Squire  Turtel  with  a  rather 
hlueishAooVivi^  kind  of  frigidity  of  aspect:  as  who 
should  say,  ''  your  absence  will  be  the  best  company'^ 
— but  'Squire  Tullock,  not  seeming  to  care  for  the 
looks  of  a  phiz  which  shewed  the  chagrin  of  a  Head 
previously  disordered,  (by  an  opposition  from  the 
Belly),  sat  down  in  the  box  opposite  to  the  "  happy 
[oyster-eating]  pair,"  looked  wicked  at  the  lady,  and 
observed,  to  'Squire  Turtel  himself — "  I  say,  Mister^ 
*'  you  have  nibbled  a  prime  article  herel**— But,  alas  I 
no  sooner  l)ad  tlie  unfcrtu^te  expression  escaped 
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him^  dm  'Sqiwre  Tarld  felt  liis  mutdat  contract 
and  dEpanfl  as  thoagli  lie  had  been  under  a  galranic 
«peratioQ|-*Hnd  in  4ne  of  those  expansioBs^  It  was 
Ikaillus  1^  flew  tip  tmder  die  table,  and  the  ^fodt  lit 
th«  eltid  of  W*  eonrfng  in  eontaet  with  timch  i&ect 
against  the  sensitive  ^Squire  TollocV^  ooat  p6cket, 
he,  the  said  '^uire  Tallock,  felt  his  honour  insulted, 
and  his  person  assaulted.  Honor  rose  19  in  arms  on 
the  instant,  his  seat  was  invaded  by  the  kitnisive  i0e 
of  the  long-legged  'Squire  Turtel-^but  prudence  in- 
terfered,  and  assured  the  boot-kicked  'Squint,  that  the 
obtrusive  foot  must  be  attached  to  the  leg  of  some  low 
fellow,  beneath  'Squire  TuUock's  dignity  to  shoot  at — 
and  honor  was  satisfied, — Sqfeiy  then  peeped  in,  and 
whispered  that  the  surest  way  of  obtaining  satitfaction 
would  be  to  go  to  Bow-street,  and  this  hint  meeting 
the  views  of  'Squire  Tullock,  he  gallantly^^took  a 
cooling  draught  of  soda*water  to  slake  his  irritation, 
whipt  the  afirontin  his  pocket,  and  brought  it  to  the 
office,  in  consequence  of  which  he  obtained  a  warrant, 
and  upon  which  'Squire  Turtel  was  brought  up  to 
the  office,  where,  upon  a  confession  of  the  kicking 
concern  in  the  repository  of  fish— he  was  held  to  bail 
for  the  rebellion  of  his  leg,  to  answer  for  the  same  at 
the  "  Quarter  Sessions." 


EPIGRAM, 

BY  AN  OLD  OENTLEMAITy  VhOSB  DAVOaTBa  IftABELLA  IMPOR- 


TUNBD.BIM  FOB  MOVBT. 


Dbab  Hdtf  to  gain  money,  sure  silence  is  best. 
For  dvnA  beBt  are  fittest  to  open  the  chest. 
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tOETRY  OP  THE  JOHN  BULL. 

In  ouir  selections  of  the  Poetry. from  the  John 
BqU»  we  have  beeb  gaided  by  a  strict  sense  of  iin{Nur- 
tiality.  In  the  irritated  state  qf  public  feeling,  arising 
oat  of  the  proceedings  against  the  Queen,  there  was 
;  no  want  of  wit  and  acrimony  on  either  side.  We  have 
no  wish  to'reviv'e  any  thing  personally  offensive;  but 
many  of  theie  songs  are  so  interwoven  with  the  poli- 
tics and  character  of  the  tiines,  and  are,  besides^  so 
wittily  penned,  that  we  Tear  we  should  not  fulfifour 
duty,  wholly  to  reject  them.  In  our  selection  we  shall 
endeavour,  as  ftr  as  possible,  to  avoid  any  thing  that 
may  prove  individually  offensive  to  the  living,  or  per- 
petuate a  rancorous  stigma  on  the  peaceful  dead*- 
Audi  alteram  partem. 

WHIG  ASS— URANCE. 

The  Earl  of  Grosvenor  is  an  "ass— r^ 

— erter  of  our  fre^om; 
And  were;  he  Canterburj>  Graced 
The  Gospel  in  bis  Sovereign's  fape 

HeM  rather  throw,  than  read  Vm« 

My  Lord  of  Grantham  is  an  ass^- 

—ailer  of  Black  Wooler. 
Bui  if  this  blustering  Yotk  Hussar  ' 
Were  tried  in  any  real  war, 

Tis  thought  he  might  be  eooler* 

Lord  Ennjskillen  is  an  ass — 

— entei*  to  Lord  Grantham^s 
Bold,  genVous,  noisy  swearing  friends,. 
Tdl  they  have  gain'd  their  private  endsy 
^  And  that  their  patrons  want  'em. 

The  Earl  of  Harewood  is  an  ass— ' 
-— ured.  help  in  trouble ;  '   , 

For,  when' his  Lordship  condescends. 

Out  ofa  scrape  to  help  hi^  friends,, 
Qe  only  makes  it  double*. 
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The  Earl  of  Morley  is  an  ass— 

— istant  to  Lord  Granville; 
His  head  outside  is  rich  inihoat; 
But  to  beat  any  thing  into 't, 

I'd  rather  thump  an  anvil. 

Crazy  Lord  Erskine  is  an  ass— 

-H)rtinent  of  ail  follies : 
He  was  the  first  to  slur  the  Queen ; 
But  since  his  trip  to  Gretna  Green, 

He 's  wondrous  kind  to  dollies. 

The  good  Lord  Kenycm  is  an  ass— 

-^uager  of  dissension ; 
With  feeble  voice,  and  maudlin  eye. 
He  would  have  pray*d  for  infamy^ 

And  granted  Sin  a  pension. 


The  Lord  Ashburton  is  an  i 

— iduous  attender ; 
No  voter  for  the  Queen  is  stouter. 
Although  he  knows  no  more  about  her 

Than  of  the  Witch  of  Endor. 

The  Duke  of  Leinster  is  an  ass— 

— ociatewhom  he  fiatters; 
Though  by  two  ancles  he  was  seen 
To  hate  a  King,  and  love  a  Queen,^ 

Are  rather  ticklish  matters. 

Lord  Blesinton's  a  stage-struck  ass— 

— unier  of  Lothario; 
But  by  his  talfents,  wit,  or  grace, 
(Had  he  but  eyes  to  find  his  place) , 

He 's  fitter  for  Paddy  Carey  O ! 

Lord  Steward  Cholmondley  is  an  ass — 

— imilate  Polonius ! 
He  dares  not  blame  the  mob-led  Queen, 
Though  he  best  knows  her  loves  Have  been. 

What  others  call  erroneous. 
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Lord  Arden*8Ai|;Q^ficiid  i 

— ignee  of  D9nk  prmn ; 
And  as  the  vm^  «fieel9  tiae  M»» 
His  loyalty  obeys  his  fees. 

And  with  tliem  falls  or  rises. 

Lord  Hampden  is  a  twaddling  i 

— assin  of  our  patience  ; 
This  Guelphic  Knight,  so  dire  luid  thin. 
Rides  his  white  horse  in  the  train  of  sin. 

Like  Death  in  the  Revelations. 

In  short,  each  Whig  Lord  is  an  ass— 

— emblage  of  all  merit ; 
And  to  reward  their  virtuous  lives, 
«  May  nil  their  daughters  and  their  wives 

The  Queen*s  good  taste  inherit. 

Note, — ^The  four  verses  preceding  the  last,  were  not  pubiished 
till  No.  9  of  the  Bull ;  but  as  they  are  a  continuation,  we  Imve 
thought  it  best  to  connect  thenu 


HOW  TO  MAKE  A  VIRTUE  OF  NECESSITY. 


Placeat,  quodcvpqueiicceMeeflt. 

T«rX.TWm  AfVJD  t,V^U,  LIB.  4. 


When  taxes  oppress,  and  so  trouble  increases 

That  tenants  are  ready  to  throw  up  their  leases, 

And  farmers  declare  they're  with  poverty  bent. 

Hem  noble  in  landlords  to  Iqiper  their  rent ! 

But  virtue  b  scarce^  and  we.  \6\»  e'en  the  ape. 

So  pleasing  to  9^  it,  vriiatever  its  shapes 

As  Falstaff,  when  basted,  degraded,  disgraced. 

Turned  round,  and  the  charges  against  him  out-faced; 

Made  a  merit  of  alt,  and  much  pleasure  professed. 

For,  '*  I  knew  you/'  said  he,  "  and  connived  at  the  jest;" 

So  others  have  cried,  altbo'  used  like  a  dog, 

« ^Twa$  toMdr^^ttoui  agreed^  they  should  travel  incog r 
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LOVE  IN  CHANCERy; 

THl^  MISPIORTUNES  OF  MISS  DRUSILLA  STREET  f^SD 
MASTER  HORATIO  JIEEVES. 

Those  who  are  in.  the  habit  of  perusing  the  re* 
ports  of  proceedings  in  the  Court  of  Chaijicerjr,  trill 
recollect  that  the  love  of  two  yoang  people  in  the  city 
of  Exeter,  named  Horatio  Reeves  and  Drusilla  ^eet, 
were  brought  under  the  Lord  Oiancellor's  notice  some 
time  since,  and  that  his  Lordship  thereupon  issued  an 
injanction,  prohibiting  the  said  Horatio  from  marry- 
ing the  said  Drusilla.  It  has,  moreover,  been  stated^ 
that  these  youthful  lovers,  instigated,  no  doabt^  by 
that  "  giant  dwarf,  Don  Cupidj*'  and  not  having  the 
fear  of  the  Fleet  before  their  eyes,  eloped  from  Exeter, 
mth  the  intention  of  uniting  themselves,  in  defiance 
of  the  solemn  injunction  above-mentioned.  Now  it 
appears  that  they  contrived  to  elude  the  pursuit  that 
Was  made  after  them  by  the  father  of  Miss  Drusilla, 
and  also  by  the  officers  of  the  Court,  who  were  anxious 
to  serve  the  enamoured  Horatio  with  a  copy  of  the 
injunction.  In  this  predicament,  application  was 
made  to  Kshop— **in(l^a*iga6Ie  Bishop/'  as  he  is 
sometimes  called-«one  of  the  prhicipal  Bow-street 
Officers,  and  he  soon  discovered  their  retreat.  He 
found  them,  by  some  means  or  other  best  known  to 
himselfy  in  Myrtfe-place,  or  Myrtle-grove,  Hoxton. 
Ferhaps  it  was  the  name  of  the  place  ^atled  him 
thither  5  foi  where  codld  a  pair  of  lovers  be  more  ap- 
X>rbpriately  concealed  than  m  a  Myrtle  grove  f 
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And  "  alas !  that  an  Officer's  cruel  eye, 

.  Should  e'er  go  thither. 
Such  sweets  to  wither  !''— 

^— But  so  it  was,  he  did  go,  and  of  course  he  spoiled 
every  thing — indeed,  it  would  seem  that  he  had  no 
sooner  made  his  appearance  at  the  front  door  of  the 
house,  than  "feme  flew  out  at  the  window*'— the 
{adj/'^  love  at  least. 

It  was  just  about  dusk  in  the  evening,  when  Bishop^ 
arined  with  full  powers  for  the  capture  of  the  lady^s 
p^son,  proceeded  in  a  hackney  coach  to  Hoxton^ 
and,  alighting  a  short  distance  from  the  house  in 
which  he  believed  the  lovers  were  concealed,  he  left 
|iis  coach  in  waiting,  and  walked  in  silenCe  towards 
the  house.  Not  the  slightest  sound  was  heard  from 
within  5  but  he  had  no  sooner  lifted  the  knpcker, 
than  the  door  was  opened  by  a  young  lady,  fully 
equipped  for  travelling— it  was  the  fair  fugitive,  Dru- 
silla  herself!  She  was  surrounded  by  trunks,  and 
band-boxes,  and  bundles  >  and,  as  it  afterwards  ap- 
p^ared^  she  was  al;  that  very  inomept  waiting  the 
return  of  her  beloved  Horatio,  who  was  gone  to  call 
a  coach,  to  convey  them  to  some  other  place  of  re- 
fuge. 

«« Your  name,  I  believe^  Miss,  is  Drtisilh  Street, 
and  you  are  lately  arrived  from  Exe.ter  V  said  Bishop, 
with  his,  accustomed  courtesy.  . 

«0  dear.no,  SirT'  exclaiined  the  lady;  "I  am 
I^iss.— ,  the  daughter  of  the  mistress  of  the  house.'* 

Bishop  remarked  that  he  had  no  doubt  she  was 
telling  a  Jib,  and  desiued  her  to  introduce  h^  to  her 
mother.  No  ;  she  could  not  do  this,  as  she  was  jjust 
going  out  5  but  if  he  wouU.  walk  mio  the  parlour 
her  mother  would  come  to  him  presently.    Bishop 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


lOVB  IK  CfiANCBRY.  17 

was  not  to  be  had  in  this  way ;  and  so^  taking  the 
young  lady  by  the  hand,  he  led  her  into  the  parlour, 
and  having  rang  the  bell,  the  mistress  of  the  house 
shortly  appeared,  who  disclaimed  all  relationship  to 
her,  and  declared  she  knew  no  more  of  her,  than  that 
'  she  was  the  ** strange  young  lady*'  who  came  to  her 
house  with  a  young  gentleman  a  day  or  two  ago^ 
and  hired  her  apartments  for  a  week.  Bishop  now 
told  Miss  DrusiUa  his  business,  and  she  wept  for  at 
.leastaminute  and  a  half;  but  she  ho  longer  denied 
that  she  was  the  identical  DrusiUa  who  ran  away 
from  Eseter  with  Horatio  Reeves  *,  and  wiping  away 
her  teiffs,  she  put  her  handkerchief  in  her  pocket-— 
'  her  retidule  we  mean— and  declared  she  was  glad  she 
was  caught^  and  should  be  very  happy  to  return  to 
her  friends,  ff  £he  was  but  '^sure  the  Lard  Chancellor 
would  do  nothing  to  her/^  Bishop  told  her  he  had 
no  doubt  she  woCild  be  very  kindly  received;  and 
offering  her  his  hand,  she  tripped  lightly  to  the 
coach  he  had  in  waiting  for  her.  The  luggage  was 
'  then  put  into  the  coach,  and  it  was  just  about  to 
drive  off,  when  another  coach  drove  up,  and  out 
jumped  Mr.  Horatio  Reeves.— "  Oh  !  Sir,"  exclaimed 
the  landlady,  who  was  still  standing  at  the  door— - 
.«  Oh  !  Sir,  they  have  taken  away  the  lady !"— "  fFfto 
has  taken  her?''  demanded  the  astonished  lover.— 
*'  Why  I  have,"  replied  Bishop,  and  ordered  the 
coachmian  to  drive*  on — crack  went  the  whip,  and 
away  went  the  horses— 

**  But  who  can  paiat  Horatb as  hestood, 
,     ,.  Speechless  and  fix'd  Id  all  the  death  of  woe.** 

He  did  not  stand  so  many  seconds,  however,  but 
ran  after  the  coach  like  a  greyhound,  jumped  up 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


18  LOV^IN  <:«A2«CSRy. 

,l^hiM>  iuid4>eeping,^i.at:tbewiiid0nr^  calledniQinip- 
fully  ppoii  PrusiUa^^'^Drasill^y  niyraQge),  wbeceitre 
jOVLtgoins^"  His  aogd  sat  songlyJn  tbe;coiiier  jof 
the  <»rri9gey  jaod  made  no  reply ;  but^isbop,  J^okiBg 
P9it,a(  the  opposite  window^  said,  **\Cqvh^,  ^comii, 
.yomg^ci^,  .don^t  ,be  riode,  or  I  shall  be  tuiid^  ibe 
.nec^ty  qf  tal^ii^g  you  6omewhere«r-get  d^wn  horn 
Kjtbt  ^oa^  instaptly^  pr.ru  take  jou  i|ito.]Dy.6iisto4y/' 
Jfpfatio.tookjtlie  hint^  and  jompeddomi ;  Jiot  Ukeia 
,tf lie , knightly  he  eontiQiied  to  foUoipr^.eir^nxOii  foQt^ 
jPWtiQg,and  «pi|#9g-'^«id  iK).dQuhtfpe5^iri«j^li|il%, 
^(iU;tbe<.<;Qacb  /^topped  in^Bovf^-^straot;  aod  >thei|,.Ws 
Jk^la  ba?ufg  been  ^^posiled  in  a  place  of  'sis^tff 
^inritbiMat  :a<^ing  Jiim^or  he  could  not  with  M  Ms 
fenFOfHTy  k^q>  Mp^with  the  coacb^>4ie  atten^^tad^a 
pArl«y  ^^th  Bishop.  But  all  he.cQidd  make^of  jt^ 
aoid^  ,|Qdeed|  all  he*  ^seemed  to  qare  aboaV  W9s  i^ 
shpre  qf  the  ll^goge  carried  off  with  the  la^, 
]E^b<?P  .t<4d:biaiif  be  would  call  at  Ibe .public  office 
in  QoWfj^e^t  next  mcnming,  :he  should  hare  ^wbat 
^e^HW^d^  )^i  and  with  this  promise  bje  d^parted^ 
9ppaj^tly  prqt^  comfortable.  Bishop  is -a  shrewd 
5pi;t^pf^subjecWhis«niain.ot9ect9  no  doulrt^  inget- 
iing,bimtto,i^at,tbe  office^ .was  topTethc^Chitncaiy 
^soHoitorsw  Gpportunityofaerving  him  with  a  loopy 
s^  the  nogfiActbp ;  apd,  if  so^  ibe  icompletely  sue- 
c^edefl ;  for  H^mtio  wns  puo^etnal  in  calling  for  ^  Ms 
^l^re  4rf  j^he  htggog^.'*  He  .wa3  jbwnintp>a^priwte 
room,  where,  neither  the  copy  of  4he  boy.u.ncM^'nj  U0t 
'*  his  j^are  of  the  luggage  '^  being  ready,  he  amused 
faim/self  with  a  ^ume  xif  ^^  Coke  »upon  Lyttleton/' 
in^ead  of  padog  ibe  room  with  *<<  ^Bstraotion  in  as* 
poet/'  Md  bis  armsMd^4jM3:oas  bis  Jhreaat  to  keep 
%l^  fofW*  ^owu.   In  abort,  it  wa^  yery  erident  that 
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he  was  8t|ll  more  anqfortifble  thfio J^e  yr/f^  piUiis  pfUtHig 
oa  the  precediogAigbt.  By^he  bye,  xiotwith^ikandipg 
the  desperate  adventure J^e  had  updertak^p^  bes^fps 

7  "the 
ihMm, 
l€|paiag 


furivqd, 

e;ta)cen 
tai^at 
erft^Iy 
pl^ed 
irqy^t^t 

d.  Jt 
qon^sted  Qf.soi^e, dirty  shirts  afid  qray^  jUbedppjjian 
old  silk  handkerchief^  and  a  little  h^od^box.  .Hqiatio 
^opi^nedthe  band-box.  There  .^a^  ft  weil-wqrp  bat  in 
it,  sqme.dirty  cotton  stookiQg^,  and  two  or  three  pair 
ofglavesi  A]}dX,  soinehow  or  other,  had  lost  the^ads 
of  the  fingers;  and  there  was,  n^oreover,  a  very  nice 
pair  of  yellow  morocco  slippers,  nearly  new.  Horatio 
tamed  ovter  these  things  for  some  time,  seemingly  in 
assort  of  brown  study ;  and  at  last  remarked,  that  there 
was  a  piece  of  Irish  doth  which  he  did  not  see  amongst 
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thetn.  Bishop  said  he  understood  the  Irish  cloth  be-^ 
longed  to  the  lady.  **  No,  Sir,"  said  Horatio,  "  it  be- 
longs to  me ;  it  was  to  make  me  some  shirts ;  but  it  is 
of  no  great  cotiseqaence ;  let  her  keep  it/'  * 
.  The  cloth  was  sent  for,  however ;  Horatio  tied  it  up 
in  his  bundle,  put  his  bundle  under  his  arm,  and, 
batancing.the  band-box  on  the  palm  of  his  hand,  be 
walked  into  the  street,  with  the  Lord  Chancellor's' in-^ 
junction  sticking  oat  of  his  hinder  pocket,  like  the 
handle  of  a  stew* pan.  Unfortunately,  however,  (for 
th^  picturesque),  as  he  was  crossing  the  street,  the 
wind,  which  was  rather  high,  blew  the  band-box  i&om 
his  hand ;  he  attempted  to  catch  it  before  it  felt  to 
the  ground,  but,  instead  of  doing  so,  he  strtick  it— 
up  it  went  in  the  air,  off  flew  the  lid,  and  the  old 
hat,  the  dirty  stockings,  the  fingerless  gloves,  and 
the  yellow  morocco  slippers,  wer6  scattered  on  the 
paveniietit.  Horatio— -the  luckless  Horatio— gathered 
'{he£  up  as  quickly  ds  the  wind,  and  the  carts,  and 
the  coaches,,  would  permit;  but,  whilst  he  was  busied 
in  getting  them  together,  the  iryunction  dropped  from 
his  pocket.  At  last'  he  miiuiaged  to  cram  them  all, 
not  forgetting  the  injunction,  into  the  band-box,  and 
calling  la  coach,  he  set  off  for  the  White  Horse  Cellar, 
with  an  intention^  no  doubt,  of  returning  to  his  ori- 
ginal occupation  in  feeter.         ^ 

The  lady,  in  the  course  of  the  day,  was  delivered 
to  her  friends  in  town ;  and  thus  have  ended  the  loves 
of  Mr.  Horatio  Reeves  and  Miss  Drusilla  Street. 
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DAVID  DOUBLE'S  PETITION  TO  ONE  OFTHE 
INNS  OF  (SOIJRT.    ' 

The  Society  of  one  of  the  inns  of  court  having  had 
iron  bars  put  up  at  the  entrance^  to  prevent  porters^ 
cattle,  or  other  nuisances  from  coming  in«— it  called 
forth  the  following  lines  from  a  **  fat  single  gentle- 
man,'^ to  the  Principal  and  Ancients : 

Yc  Principal  and  Ancient  Men,  attend 
To  one  of  yonr  unfortunate  fat  lodgers,     . 

Whose itudies m2ke him  lusty — Oh!  befriend, 
Or  I  shall  surely  call  you  ancient  codgeru 

'Tis  true  I  came  here,  looking  to  the  bar,  .  ^^ 

And  hop'd  to  have  a  call  some  day  unto  it ;  '   . 

Btit  at  yimr  entrtnice  how  there  many  are, 
Indeed  so  many,  that  I  can't  get  thro*  it. 

"  I  canH  get  out/'  as  Sterne's  poor  Starling  said. 

Unless  I  ask  the  porter  to  unlock  it; 
This  must  be  altered,  as  I  am  so  .well  fed. 

Or  'gainst  my  corpus  you  must  strike  a  docket. 

'   This  may  reduce  me  to  a  decent  size. 

And  let  me  pass  your  curs^  bars  of  iron, 
Put  up  to  keep  us  from  the  Lon4fin  cries. 
Which  now  your  sanctum  sanctorum  enyiron : 

For  if  I  can't  be  fafcen  in, 'tis  clear  • 

I  cannot  be  let  out;  and  that  gives  trouble. 

Ye  Principal  and  Ancient  Men,  Oh !  hear. 
And  let  ine  pass  the  6ar— Fm  David  Dgublc 
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CRIM.  CON.  IN  LOW  LIFE ; 

AN  IfiisH  METHOD  OF  CUTTINO  A  CONNECTION. 

Mr.  Daniel'  Sullivan,  of  TottcnliiBidi^urt- 

,road,  green-grocer,  fruiterer,  cotfl  and  potatoe-tier- 

chant,  salt-fish  and  Irish  pork-n^onger,  was  brought 

before  the  Magistrate  on  a  peace  warrant,  issued  ai  the 

suit  of  his  wife,  Mrs;  Mdfy  Sullivan. 

Mrs.  Sullivan  is  an  Englishwoman,  who  married 
Mr.  Sullivan  for  love,  and  hais  been  **  blessed  with 
many  children  by  hind."  But,  notwithstanding,  she 
appeared  before  the  Magistrate  with  her  face  all 
scratched  and  bruised,  frotfi  the  eyes  downwards  to  the 
very  tip  of  her  chin,  all  which  scratches  and  brubes, 
she  said,  were  the  handy*work  of  her  husband. 

The  unfortunate  Mary,  it  appeared,  married  Mr. 
Sullivan  about  seven  years  ago;  at  which  time  he/' was 
as  polite  a  young  Irishman  a^  ever  handled  a  pot^tbe 
on  this  side  channel;  he  had  everything  snug^and 
comfortable  about  hipd,  and  his  purse  and  his  person 
together  wei*e  quite  ondenidSte.  She'  herself  was  a 
young  woman  genteelly  brought  up— abotiricBng  in 
friends,  and  acquaintance,  and  sBk  goWn§,  >ivitb  three 
good  bonnets  ahvays  in  use,  and  black  velvet  shoes  to 
correspond— welcorpe  wherever  she  went,  whether  to 
dinner,  or  tea,  or  supper,  and  made  much  of  by  every 
body.  St.  Giles's  bells  rang  merrily  at  their  wedding 
•—a  fine  fat  leg  of  mutton  and  capers,  plenty  of 
pickled  salmon,  three  ample  dishes  of  salt-fish  and 
potatoes,  with  pies,  pudding,  and  porter  of  the  best, 
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T^ew  s^t  forth'  for  the  bridal  stipper :  all  the  mbHt  tcoil^ 
siderdble  families  in  DyOtt-street  and  Chur^-latie- 
were  invit^d^  and  every  thing  protnised'a'wbridof' 
faap|line$s-*4ind  for  "five  whole  years^  they  Wire  happ^ 
—She  loved-^as  Lord  Byron  would  say,  **  Shie  lorM 
and  was  beloired  j  she  ador*d  and  she  was  worsMp^d^** ' 
bht  Mr.  SaiUvan  was  too  mueh  like  the  herd  of  his 
liord^ip's  tale^hisl  affections  coald  not^libld' the 
bfenti*'  and  the  sixth' year  had  scarcely  cotflmenced, 
when  poor  Mary  discovered  that  she  had  "  butUvid"' 
his  liking/'    Frdm  that  time  to  the  present  he*  had*' 
treated  her  continually  with  the  greyest  crtielty ;  and, 
at1ast>  when  by  this  means  he  had  reduced  her  from ' 
a  comely  young  person  to  a  m6re  handful  of  k  poor 
creature;  he  beat  her  "and  turned  her  otit  of  dbots; 

This  was  Mrs.  Sdllivan's  story;  and  she  told  it 
with  such  pathos,  that  all  who  heard  it  pitied  her— * 
except  her  husband. 

It  was  now  Mr.  Sullivan's  tdrh  to  spe&fc;  Whilst 
his  wife  was  speaking,  he  had  stood  with  his  back  to- 
wards her,  his  arms  folded  across  his  breast  to  keep 
down  his  choler;  biting  his  lip^,  and  staring  at  the 
blank  wall;  but,  theinoitoeut  she  ceased,  he  abruptly 
turned  round,  and,  curiously  enough,  asked  the  Ma- 
gistratd  whether  Mi^ftri^^^  Sallivatt  had  done  spaking  T 

"She  has/'  replied  his  Worship,  "  but  suppose  you 
ask  iier  whether  she  has  any  thing  more  to  say — '* 

Mrs.  SuUivati  raised  her  eyeS  to  the  ceiKng,  plasped 
berh^ds  together,  and  Was  silent. 

«  Vfery  well  then,^'  continued  he— ^^  Wfll  I  get  lave 
totepakey  yonrHoiioiir?" 

HikHdnour  ^nodded  permission,  and  Mr;  Sullivan 
imtnediately'began  adefetice  to  which  it  is  imposisible 
to  do  justice;  so  exuberantly  did  he  stdt  the  action  to 
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the  word  and  the  word  to  the  action.    ^^  Ooh !  yottf' 
Honoar^  there  13  something  the  matter /mth  met*/ 
be  bejpinj  at  the  same  time  putting  two  of  his  fingei^s 
perpendicularly  over  his  forehead,  to  intimate  that  Mrs. 
Sullivan  had  played  him  false.    He  then  went  into  a . 
long  story  about  a  "  MistJier  Burke,"  who  lodged  in 
bis  bousey  and  bad  taken  the  liberty  of  assisting  him 
in  his  CQi^Bgal  duties,  ^^  without  any  lave  from  him  at 
all.''    It  was  one  night  in  partickler,  be  said^  that  be 
went,  be  himself,  went  to  bed  l)etimes  ih  j^he  little 
back  parlour,  quite  entirely  sick  with  the  bead-aclie. 
Misther  Burke  was  out  from  home,  and  when  the 
shop  was  shut  up  Mrs.  Sullivan  went,  out  too;  but 
be  didn't  much  care  for  that,  oimly  be  thought  she 
might  as  well  have  staid  at  home,  and  so  be  couldn't 
go  to  sleep  for  thinking  of  it.  **  Well,  at  one  o'clock 
in  the  morning,"  he  continued,  lowering  bis  voice 
into  a  sort  Of  loud  whisper ;  ^^  at  one  o'clock  in  the 
morning,  Misther  Burke  lets  himself  in  with  the  key 
that  be  had,  and  goes  up  to  bed — and  1  thought  no- 
thing at  all;  but  presently  I  bear  something  come 
tap,  tap,  tap,  at  the  street  door.    The  minute  after 
comes  down  Misther  Burke,  and  opens  the  door,  and 
sure  it  was  Mary— Mistbress  Sullivan  that  is,  mbre's 
the  pity— and  d<— 1  a  bit  she  came  to  see  after  me  at 
all  in  the  little  back  parlour,  but  up  stairs  she  goes 
after  Misther  Burke.—*  Och  V  said  I,  « but  there's 
something  the  matter  with  ine  this  night !'  and  I  got 
up  with  the  nightcap  a'tb'  beadt)f  me,  and  went  into 
the  sho^  to  see  fpr  a  knife,  but  I  couldn't  get  one  \ff 
no  manes.    So  I  creeps  up  stairs^  step  by  step,  step 
by  step,  (here  Mr.  Sullivan  walked  on  tiptoe  all  across 
the  office,  to  show  the  Magistrate  how  quietly  be  went 
up  stairs),  and  when  I  gets  to  the  top  I  sees  'em,  by 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


CRIM.  CON.  IK  LOW  LIFE.  25 

the  gash  (gas)^  coming  through  the  chink  of  the  win- 
dow-curtains— I  sees  *em — and  '  Och,  Misthress  Sul- 
livan !*  says  he  ;  and  *  Och !  Misther  Burke !'  says 
she — and  '  Och  !  botheration  P  says  I  to  myself,  ^  and 
what  will  I  do  now  ?* — We  cannot  follow  Mr.  Sulli- 
van any  further  in  the  detail  of  his  melancholy  affiur  ; 
it  is  sufficient  that  he  saw  enough  to  convince  him 
that  he  was  dishonoured ;  that,  by  some  accident  or 
other,  he  disturbed  the  guilty  pair,  whereupon  Mrs. 
Sullivan  crept  under  Mr.  Burke's  bed,  to  hidf  herself ; 
that  Mr.  Sullivan  ruehed  into  the  room  and  dragged 
her  from  under  the  bed,  by  her  "  wicked  leg  3''  and 
that  he  felt  about  the  round  table  in  the  comer,  where 
Mr.  Burke  kept  his  bread  and  cheese,  in  the  hope  of 
0nding  a  knife. 

^<  And  what  would  you  have  done  if  you  had  found 
it  ?"  asked  his  Worship. 

<'  Is  it  what  I  would  have  done  with  it,  your  Honour 
asks?''  exclaimed  Mr.  Sullivan,  almost  choaked  with 
rage — "  Is  it  what  I  would  have  done  with  it  ? — ounly 
that  I'd  have  dagged  it  into  the  heart  of  'em  at  the 
same  time  1"  As  he  said  this,  he  threw  himself  into 
an  attitude  of  wild  desperation, -and  made  a  tremen- 
dous lunge,  as  if  in  the  very  act  of  slaughter. 

To  make  short  of  a  very  long  story,  he  did  not  find 
the  knife;  Mr.  Burke  barricadoed  himself  in  his  room, 
and  Mr.  Sullivan  turned  his  wife  out  of  doors. 

Th^  Magistrate  ordered  him  to  find  bail  to  keep  the 
peace  towards  his  wife  and  all  the  king's  subjects,  and 
told  him  if  his  wife  was  indeed  what  he  had  repre* 
sented  her  V>  h^9  h^  naust  seek  some  less  violent  mode 
of  separation  than  the  knife. 
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PREDILECnONS  IN  DRINKING. 

ls%  rnns^  old  Ancboiilesbaiuflb  gpod  wme8> 

A(id  renounce  in  the  bottle  their  parts; 
tti^ve  ia.not  a  ray  in  the  goblet  that  shineS| 

Bnt  amends  while  it  lightens  our  hearts  x 
It^  cheers  the  dull  Scholar^  the  Fool  it  makes  wise, 

Mod  the-Xover  may  cease  to  complain, 
Wil^n  he  toasts  ^  bright  ^ance  of  his  Mistress's  eyes, 

Afid  b«|  sorrows  drowns  deep  in  Champagne. 

9pt  variety  even  in  Dtinking  we  court. 

And  mepkind  stiU  to  differ  consent; 
Tlvasxh/^  Sailor  forgets  all  his  dangers  in  Port, 

And  the  So/dter  delights  in  liis  Ten^, 
Here's  Spruce  for  the  Dandiesy  those  fanciful  elves. 

Whose  joy 's  still  to  gaze  in  the  glass ; 
For  die  MiHer  here^s  &tc^-*and  as  bright  as  themselves. 

Here's  Madeira  for  each  pretty  lass ! 

With  Mdwntain  the  Traveller  will*joyftilly  meet. 

To  Canary  good  Singers  all  flock; — 
The  Phyer  will  Punch  for  his  favourite  greet, 

And  Cynict  are  bkst  in  Old  Bock! 
Then  let  eadi  fill  his  glass,  till  exhausted 's  our  store, 

And  a  toast  now  to  drink  would  you  ask ; — 
Here's  health  to  the  Fair,  and  confusion  to  Care, 

And  long  life  to  the  Sons  of  die  Flask  I 


THE  MISER  AND  SPENDTHRIFT. 

WxW  M  ,Gripui  diedy  and  went  to  the  devil, 
>  To  part  with  his  cash  sorely  griev'd  the  M  o^an ; 
But  highflying  Jack,  his  son,  is  more  civil. 
For  he  sends  it  after  him  as  fast  as  he  can. 
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LtPE: 

THE  TRANSLATOE  AND  THE  COUNTRY  ESQ0IEE. 

^'LiFE."  The  foIlowiDg  specimen  of  aoertaio: 
kind  of  <<  Life^'— once  all  the  §6,  but  now  rapidly 
going  out^  wa^  brought  under  the  notiee  of  the  ntting 
Magistrate. 

A  poor  harmless  translator  of  old  shoes  vreM  jiweA 
at  the  bar  by  a  dty  officer,  upon  a  charge  of  having 
stolen,  or  otherwise  improperly  obtained^  achecque 
for  3007.  from  one  John  Freshfield,  Esquire^ 

This  John  Freshfield,, Esq.  is  a  diminutive  foriced- 
radish  sort  of  a  young  man  $  very  faslrionably  attked-^ 
or,  as  he  would  say,  kiddUy  logg'd;  and,  though  it  was 
scarcely  noon,  rather  queer  in  the  afttc— -thatis  to  say; 
not  exactly  sober. 

He  stated  his  case  in  this  manner : — ^^'  Here--**I  wish 
this  fellow  to  say  how  he  got  hold  o'  my  chec^ue  for 
three  hundred— that's  all,  you  know — let  him  come 
that,  and  I  shall  be  satisfied— rum  go — ^had  it  last  nigbl 
—missed  it  this  morning— *d-*-d  rum  go,  H^d— h^re 
it  is,  see !  payable  at  Hankey*s— all  right  j  gtaih$d 
him  myself.  Went  to  H^nkey's  two  hours  *fore  bank 
opened^p-waited  two  hours — sat  upon  little  stool; 
wouldn^t  be  done,  you  know— In  he  com^  miH  it^— 
grab»  him !  There  he  was — looked  IQce  a  fo^i 
Halloo!  says  I — how  did  you  come  by  it?  Mumi 
Hadn't  a  word,  you' know.  Only  let  him  C0nM  it 
now— all  about  it,  and  Vm  satisfied.  Doo't  \\]s»ta 
be  done— *a  rum  ga,  but  can't  stand  it.  l!bat's  all/' 
c2 
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The  city  officer  said  the  Lord  Mayor  had  directed 
him  to  bring  the  prisoner  to  Bow-street. 

The  Magistrate  asked  to  see  the  '^checque/'  as  the 
Esquire  called  it.  The  officer  produced  it,  and  it 
proved  to  be  not  a  checque,  but  an  acknowledgment 
from  Messrs.  Hankey  and  Co.  that  they  had  received 
300Z.  from  John  Freshfield,  Esq.  for  which  they  would 
account  to  him  on  demand. 

'^  Pray  have  you  an  account  at  Hankey's,  Mr.  Fresh- 
field?"  asked  the  Magistrate. 

Mr.  Freshfield  replied,  "  Who — I  ?  not  a  bit  of  it. 
I'm  from  the  country,  you  know.  D— n  town— had 
enough  of  it  almost.  INddled  in  this  manner.  Its  a 
sick'ner*  Got  it  again,  though — only  want  to  know 
how  that  fellow — the  long  one  there — came  by  it. 
Put  the  blunt  at  Hankey*s  to  be  safe — 'cause  wouldn't 
be  done,  and  then  lost  the  checque !  that's  a  rum  go*— 
isn't  it,  your  Worship?" 

The  Magistrate  asked  the  prisoner  how  he  came  by  it  ? 

He  said  he  lodged  at  Mister  Burn's,  the  Fighting 
Man^  in  Windmill-street,  and  two  gentlemen  there, 
whom  he  did  not  know,  gave  him  the  "  checque"  to 
get  cash'd. 

His  Worship  directed  an  officer  to  go  to  Burn's 
house,  and  inquire  about  it. 

In  about  half  an  hour  he  returned  with  Mister  Burn 
in  company. 

**Bum,  do  you  know  any  thing  of  this  business?'* 
asked  the  Magistrate — "  who  was  it  gave  this  paper 
to  the  man  at  the  bar  ?" 

**Who  gave  it  him,  your  Worship"— said  Mister 
Burn,  "why  I  did." — "  You  did  !-^and  pray  how  did 
you  come  by  it?"—"  Why,  I  won  it,  your  Worship- 
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won  it  hy  shaking  in  the  hat  I"  replied  Mister  Barn, 
squeezing  the  sides  of  the  hat  together,  and  giving  it  a 
hearty  shake,  to  show  his  Worship  the  trick  of  it. 

The  Magistrate  looked  at  Mr.  Freshfield,  who  looked 
at  Mr.  Burn,  who  lookied  boldly  round  at  every  body, 
as  if  nothing  was  the  matter ;  arid  at  last  Mr.  Freshfield 
ejaculated — "  Well,  that  is  a  rumgo,  however !  D— n 
me,  never  thought  of  that,  you  know.  Don't  believe 
it,  though.  Coming  it  strong,  eh !  Bum !  may  be, 
though — won't  be  sure/' 

After  soliloquizing  some  time  in  this  style,  he  began 
'a  long  histbry  of  his  having  gone  from  Burn's  to 
Spring's,  and  Spring's  to  Bum's,  and  betting  upon  the 
*^  match  for  Monday;"  and  taking  the  long  odds  at 
one  place,  and  giving  them  at  another,  till  .the  Magis- 
trate and  every  body  else  was  quite  weary  of  it.  So 
his  Worship-  diiscliarged  the^  prisoner ;  recommended 
Hfister  Burn  not  to  addict  himself  to  **  shaking  in  the 
hat,*'  directed  the  city  officer  to  return  Mr.  Freshfield 
his  300J.  "  checque,"  and  advised  Mr.  Freshfield  to 
pi\t  it  into  his  pocket,  and  return  to  his  home  in  the 
country  as  soon  as  possible. 


THE  ANGtER. 


Arm'd  cap-^-pib,  with  baskets,  bags,  and  rods, 
SV6rms,  maggots,  brass,  lead,  the  Angler's  god ; 
More  flies  than  Esmeralda^s  land  endures, 
(Poor  Piscatorius  noble  luck  insures ;)  ' 

Come  home,  his  looks  this  woeful  tale  pronounce, 
The  luggage  half  a  ton, — the  fish  an  ounce ! 
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CHARLEY'S  BUSTAJU;. 

Qke  ifto^tg:  ^ht,  aiew  .wteks  stncr,  Bot  xBonr, 

CbvWff  insi^wi  of ^^  ^«4^4  borne  ^h^: 

Tw^ii  piexcing.^old,  wid  wQuW  he  4ee€)i  tp  Mgyj-* 

He  to  his  hovel,  therefore,  -bent  liis  way. 

Arriv'd— to  bed  he  Jbudgfd  without  a  IJght, 

Not  dreaming  matters  there  were  aii|;ht  bat  rights 

Hat  coat,  his  waifltcoa^,  and  his  breoehet  too^ 

"With  little  care  upon  the  bed  hetbrew^ 

And  stepijipg  in,  with  ;Bort  of  fibi^ering  toofUM^ 

He  starts  hisrib^  poor.soiil^  not  quite  alQue. 

*^  Bless  me  !**  exclaimed  the  wanton,  ^  is  it  jou  f 

«  Come  just  in  time  to  save  your -laithful  Sue : 

**  Quickly  «ome  brandy,  prtthee  do  procure, 

^  Myipain'stoogreatforiiBortalto  encluoe;^ 

In  hwte  Us  fpi^j^d^g^umenjiis  are  xeplacV^ 

Aiid.Cb^ley. to  tbegiprsbop  tmy be jtiac/ik 

The  brandy  be  receive»-^^ubs  jif  a  shilling— 

For  he,  to^rve  his  rib,  wa3  always  willing. 

**  This  piece  I  cannot  change,''  his  hostess  cried. 

^  Not  change  itP  ihe  astonishM  seout  rej^ed ; 

^  J  bttt.a.AbilUogiQn;the  counter  ithxemr^ 

**  And  ask  no  change  firomtb^t^nd  (^randy  (oo*'' 

**  A  sovereign,  Charles,  or  my  poor  eyes  deceive  mey 

**  You  from  your  pocket  drew,  and  gave  me.* 

Scout  stares  jwith  wonder— r^firat  ibe  iact  denies— 

Then  smiles — and  to  his  fob  conveys  the  prize. 

Now  posts,  as  he  su^pos'd,  a  second  bob. 

Which  he  extracted  from  the  selfsame  fob. 

"  Another  sovereign !"  ^Bk^m  witK%^te.ew4*Mp«p> 

And  Charley  4tar*d^  as.tbo'  bereft  of  brfiil^A. 

Recovered,  he  AM^veyp  with  anxious  cace^ 

The  garments  which  CQntai.p'd  .the  precious  waie^ 

And  found  them  of  (be  finest — kc^rseymere ! 

The  pocket  too  with  care  he  fumbles  o'er. 

And  of  these  pretty  pictures  found  a  score; 
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^  Zoands  V*  he  exdahn'd,  ^  'ds  strange  to  me, 
**  That  I^  who  only  once  a  week  a  sovereipi  see, 
^  Should  aH-atonoe  become  poMcasVl 
**  (And  be,  besides,  so  finely  dress'd) 
**  Of  all  this  money,  which  tof  (ob  eootains^ 
"  Why,  Madam,  'tis  enough  to  rack  one's  brains.* 
Still  Qbarleytsfatewdly  guess'^d  how  aurtteVB  wete, 
And  hastened  home  t'^^j^'^  ^^^  bosiness  th^n, 
And  change^  ibr  cordmoy,  the  kerseymere* 
The  corduroys,  however,  now  were  gone^ 
And  Itis  Ml  rib  with  ftlm  whd'd  put  diem  an : 
Time,  she^o&oetv'd,  «eou(^«  anger  might  assuage— - 
But  present  death  to  meet  his ttoo  Just  Mgc, 


GHOSTS; 

^Ofc,  THE  QUESTION  iSOEVtED : 

A  ^ACT* 

THAt  ghosts  now  and  then  on  tliis  ^bbe  would  appea^ 
Dick  denied  wiih  his  tongue,  but  confest  byldsfettr  ; 
And  passmg  a  cirareh-yanl  one  evening  k  fUgbt, 
He  met,  and  ^hus  queried,  a  guardian  of  nq^t: 
^<  Did  you  e^r  see  a  ghost  in  your  watchia^  i^pn^f 
*«  You're  here  at  all  hours-*and  the  thin^9  in  yonr  waj,'' 
*^  Not  I,^  sfud  the  watchman — ^  and  good  reason  wh^ 
**  Men  never  come  badL  when  y6u  get  them  to  diie : 
**  If  to  Heaven  they  go,  they  are  not  so  to  blame 

^  To  vetunr to  ttes  world  of  vexadon  to  ftet  'em; 
^  And  if  to  that  place  Wb  uncivil  to  name, 

^  I  &Mcjp  your  honour,  ithe  devil  won^  let '^^mf 
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NEIGHBOURLY  BICKERINGS. 

BBST  versus^  white. 

Mr.  John  Whitb,  an  elderly  and  somewhat  de- 
mure sort  of  personage,  whose  hair,  what  little  he  had 
of  it,  looked  as  though  it  had  been  "  daintily  smoothed 
with  a  caijon's  grease/'  (like  the  bard's  at  Kenil worth 
castle),  was  charged  with  having  assaulted  and  beaten 
one  Mrs.  Cornelius  Best. 

Mrs.  Cornelius  Best,  a  lady  who  was  past  her  grand 
climateric,  deiM»sed,  that  Mr.  White  had,  with  malice 
aforethought,  and  werry  impolitely,  given  her  a  black 
eye,  broke  her  windows,,  and  raised  a  mob  about  her 
bouse ! 

A  whole  .bevy  of  fair  dames  conoborated  her  state- 
ment. 

Mr.  White  made  a  very  lengthy  and  deliberate  de- 
fence^ with  a  view  to  shew  that  he  was  a  man  more 
sinned  against  than  sinning.  He  told  how  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Cornelius  Best,  and  their  numerous  friends,  had 
formed  a  party  on  purpose  to  pester  him  ;  how  they 
stole  a  boattful  green-house  plant  from  his  conserva- 
tory in  the  parlour  window ;  how  Mr.  Cornelius  Best 
tooktouZgar  liberties  4;i^A  Jlii^^  Fite;  how  he  pre- 
monstrutt^d  with  him  thereut>nn;  how  Mr.  Cornelius 
Best  got  the  best  of  him  at  talking  about  it ;  how  he 
went  home  to  tea,  and  **  couldn't  drink  none,**  be- 
cause Missis  Vite  told  him  he  was  a  coward,  for  not 
beating  Mr.  Cornelius  Best  with  \\\s  Jistesses ;  how 
she  wished  she  was  a  man  for  his  sake ;  how  he  went 
to  bed,  and  couldn't  sleep  a  vink  for  thinking  of  it ; 
how  he  got  up  iu  the  morningji  resolved  to  do  aome-^ 
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thing ;  bow  he  screw'd  his  courage  to  the  sticking 
place  with  three  whole  glasses  of  gin ;  how  he  sallied ' 
forth  in'  the  might  of  the  said  three  glasses  of  gin ; 
how  he  placed  himself  before  the  house  of  Mr.  Come- 
lijis  Best,  and  challenged  him  to  come  fc^rth  and  be 
beat ;  how  Missis  Best  came  forth,  instead  of  her 
husband ;  how  she  seized  him  by  the  cravat,  and 
broke  the  windows  with  his  head;  and,  lastly,  how  he 
had  merely  stood  up  to  her  manfully  in  his  own  de- 
fence, and  any  bruise  she  had  received  was  her  own 
seeking. 

The  Magistrate  told  him  he  was  a  troublesome  sub- 
ject, even  in  his  own  showing,  and  he  must  find  sure- 
ties to  be  more  peaceable  in  future. 

Mr.  White  intimated  that  he  had  just  thought  of  a 
few  more  words^  which,  with  his  Worship's  permis- 
sion, he  would  deliver;  but  his  Worship  declined  hear- 
ing them ;  and  poor  Mr.  White  waa  consigned  to  the 
comfortless  attentions  of  the  jailer* 


THE  NEW  COINAGE. 
^  **  Double^  double,  toU  and  trouble." 

To  think  what  sovereigns  are^^abroad, 
And  what  legitimate  reward 

They  have,  who  I^t  them  trouble 'em, 
We  cannot  too  much  deprecate 
That  itch  in  men  to  imitate, 

Lest  they,  like  us,  should  double  *em* 

<j5 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


M 


Qb,  a  SPRIEE  AT  THE  TH^JAXp. 

GmusnoeBiER  i>oBsoM,  aoii  fiar^Kng  M9»t«g«ie, 
fis^oifies  ^  course,  bat  very  4itQms%  fisquive^  were 
duMTged  with  opeaAing  a  dtslurbaBoe,  and  assattHfaig' 
tfie  f>eac^  a&e^n^  at  Brory-iaiie  ^rb««lre|  during  tbe 
perfbcmanees  ti^tje. 

They  vsste  brought  from  Co*eiit-gjirden  wttich- 
house,  together  with  a  gang  of  young  thieve,  dfe* 
efdcf ty  ooiriifirs,  drunken  prostitutes,  houseless  vaga- 
bonds^ and  €rther  off-^coufings  of  society;  and  a  very 
respectable  appearance  they  made.  C%t4stopher  Dob- 
son,  a  sturdy,  Ibudey^iioned,  short»i4saged,  curly- 
headed^  whfskedess  s«A)jecty  with  a  hat  of  t^|  cut 
called  aikidiyshaMoWy  and  an  eaermoiis  pair  of  buIlV 
eye  sfxctactes  y^Sqdre  Montagu,  a  l^an,  laek-beardi<» 
cal,  long-faced,  sunken-cheeked,  hollow-eyed,  eos- 
sack-waisted  concern,  with  a  very  gentlemanly  imper- 
fection of  vision,  and  a  silver  eye-glass  to  correspond  : 
and  there  they  were  for*  nearly  an  hour,  before  the 
arrival  of  the  Magistrates^  crammed  among  the  tag- 
mg  and  bob- tail,  in  the  common  waiting-room,  or 
Mi;ea^ng-room,  as  it  is  so^ietjiBes  more  properly 
called.  Mr.  Kit.  Dobson,  strutting  to  and  fro,  with 
arms  a-kimbo,  as  vigorous  as  a  turkey-cock,  and  his 
emaciated  companion  lolling  ypon  oae  of  the  forms, 
lifting  his  eye-glass  from  tin9e  to  timf ,  and  gasping 
'like  an  e:&pirmg  ms^iej  whilst  the  torn  and  be* 
mudded  toggery  of  each  of  them,  all  tacked  together 
with  pins,  gave  rueful  note  of  their  love  of  "  l^e.'* 

Eleven  o'clock  at  length  arrived,  and  the  Magis- 
trates having  taken  their  seats,  the  demolished  Co- 
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mthiant  ivert  whered  into  Hkebt  praienc6^  BOi  a 
dnrge,  of  which  the  feUowing  is  the  sobsHiiifie,  Wti 
exhibited  agunst  them. 

Between  the  third  and  fourth  acts  of  WUi  Od<9| 
tiwy  were  swaggering  aboot  €he  lobMes^  loindtitig 
e^ery  liody  tlmt  cane  in  tfa«r  way ;  ^  ^Mg  4Cttci*'«** 
^t  is  to  %9j,  Mr.  Kit.  Dobaon-'-oilering  to  tnitl'^  any 
body  in  the  world^'*  and  repeatedly  exclainiingy  ^.Ob> 
that  a  fimn  of  my  own  powers  would  come  fi!ll(lliat 
mel'^—and  the  «<  thin  one/'  (that's  Mr.  Hwdfag 
Montaga),  lisping  fesponsively,  ^' That^s  your  se^l 
Go  it,  Kitty  my  vovy.^*  Nobody  taking  the  chaDenge^ 
Kitiy  my^Hmtf^  in  the  overflowing  of  his  Cotinthian^ 
ism,  seiai^  the  thin  om^  dashed  him  agauist  the  waU 
of  the  lobby,  and  shattered  one  of  the  lamps  wkh  his 
empty  knowledge  box.  The  thin  one  took  it  in  good 
part,  btft  Mr.  Spring,  the  box  book-keeper,  who  hap- 
pened to  witness  the  feat,  was  not  so  well  ^eased, 
9ad  sent  for  Bond,  the  officer,  to  remove  them.  Bond 
prevailed  upon  them  to  be  a  little  more  quiet;  but  In 
a  quarter  of  an  hour  after,  he  found  them  taking  c^^* 
scene  liberties  with  the  ^^rretched  women  in  the  saloons,^ 
sparring,  bellowing,  and  capering,  like  a  pair  of  ine^ 
l^iated  ourang  outangSf  as  be  said,  to  the  (preat  danger 
of  the  mirrors,  and  the  scandal  even  of  t^  temple  of 
depcavity.  He  again  attempted  to  remonstrate  with 
them ;  but  all  he  could  get  from  them,  was  a  challenge 
to  ^ht  from  Kitty  my  covy)  and  therefore  he  ealted 
for  the  assistance  of  his  brother  officers,  determined  to 
remo^^  them  ^tirely  from  the  theatre.  Jones,  Lewi^ 
and  Drummond,  of  the  patrole,  and  Sayers,  a  pamh 
constable,  came  to  his  assistance;  add  now  began 
what  the  Eganites  call  *'  a  pnme  »pree"— Xt%  my 
covy  laying  about  him  with  all  his  might,  and  the 
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^  one  ddng  his  Httk  atmost  tabtlpiiin.  Tbc 
clEbcer^  hoi^eTer,  got  them  out  of  the  house;  but 
they  obstreperously  insisted  upon  re^entiering ;  and  at 
last,  after  a  long  altfereatiod,  they  conreyed  them  to 
the.watGii-hou)9e.  In  their  way  thither^  Kitty  tmf  ccfvy 
coQifked  to  get  hold  of  the  hand  of  one  of  the  oncers, 
{ JoTOs}^  and  gave  it  such  a  twist,  that  three  of  his 
fingers  were  dislocated,  and  the  teddona  of  the  wrist 
SP  much  injured,  that  the  surgeon  of  the  establish- 
ment gave  it  as  his  opinion^  that  be  would  not  be  able 
to  use  his  hand  for  several  weeks  to  come.  When  they 
got  itttu  the  watch-house,  this  same  Kitty  behaved 
mi^e  like  a  mad  hull  than  any  thing  else-— refusing  to 
go  bekno,  and  threatening  them  with  the  displeasure 
pf  the  Marquis  of  W— r.  At  length,  however,  they 
were  put  down ;  but  in  the  conflict,  Lewis  (an  old, 
and  rather  infirm  officer)  received  such  a  savagely 
marked  kick  in  the  groin  from  Mr.  Kit.  Dobson^  that 
he  was  laid  senseless  on  the  floor  for  several  minutes. 
Drummond,  another  officer,  of  diminutive  make,  he 
also  kicked  violently  on  the  stomach;  indeed  all  the 
five  officers  engaged  were  injured  in  some  way  ot 
other. 

The  Magistrates  now  called  upon  these  amateurs  of 
"  L(/e"  for  their  defence ;  whereupon  Mr.  Christo- 
pher Dobson  delivered  himself  ver&ottm  as  follows  : 

**  Why,,  your  Worships,  all  I  have  to  say  about  it  is^ 
that  I  do  belong  to  His  Majesty's  service,  but  havn't 
been  in  the  habit  of  being  much  in  town,  and  the  fact 
b,  I  don't  know  what  it  is ;  but  thb  gentleman  (the 
thin  one)  is  my  friend — ^I  suppose  we  were  not  in  oui 
regular  senses ;  certainly  we  were  not  so  sober  as  we 
might  have  been — ^but  the  fact  is,  that  we  must  make 
good  any  damage  that  we  have  done.'' 
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Mr.  Hafdtitg  Montagu  said  nothings  hut  he  gasped 
pi^oUy,  and  looked  altogether  so  droopingly  lacadai» 
mealy  that  the  very  oflScers  seemed  sorry  for  him. 

Their  Worships  ordered  that  they  should  put  in 
imtJ,  to  answer  the  five  distinct  charges  of  assault  at 
Quarter  Sessions — Christopher  Dobson^  Esquire,  in 
1002.,  and  two  sureties  of  dOL  each,  and  Harding 
Montagu,  Esquire,  in  801.^  and  two  sureties  of  401^ 
each* 

The  unfortunate  gentlemen  remained  locked  up  the 
whole  day  among  the  other  unfortunates^  in  the  strong 
room,  and  in  the  evening  they  gave  the  bail  required  ; 
but  it  was  at  the  same  time  intimated,  that  the  Grand 
iuty  had  returned  fi:»e  true  bills  against  them,  and 
that  they  would  in  all  probability  b^  taken  up  oa 
Bench  warrants  on  the  morrow.    Oh  this  *'  Ltfe  /*' 


EPIGRAM 

Olt   TttE    STATUES  OP,  TRAGEDY    A«D   COMEDY,    IN    THE    VKOVT 
OP  COVENT-GARDEN  THEATRE. 

With  steady  mien,  uualterM  eye,  ^ 

The  Musek  mount  the  pile ; 
Melpomene  disdains  to  cry, 

Thalia  scorns  to  smile. 
Pierian  springs  when  modems  quaff, 

Tis  plainly  meant  to  shew, 
Their  Comedy  excites  no  laugh, 

Their  Tragedy  no  woe.. 
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FOX«  BIRTH-DAY. 

The  warrior  claims  his  meed  of  praise^ 

And  lives  in  martial  story ; 
fiot  for  the  Patriot  let  us  raise 

Sublimer  straitis  of  glory. 
This  day  Old  fingland's  dariing  diild 

Dame  Nature  kindly  gave  os; 
Then  Freedom  on  his  cradle  smiled. 
And  breathed  the  power  to  save  us. 

CAoTtt*— Come  to  his  tomb,  but  not  to  weep;' 
There  Freedom!*  holyday  we  keep; 
The  sacred  altar  let  it  be 
Bound  which  we  vow  to  X-iberty  ! 

In  manly  youth  what  ^bought  profound  ! 

An  eloquence  how  glowing ! 
Words,  the  base  sophist  to  confound, 

For  Freedom  ever  flowing. 
When  were  our  native  rights  assailed. 

And  Fox  sat  by  unheeding  ? 
His  potent  succour  faU'd, 

When  Liberty  lay  bleeding  ? 

CAorw— Come  to  his  tomb,  &c. 

The  negro's  galling  chain  he  broke. 

Its  rights  to  conscience  yielded ; 
Corruption  trembled  while  he  spoke — 

The  weak  oppress'd  he  shielded : 
These  laurels  grace  his  sacred  tomb, 

Thus  ran  hb  race  of  glory; 
And  ages  yet  unborn^  shall  come 

And  kindle  at  his  story. 

Chorus — Come  to  his  tomb|  &c. 

O  Sun  of  Britain !  set  too  soon— > 

O  race  too  quickly  speeded ! 
How  to  the  splendour  of  thy  noon 

Has  darkness  foul  succeeded ! 
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Now  rule  a  hard  and  coward  band. 

And  terror's  imps  precede  'em ; 
Ah !  how  unlike  that  generous  hand 

That  aoothM  the  wrcmgs  of  Frefidom ! 
CAortts— Coroeto  )u9  tomb,  &c 


THE  IMPORTANCE  pF  PUNOTUAUTTY. 

Mbthod  is  the  very  hinge  of  buinness;  and  there 
is  no  method  without  punctuality.  Punctl:^lIity  is  im* 
portadt^  because  it  subserves  the  peac^  and  good 
temper  of  a  family :  the  want  of  it  not  only  infringes 
on  necessary  duty,  but  sometimes  excludes  this  duty. 
The  calmness  of  mind  which  it  produces,  is  another 
advantage  of  punctuality  :  a  disorderly  man  is  always 
in  a  hurry ;  he  has  no  time  to  speak  to  you,  because 
be  is  going  elsewhere  J  and  when  he  gets  there,  he  is 
too  late  for  his  business ;  or  he  must  hurry  away  to  ano* 
ther  before  he  can  finish  it.  Punctuality  gives  weight 
to  character.  ^^  Such  a  man  has  made  an  appoint* 
ment.— I'hen  I  kqow  he  will  keep  it/'  And  thisge^ 
nerates  punctuality  in  you ;  for,  like  other  virtues,  it 
propagates  itself.  Servants  and  children  must  be 
punctual  where  their  leader  is  so.  Appointments,  in* 
deed,  become  debts.  I  owe  you  punctuality,  if  I 
have  made  an  appointment  with  you ;  and  have  no 
right  to  throw  away  your  time,  if  I  do  my  own. 
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GENTLEMEN  JEHUS  MAKING  THE  MOST  OF  A 
JARVEY. 

John  Wigley  Williams,  Esquire,  was  put  for- 
ward from  amongst  a  group  of  nocturnals,  from  St. 
Martinis  watch-house.  He  had  been  given  in  charge 
by  a  hackney  coachman,  for  non-payment  of  his  fare. 
He  was  a  young,  and  altogether  exquisite  personage ; 
but  his  Parisian-cut  toggery  was  sadly  deteriorated  by 
the  dust  and  dirt  of  his  subterraneous  dormitory. 

Coachee  stated,  that  '^  this  gentleman  and  another 
gentleman,'^  at  eleven  o^clock  the  night  before, 
called  him  off  the  stand  in  the  Old  Bailey ;  and  before 
he  could  get  down  to  let  them  into  his  coach,  they 
both  jumped  upon  his  box,  snatched  the.  reins  and 
whip  out  of  his  hand,  and  began  flogging  and  driving 
away,  **  like  mad,*"  down  Ludgate-hill,,and  up  Fleet- 
street.  He  endeavoured  to  stop  them  repeatedly,  but 
it  was  of  no  use  y  every  time  he  opened  his  mouth, 
the  other  gentleman  said  to  this  gentleman,.  ^^  Shall  1 
shove  him  off  the  box,  Wigley?"  and  every  time 
this  gentleman  replied,  <^Go  \iV*  In  this  mannei 
they  gallopped  on  through  Temple-bar,,  and  along 
the  Strand,  cruelly  flogging  the  horses  at  every  step— 
*♦  Don't  flog  my  horses.  Gentlemen,,  they  am't  used 
to  it,"  cried  Coachee.  "Shall  I  shove  him  off  the  box. 
Wigley  V*  said  one  gentleman — ^^  Go  it !"  repliec 
the  other.  At  last  they  reached  Charing-cross  j  anc 
there  Coachee  mustered  courage  enough  to  make  sucl 
a  determined  resistance,  that  all  three  were  in  dangei 
of  tumbling  off  the  box  in  a  buhch,  and  the  horses 
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were  stopped  by  some  persons  passing;  when  one  of 
the  ** gentlemen**  ran  away  "like  a  pkhpecket/*  as 
doachee  said ;  and  the  other  refusing  to  pay  any  thing 
for  his  ride^  was  handed  over  to  the  watchman,  who 
carried  him  forthwith  to  the  watch-house. 

When  the  coachman  had  told  his  story,  the  Mi^s- 
trate  addressing  himself  to  the  captured  Je^^  asked, 
**  Pray  what  are  you.  Sir?" 

*«Me,  your  JTort/iip  ?  I  am  Mthter  John  Wigley 
Waiiamths." 

"That  wyour  name  only.  How  do  you  get  your 
living,  Mister  John  Wigley  Wflliams  ?'* 

"  Me,  your  Worthip  ?  I — I — I— don*t  get  my  living 
at  all,  your  Worthip.** 

"  Well  then,  how  do  you  describe  yourself  ?" 

^^I  tkuppose  your  Worthip,  sthpealAng  of  mythelf, 
1  thoad  thay  1  am  a  gentleman.^' 

^^  A  gentleman.  Sir,  is  a  very  equivocal  title  now- 
a-days ;  and  if  the  coachman  thinks  proper  to  prose* 
cute  yon  for  the  assault  upon  him-^for  the  forcible 
manner  in  which  you  deprived  him  of  the  guidance 
of  his  coach,  certainly  was  an  assacdt-^I  would  then 
know  something  more  of  you/' 

The  coachman  said  he  would  rather  decline  prose- 
cuting for  thq  assault,  because  it  would  be  such  a  loss 
of  time  to  him. 

Mister  John  Wigley  Williams  said  there  was  an 
agreement  th^t  they  should  drive  themselves ;  and  he 
would  have  paid  the  fare  if  the  coachman  would  have 
let  him  gone  on  as  far  as  he  wished  to  go.  He  coin<> 
plained  bitterly  of  the  treatment  he  had  met  with  in 
the  watch«>house,  having  been  thrust  down  into  a 
fihhy  dungeon  — — 

"  Where  all  other  disorderly  people  are  put,"  said 
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kia  XVortbip^  toMve  hiai  the  tiaiible  of  finishtiis  Ae 
tedteoce. 

Hie  wateb^hoQse  keeper  $aid  it  bed  was  offened\to 
llie  genllemai^  bat  be  wouM  not  have  it,  and  wa^  00 
vary  impudent  and  noby^  that  it  was  found  neceswry 
to  p^  him  belato. 

The  MagiHrate  ordered  him  to  pay  die  «oacbfoan 
hb  fare  from  the  Old  fiailey  to  Chaiing^croieft  'to- 
gether widi  tw^^QKngs  for  bis  time  in  attending  to 
make  his  complaint. 

J^ter  <SenUeman  John  Wigley  Williams  obeyed 
this  order  \iri1|ioat  demur;  and  haidng:pakl  OQPtter 
dbSUing  for  his  discharge-^fee^  he  was  sjoffsred  to  gt> 
home  to  his  parents. 


EPIGRAM, 

4^M>BBS8SI>  TO  A  6EVTLE1C4V  WHO  PSOPOBEP  VO  OO  TO  A 

KAS9UBBADB  IN  THB  CHABAOTEB  OP  CSABIES 

THB  8CC01YD. 

To  this  night's  masquerade^  quotfa  Dick, 

By  pleasare  I  am  beckoned, 
And  tliiik  'twould  be  a  pleasant  trick. 

To  go  as  Chades  the  Second. 

Tom  felt  for  repartee  a  thirst, 

And  thus  to  Richard  said : 
You'd  better  go  as  Charles  the  First, 

For  that  requires  no  head ! 
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HOW  TO  CATCH  A  CUSTOMER: 

TiSRT  mS'TOBSSIKO  GA«B. 

A  GBNTLBMAN  Well  knowD  in  the  rouge  et  nofr 
^^j^A^f  jpresented  himself  before  the  Maf^strate. 
to  claim  redre3s  .againat  a  boot-maker  in  New* 
$.tree^  'Coyent-gardeq^  who^  be  said,  had  done  lum 
an  irreji^grable  injury,  and  had  wantonly  inflicted 
upoji  Mm  torments  fit  only  Sqr  the  inhabitants  of 
^Tartarus,  The  unfortunate  gentleman  had  walked,  or 
rather  ttoodcQed  .ip  the  office  in  a  pair  of  loose  slip- 
piers  j  ^d  there  wa^  such  a  manifestation  of  su£Eerii;g 
in  jiis  To'ijce,  countenance,  and  gesture,  that  every 
4)!pdy  pitied  biod* 

fte  s^d  he  had  beexi  miserable  enough  to  have 
some  dispute  with  his  boot-maker,  in  which  he 
B^i^bt  ^erhap$  have  cxptfi^ed  himself  rather  jnore 
W.Widy  |han  the  occasion  warranted;  but  he  little 
thought  %^  was  to  .suffer  for  it  in  the  way  he  had 
done^  On  Saturday  the  boot-maker  sent  him  home 
ft  pair  of  boots,  which  had  been  some  time  under 
repair;  and  on  Sunday  morning  he  pert  them  on 
tind  walked  out,  intendiog  to  call  upon  several  of 
his  ffiends.  But  he  had  not  walked  more  than  two  or 
three  hundred  yards,  when  his  feet  began  to  feel 
<<  cursedly  uncomfortable;''  and  the  more  he  walked 
the  more  uncomfortable  they  became.  What  the 
plague  could  be  the  matter  with  them  he  could  not 
im^n^;  the  boots  were  quite  large  enough,  and 
the  leather  was  soft  and  pliable.  Well,  he  stiH  tried, 
and  tried,  and  fretted,  and  vexed^  but  it  was  of  no 
^se}  his  walk  became  a  liobble,  his  toes  totally  lost 
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their  wonted  elasticity ;  and  at  last,  without  havinj 
called  upon  a  single  friend,  he  returned  home— > 

''  His  eyes  in  tears,  his  cheeks  and  brows  in  sweat, 
Deep  sympathizing  with  hb  groaning  feet" — 

—In  as  lamentable  a  condition,  in  short,  as  Pete 
Pindar's  perplexed  Pilgrim.  "Bring  the  boot-jack 
'Molly  !"  he  exclaimed,  in  a  paroxysm  of  petspiratipn 
Molly  brought  the  boot-jack,  and  with  eager  antici- 
pation  of  ease,  he  stuck  his  heel  into  the  friendly  fork 
but,  alas !  he  no  sooner  began  to  pull,  than  his  a^oniei 
were  increased  tenfold  1  and  the  boot-jack  was  kicke( 
away  in  despair.  After  a  lapse  of  a  minute  or  two  i 
was  tried  again— and  again  he  suffered  the  most  eX' 
crutiating  torments.  Oh  1  miserable  state  !  Herculei 
himself  could  not  have  suffered  more,  whilst  writing 
in  the  poisoned  shirt  of  Nessus ;  and  had  the  unluck] 
boot-maker  been  there  at  that  moment^  he  woulc 
assuredly  have  experienced  the  same  fate  as  the  hapless 
Xychas— at  least  he  would  have  stood  a  good  chanc( 
of  being  pulled  by  the  nose,  and  knocked  down  with 
the  boot-jack.  At  last— for  it  is  miserable  to  dwel 
upon  such  horrors — at  last  the  gentleman,  sweating  ai 
every  pore,  and  wound  up  almost  to  madness  witl 
his  pain,  thrust  his  heel  once  more  into  the  yawning 
jack,  and  pulled  with  such  a  desperate  might,  tha^ 
bis  foot  came  forth  with  its  poor  toes  completely 
scarified!  Not  only  the  stocking,  but  the  skin  was 
'left  behind,  and  even  his  very  corns  were  torn  up  bj 
the  roots.  Can  any  body  imagine  a  sharper  operatior 
than  this  must  have  been  }  and  then  to  be  obliged  tc 
undergo  the  same  operation  on  the  other  foot  I  suffice 
it  to  say,  thai  the  other  foot  was  torn  away  in  th( 
same  manner,  and  it  came  forth  from  the  confoundec 
boot  almost  as  skinless  as  an  anatomical  preparation 
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And  now^  what  do  our  readers  suppose  wrought  all 
this  miserable  mischief?  Why— co6Zer*«  waal  The 
boot-maker  had,  with  ^^  maUce  prepense/*  as  it  would 
appear,  lined  the  whole  interior  of  the  toe  part  of  each 
boot  with  cobler*s  wcuc  !  The  gentleman  himself  was 
firmly  of  opinion  that  it  was  done  malicioasly,  and  be 
urged  the  Magistrate  to  grant  him  redress. 

The  Magistrate  observed,  that  it  Was  a  new  case ; 
and  though  it  was  certainly  a  most  unpleasant  on^ 
he  feared  it  could  not  be  -brought  within  his  juris- 
diction. 

The  gentleman  suggested  that  it  would  probably 
come  under  the  act  for  preventing  the  wanton  destruc- 
tion of  property.  His  stockings  had  been  destroyed, 
his  boots  had  been  spoiled,  and  his  feet  had  been 
cruelly  scarified.  All  this  had  been  done  wantonly 
and  wilfully,  he  said;  and  in  corroboration  of  the 
premises,  he  produced  the  pair  of  silk  stockings  which 
he  wore  on  the  agonizing  occasion. 

These  stockings  certainly  were  spoiled ;  and  after 
much  urging  on  the  part  of  the  gentleman,  his  Wor- 
ship consented  that  a  summons  should  issue  for  the 
boot-maker's  appearance. 

However,  it  came  to  nothing ;  for  in  half  an  hour 
after  the  gentleman  crept  back  to  the  office,  and  said 
he  and  the  boot-maker  had  come  to  an  ecUdrcissement 
that  would  render  his  Worship's  interference,  un- 
necessary. What  was  the  nature  of  that  eclavrcisse' 
ment  did  not  appear,  but  certainly  the  boot-maker 
who  could  put  a  poor  gentleman  to  so  much  misery, 
has  no  longer  any  pretensions  to  be  reckoned  one  of 
the  ^^  gentle  ctdH/'    ^ 
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TKE  OM)^  MAID'S  EEeiSTfiR. 

At  1$  years  is  auxtoin  for  eomiDg  o«t  flfnd  to  tkf^ 
Uatk  the  attentions  of  men. 
16*  Begins  to  have  some  idea  of  t!ie  tender  passiokK 

17.  Talks  of  love  in  a  eottage^  and  disinterestfed 
afRscfion. 

18.  Fancies  herself  in  love  with  some  handsmne 
man  who  has  flattered  her. 

19.  Is  a  little  more  difficult  in  consequence  6f  behig 
noticed. 

SOL  Commences  fashionable,   and  has  a  taste*  for 
dashing. 

21.  Acquires  more  confidence  In  t>er  own  attrac*^ 
tidns,  and  expects  a  brilliant  establi^ihent. 

22.  Refuses  a  good  offer  because  the  gentleman  is 
not  a  man  of  fashion. 

23.  No  objection  to  flirt  with  any  w^lf-behaved 
gentleman. 

24k  Begins  to  wonder  she  is  not  married. 

25.  Becomes  rather  more  curcumspect  in  her  con-* 
duct. 

26.  Begins  to  think  a  large  forttine  not  qi^e  so  in<^  * 
dbpensible. 

27.  Affects  to  prefeilhe  company^  of  rational  men; 
28;  Wishes  to  be  married  in  aquietwajr,  whir  a 

comfortable  income. 
2&i  Almost  despairs  of  entering  the  mairied  stilte. 
80.  Betrays  the  drecid  ofbdng  odled  an  oUttMiii 
31.  An  additional  attention  to  dress  is  now  mani- 
fested. 
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32.  Professes  to  dislike  balls^  finding  it  difficult  to 
get  good  partners. 

33.  Wonders  how  men  can  neglect  the  sodety  of 
sedttte^  amiable  women^  to  flirt  with  chits. 

34v  Affisct^  good  humour  in  her  oonvef8tttldn'i*ith> 
men. 

35.  Too  jeakm  of  the  praise^^of  other  womei^  m^e 
at- this  period  than  any  other. 

36.  Qcmrrels  with  her  friend  who  faa»latG4stb6eH> 
married. 

37*  Imagines  herself  slighted  in  society^ 

38.  Likes  talking  of  her  aoquMotancet  wboi  am 
married  unfortunately,  and  findfr  conaoli^n  in  their > 
misfortunes. 

38,  111  nature  visiUy  increases. 

40.-  Becomes-  meddH»g  and  offieiou^, 

41.  If  rich,  makes  lo?e  tc^  a^  young  aan^withMI^ 
foftune. 

42.  Not  succeeding,  rails  against  the  whde  sex. 

43.  A  partiality  for  cards  and  sdandsd^. 

44%  Too  severe  agaii^t  the  manners  of  the  (^. 

45.  Exhihits  a-  strong  pfedilecdon  ftn:  a  Metfaodbl' 
pacson. 

46.  Enraged  at  bis  desertion,  and  accuses  the 
^olesex  of  incoostam^. 

^.  Becomes  desponding,  and  takes  snuff. 

48..  Attcmesbei^  senubility  to  dogs  and  eats. 

49.  Adopts  a  dependant  relation  to  attend  her  me- 
nagerie. 

50..  Beeomea  disgusted  with  the  world,  and  t^nti 
hirhamour  on  her  unfortunate  keeper  of  animals. 
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THE  JOYS  OF  WEDLOCK. 

The  office  afforded  a  very  strong  illostratioii 
of  the  truth  of  the  proverb,  "  that  there  are  more 
people  married  than  keep  good  hoases;"  and  it 
also  affords  an  instance  of  the  strangeniutability  oi 
human  afiairs^  in  the  brief  account  of  the  loves  of  Johc 
and  Mary,  and  in  the  long  and  gloomy  history  of  th< 
matrimonial  misery  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robarts.  Som< 
fifteen  years  ago,  Mary  was  a  fine  sprightly  girl 
numerous  were  the  lovers  she  refused.  Her  heslrt  wa: 
her  own,  and  she  determined  to  keep  it  so,  until  on< 
fatal  day  Mr.  John  Robarts,  a  full  private  in  the  Jtl 
hussars,  ^^came,  saw,  and  conquered.''  John  an< 
Mary  Robarts  were  in  a  few  days  united.  But  Mar; 
In  a  short  time,  found  out  that  a  soldier's  wife  gets  ai 
little  of  his  pay  as  of  his  company;  and  in  some  yeai^ 
she  had  not  to  complain  of  being  favoured  with  either 
Mrs.  Robarts  left  the  7th  hussars,  and  set  up  for  her 
self.  John  was  all  this  while  making  the  most  of  : 
bad  world.  He  had  laid  down  his  military  rank,  bu 
being  still  fond  of  a  sentinel's  duty,  had  taken  upoi 
himself  the  responsibility  of  being  a  watchman  in  th 
vicinity  of  St.  James's.  On  Saturday  night  he  wa 
surprised  by  a  visit  from  the  discarded  Mrs.  R.  whe: 
a  violent  altercation  commenced  between  them ;  sh 
abused  and  called  him  all  sorts  of  names :  he  tried  t 
make  her  quiet,  but  in  vain;  she  came  again  wit 
redoubled  vigour,  and  raised  his  temper  so  far,  that  i 
a  passion  he  gave  her  a  blow  on  the  side  of  the  heac 
For  this  assault  did  John  Robarts  stand  before  th 
Magistrate^  with  head  up,  feet  out^  and  a  fall  chest 
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fae  wore  a  military  undress,  a  blue  coat,  and  a  black 
stock,  and  waited  at  the  point  of  attention  with  much 
composure*  Mary's  person  had  grown  clumsy,  and 
though  a  fine  pair  of  black  eyes  may  have  excused 
some  errors,  and  pleaded  for  her  in  the  present  instance, 
yet  the  virulence  of  her  tongue,  the  violence  of  her 
manner,  and  the  total  contempt  of  propriety,  which 
her  own  life  evinced,  excited  rather  an  unfavourable 
ipapressioa  on  the  audience.  After  much  altercation 
at  the  table,  as  the  assault  was  distinctly  sworn  to,  the 
Magistrate  ordered  Mr.  Robarts  to  find  bail,  for  idiich 
purpose  he  immediately  retired,  and  Mrs.  R.  with 
apparent  self-gratification,  followed. 


CURIOUS  DIRECTION. 

London 

Thomas  Kennede,  of  the  Rose  and  Crown  of  Sins- 
gt^,  to  be  forwar  to  Timothy  Collins— to  my  Grief 
he  is  Dark  of  a  Eye. 

The  copy  of  the  direction  of  a  letter  delivered  as 
above,  July  2,  1821. 


LANDLORDS  AND  TENANTS. 

FOUNDED  ON  ▲  BECENT  FACT. 

Says  his  Landlord  to  Thomas,  *'  Your  rent  I  must  raise, 

I'm  so  plaguily  pinch'd  for  the  pelf;*' 
"  Raise  my  rent!'*  replies  Thomas;  "  your  Honour's  main  Jjood; 

"  For  I  never  can  raise  it  myself.** 
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THE  OLD  SACHELOR'S  RfeGIStER. 

At  16  years.  Incipient  palpitations  ace  manifested 
towards  the, young  ladies. 

l7*  iBkishiqg  and  confQsion  occur  in  conversing 
with  them. 

18.  Confidence  in  conversing  with  them  is  much 
increased* 

•19«  l6  ai^ry  if  treated  by  tbem  as  a  boy. 

20.  Betrays  great  consciousness  of  his  own  charms 
and  manliness. 

21.  A  looking-glass  becomes  indispensible  in  his 
room. 

22.  Insufiferable puppyism  exhibited. 

23.  Thinks  no  woman  good  enough  for  him. 

24.  Is  caught  unawares  by  the  snares  of  Cupid. 
^25.*The  connexion  broken  off  from  sdf-conceit  on 

his'jiaFt. 

26.  Conducts  himself  with  airs  of  superiorHy  to- 
wards her. 

27.  Pays  his  addresses  to  another  lady,  not  ivithout 
hope  of  mortifying  the  first. 

28.  Is  mortified  ^md -frantic  at  being  refused. 

29.  Rails  against  the  fair  sex  in  general. 

30.  Seems  morose  and  out  of  humour  in  all  con- 
versations on  matrimony. 

31.  Contemplates  matrimony  more  under  the  influ- 
ence of  interest  than  formerly. 

32.  Begins  to  consider  personal  beauty  in  a  wife 
not  so  indispensible  as  fornoerly. 

33.  Still  retains  a  high  opinion  of  his  attractions  as 
a  husband. 
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a  cbiokeo« 

35.  Erils  jdeepljr  and  yioleatly  ifi  loy«  yiiA\}^  91^  of 

36.  Au  dernier  desespoir  another  refusal. 

37.  Indulges  now  in  eyery  kind  of  dis^^tjioD. 

38.  Shuns  the  best  part  .of  the  fe^n^ale  sex. 

39.  Suffers  much  remorse  and  mortification  in  so 
doing. 

40.  A  fresh  budding  of  matrimonial  ideas^  but  no 
spring  shoots. 

41.  A  nice  young  widow  perplexes  him. 

42.  Ventures  to  address  her  with  mixed  sensations 
of  love  and  interest. 

43.  Interest  prevails^  which  causes  much  .cautious 
reflection. 

44.  The  widow  jiUs  bim^  being  as  cautious  ^  him- 
self. 

45.  Becomes  eyery  day  more  averse  to  the  fair  sex. 

46.  Gouty  and  nervous  symptoms  begin  to  appear. 

47.  Fears*  what  may  become  of  him  when  old  and 
infirm. 

48.  Thinks  living  alone  irksome. 

49.  Resolves  to  have  a  prudent  young  woman  as 
housekeeper  and  companion. 

50.  A  nervous  affection  about  him^  and  frequent 
attacks  of  the  gout. 

51.  Much  pleased  with  his  new  housekeeper  as 
i^urse. 

52.  Begins  to  feel  some  attachment  to  her. 

53.  His  pride  revolts  at  the  idea  of  marrying  her. 

54.  Is  in  great  distress  bow  to  act. 

55.  Is  completely  under  her  influence^   and  very 
miserable. 

d2 
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56.  Many  painful  thoughts  a6out  parting  with  her. 

57.  She  refuses  to  live  any  longer  with  him  solo. 

58.  Gouty^  nervous,  and  bilious  to  excess. 

59.  Feels  very  ill,  sends  for  her  to  his  bed-side,  and 
intends  espousing  her. 

60.  Grows  rapidly  worse,  has  his  will  made  in  her 
favour,  and  makes  his  exit. 


A  PARODY  ON  WATIS'  HYMN- 
«  "Hs  the  Toice  of  a  sluggard,  I  heard  him  complain/" 

Tis  tliemoan  of  old  Louis,  I  bear  him  complain : 
'  I've  deluded  my  people  to  war&re  with  Spain  :* 
As  the  priests  are  at  mass,  so  is  he  on  his  throne. 
An  imbecile  monarch,  an  ipdolent  drone. 

A  little  more  craft,  and  a  little  more  ruling, 
Thus  his  days  and  his  hours  have  been  wasted  in  fooling; 
And  when  he  snores  up,  for  his  cap  on  and  crown, 
His  lethargy  sinks  him  again  on  his  down. 

I  past  by  his  palace,*-^!  saw  the  disguise, — 
His  Jesuits  caressed  him,  liis  Ultras  were  spies ; 
The  robes  that  hung  (m  him  were  ragged  and  poor; 
And  his  life,  like  a  beggar's,  dependent  once  more. 

Said  I—'  Ye  ALLIES  ! !— 't  is  a  lesson  for  you  : 

<  This  Kino  is  a  picture  that  soon  you  will  viezo; 

^  And  thanks  to  the  nations  who  freedom  liave  cherisb'd, 

*  That  knowledge  hath  conquer'd,  and  despots  have  perishll/ 
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THE  MARCH  TO  BARNET,  AND  RICHARD'S 
ENTRY  INTO  LONDON. 

On  Kean's  very  suddeo  and  unexpected  return 
from  America,  EUiston,  the  manager  of  Drury-Lfane, 
thought  to  have  surprised  the  town,  by  making  a  pub- 
lic and  triumphant  entry  into  the  metropolis  with  the 
little  great  man.  To  the  honour  of  the  profession, 
and  the  then  members  of  th«  compaiiy  be  it  recorded, 
they  all  (with  one  exceptiosy  refused  to  attend  the 
Lessee. in  this  piece  of  contemptible  foolery;  but 
Robert  William  was  not  to  be  disheartened  by  this 
exhibition  of  good  sense  in  his  actors:  he  had  resolved 
on  a  cavalcade  and  pageant,  and  to  make  up  in  ntim- 
bers  what  he  wanted  in  reipectabiliiyf  he  invited 
mine  host  of  the  Brown  Bear,  Bow-street,  and  a 
gang  of  pugilistic  friends,  fo  accompany  him.  In 
this  way  the  great  Tragic  Actor  was  brought  into  Lon- 
don, and  paraded  round  Catherine-street  and  Little 
Drury-lane,  to  the  great  delight  of  the  frail  sister- 
hood who  inhabit  that  neighbourhood,  and  the  sincere 
regret  of  all  admirers  of  the  drama,  who  either  saw 
or  heard  of  this  degrading  spectacle.  The  following 
humorous  satire  appeared  iu  a  Sunday  paper,  the 
'  Observer  of  the  Times,'  and  was  written  by  Charles 
Westmacott,  the  editor. 

**  Methinks  I  am  a  prophet  newinspir'd ; 
And  thus,  expiring,  do  foretel  of  him : 
His  rash  fierce  blaze  of  riot  cannot  last ; 
For  violent  fires  soon  bum  out  themselyes : 
Light  vanity^  insatiable  cormorant. 
Consuming  means,  soon  preys  upon  itself.** 

KICHAKO  n. 

Thb  muffin  countenance  of  the  renowned  Sancho 
F$|iza,  illuminated  with  extatic  delight  on  hearing 
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the  well  known  bray  of  bis  lost  dapple^  bore  no  com«- 
parison  to  the  refulgent  lustre  which  animated  the 
iM^frgefat  fee*  df  the  Le^S^C  of  the  fim  theatre  in 
Europe^  wheti  the  ted^dated  diStilbutt^  of  the  gene- 
ral post  brought  to  the  slage-door  the  welcome  news 
6^  the  airivdl  of  Mh  Keatt.    Th6  g^lad  tidii^g^  shot 
like  a  comet  thro*  the  arena  of  6ld  Druty,    A  cabiil^t 
eonncil  wa^  immediately  beld^  to  determine  on  the 
best  nikide  of  giving  his  tntr4e  to  the  metropolis  all 
iti^iMblc^  6^ktts    The  ohAifoiof  Alexandei^  the  Gteai 
was  out  of  repaid;,  and  the  uUrii  Id^al  d^&llon  6f  tb^ 
jLessee  gave  him  bttt  faint  hqpe£(  of  being  abl^  to  bor^ 
row  the  triamphal  car  in  which  Sir  Francis  Burdett 
fint  celebrated  his  return  for  Westminster/    All  the 
i^yal  it^rrkges  bad  been  put  in  a  state  of  tequiBition  t^ 
totivey  his  Mtgi^ty  and  hk  retinue  to  Ireland^  and  tbe 
cfea^  coloured  liorses  of  Astl^fs  Theatre  itef^  ucid^Y 
engagement  to  ihe  riVal  hotiS^,     tti  this  dilemftta 
N&WMAN^a  ha^lmey  rattlers  were  the  ont^  resource ; 
four  of  tfaete  w^re  ordered  to  att^d  at  an  early  hour 
in  thfe  fibotnklg  wUh  foinr  borses  to  eaob^  eight  j^o^tSiorts: 
de66t^tdl  With  «ik  j«dtetS  ^dd  flivdut^.    H^m  ^eft 
dispatcbed  to  th6  Select  to  attend  the  ptbtei^bh  iipbh 
their  Ugh'boned  prods.    Th^  Mah&ger  (with  /ife  usUal 
modesty  of  style)  announced  his  grattficatidn  f  o  the  pub« 
lic«    The  Coronation  was  suspended  to  make  way  for 
this  eminent  dclor.    *¥he  Pore%n  Ambassadors  (it  was 
said)  had  stated  their  detttnaiaatton  to  remsnn  in  town 
to  enjoy  the  «te%ft^  sfmlads,  ahd  it  Was  suggested 
that  the  King's  h^He  afad  Dti^itg  RodM  should  be 
postponed  for  a  Ibrihighi^   lest  the  arrival  of  this 
meteor  of  histrionic  brightness  should,  by  his  attractire 
powers^  dnniiUBh  the  tittendant  numbei^^  cutrimlling 
knd  ^i^pmg  ^  s^leucUd  dlDi^i&ehts  Of  majesty  its^Il 
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Ambwador,,  Nat,  Gr^v^,.  froi«.  I^p  k0l4  uj^Vfil^f-t 

Qet^  («a«&^  ^  4tt^l^^  with  Infi  po^^g  t'^odff,  bc^- 
Q^sed  aod  ckcoi;ate4  witji,  g^ottiof  hnifsiv  tl|«.^A«S 

of  th€?  r^bowj  g^V€^ » li^Mire  tp  tUc^  wjeiij^  J^  a  (hpiit 
tioiQ  thq  X»^^^  qftb^Jirst  Tbeoirei  m  Jgitf^j^  snivel 
TbcD.  4idl  expefEstotlon  »wett  the  heists  qIhU  p(e«^i>^ 
ao4  th«  bmy  note  of  prdpar^tion  £^  tb^4^<ir<i  syi^^ 
tliroufl^  the  eKtiiod^d  Hpc,  Tfe^ZXij^hottljW  weft 
recruited  for  the  inarch,  a»d  t$(^h  hfif^v^mg^fi^ 
down  a  doctor ^  to  counteract  the  effeqts  of  the  rati; 
morning  air.  Thus  accoutred  and  $up|lllQd|  the  well- 
known  stentoriau  lung9  Qf  QUOQ  Iio^t  of  tbe  Russian 
hotel  gave  the  signal  to  advance.  The  motlejf  g^o^P 
took  the  durectfon  of  the  great  northern  toad,  fbltpwed 
by  the  carriage  of  the  Lessee  with  emblazoned  pai)* 

ne?5  J  the  prompter's  boy  thre^if  Bphffe  ^j  scdihe^ 
scene-shifters^  as  they  passed  to  take  their  morning 
glass  of  exhilarating  moos,  sent  forth  ejaculations  for 
the  success  of  the  expedition*  Such  a  formidable 
group  did  not  pass  tlmwgh  the  metfopolis  without 
exciting  the  vigilant  inquiries  of  the  poliet ;  and,  on 
its  arriving  at  Islidgton,  it  is  reported  the  Gty  Light 
Horse  beat  to  arms.— *Tbe  well-known  ehqumce  of 
the  iiessee^  aided  by  the  corwmcing  maonefs  of  tbe 
Ambassador^  soon  satisfi^  the  authortUes,  and  the 
procession  proceeded  onwaids  without  BiOKe  interrupt 
tion  to  the  appofaited  place  of  meeting— 4be  Greea 
Man  al  Bamet«    In  a  few  minutes  after  their  amval^ 
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clouds  of  dost,  and  the  rattle  of  wheels,  denoted  tl 
approach  of  the  Hero.  In  front,  on  the  box  of  the  ca 
riage,  was  a  %  wW/e  newly  imported  Trans- Atlant 
chief,  brought  ove^  as  a  play-fellow  for  Afa«*a -Rid 
mond.  But  who  shall  attempt  to  describe  the  seer 
that  followed  i  the  carriage,  like  the  chariots  of  tl 
Roman  victors,  was  stopped  by  the  devotion  and  eag< 
curiosity  of  the  surrounding  group;  and  but  for  th 
precaution  of  niihe  host  of  the  Green  Man,  the  whee 
mighty  in  like  manner,  have  passed  over  the  bodic 
of  some  of  the  welcomers.  The  recognition  of  hi 
hairy  cap  and  hoarse  "  How  d'ye  do  ?"  produced 
shout  that  rent  the  aif,  and  shook,  with  force  of  echc 
Highgate's  far-famed  Tunnel  Archway.  The  Lesse 
caught  the  hero  in  his  arms, 

"  And  when  he  deign'd  to  commune, » 
His  greedie  ear  his  accents  did  devour. 
As  falling  irora  anointed  dignitie.** 

Briefly  he  ^poke  of  the  Great  Western  World,'r*o 
all  the  money  be  had  sent  to  Coutts^s,— ^f  the  parts  fa 
playtd-^socccss  re(|uured  no  mentionr-^and  as  for  grata 
tude,  he  wisely  passed  it  by/  and  wh^n  some  injudidou 
friend  did  hint  ^t  this  his  sudden  return,  after  hi 
pledge  to  the  Americans-^he  coolly  said — 

**  He*d  sooner  trundle  tumippes  through  the  streets, 
Than  play  to  empty  benches,  seeking  fsune, 
Wit&out  the  JVtirse'<  cordial  spice  of  gaine.". 

Then  after  a  lengthened  pause  he  bade  them  drav 
around  him  in  a  circle,  so  disposed  that  no  rude  anc 
unhallowed  eye  might  catch  a  glimpse  of  the  choic 
relic  he  had  brought  with  him,  to  give  new  inspiratioi 
to  the  sons  and  daughters  of  Old  Drury,  First,  h< 
unfolded  a  mystic  scroll  on  which  some  hieroglyphic! 
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did  appear,  whidi  on  being  reversed,  displayed  the 
drawing  of  a  tomb  erected  to  the  memory  of  George 
Frederick  Cooke.  One  hundred  gaineas  was  the  cost ; 
this  he  had  generously  paid,  and  all  the  reward  he 
sought  for  and  obtained  was  the  Great  Tob  of  that 
immortal  Actor !  This  glorious  relic  to  bis  ni^itre 
country  in  safe  custody  he  had  brought.  When  pale 
Luna  shed  her  blue-eyed  mystic  light  o'er  the  drowsy 
Yankee,  he  stole  unto  the  tomb  of  genius,  and  from 
put  the  clay-cold  sepulchre  did  separate  this  precious 
relic  from  the  fleshless  trunk  of  what  was  mighty 
Cook:^! 

flere   . .    .         Here •  my  friends,  ye  who 

love  Edmund  Kean^  fall  down  and  worship  this  me«- 
mento.  £very  knee  was  bent,  the  Lessee  caught  th^ 
fragment  in  his  hand,  and  with  true  Catholic  devotion, 
kissed  the  precious  relic,  then  passed  it  to  the  next, 
and  sp  it  made  the  transit  of  the  circle,  and  each  one 
from  that  moment  caught  the  inspiration  of  Melpo- 
mene. An  elegant  dejeun4  was  provided  by  the  Lessee, 
and  itfter  the  greedy  salutations  had  subsided,  tlie  pro- 
cession b^an  .to.retrace  its  .march  to  the  metropolis. 
At  about  eleven  o'clock  it  arrived  in  Catherine-street, 
marshaUed  in  due^orm,.but  wtthout,  as  we  could  pei*- 
ceive,  any  addiiioo  to  its  numbers:  having  paraded 
round  the  Theatre,  it  stopped  at  the  stage-door,  where 
the  Hero  alighted.  The  whole  corps  dramatique,  and 
persons  employed  in  tbehouse,  were  arranged  upon  the 
stage,  and  one. general  welcome  hailed  the  return  of 
the  Actor,  on  whose  abilities,  to  use  his  own  words,  the 
"  existence  of  the  first  Theatre  in  Europe  depends — 
abilities  which  the  4inlearned  Americans  affected  to 
despise.**  One  pint  of  heavy  wet  was  then  distributed 
to  every  domestic  in  the  establishment,  and  the  actors 
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were  bqrted  m^isim  grsttfed  by  haHi^  th6 1^^ 
MdUii^  ilK  Orett  Toe  6f  €hR»MB  Fkii0BtitK  O^^ 
TiiQs  (lids  the  sekbnrted  Manih  to  Sarb^t^  Afid  llii 
eolxtiiKse  of  Richbrd  into  LondoBi  YoQ^  Mr.  Editor 
are  nbt  soacqwabited  With  the  natural  mod^ty  an( 
avetibn  6f  the  Lessee  to  any  thibg  like  a  puff.  Yoi 
will  therefore,  I  feel  assuted,  insert  %hh  accurate  de 
scaription  Of  the  Ketai^  of  this  great  Aetor«  I  sincerel; 
huntsnl  that  my  old  friend  Rowktndsod,  who  bad  prb 
nieed  to  be  present,  overslept  himself  that  morning 
The  km  to  the  publk  is  severe,  as  well  a^  to  himself 
A  companion  to  Hogarth's  March  to  Flnchley  n^uk 
have  knmortaltsled  him  |  and,  I  fear^  he  wHl  never  hav< 
a  better  opportunity  for  the  display  of  his  bumoroui 
pencil. 

tHE  YOUNG  FIDDLER  AND  HIS  FATH^^R. 

*^  CuBSB  on  thk  fiddling/  ciiM  eld  dad^ 
To  Ned,  his  only  hopeful  lad. 
^  You  bte  muth  time  at  this^  you  louu" 
"  Np,  Sir,  n^  time  I  keepy  don't  doubt." 
"  Pshaw  !**  said  the  Father,  full  of  spleen, 
«*  Bat  to  kill  time  is  all  you  mean.'' 
"  Pardon  me,  Sir,  I  may  beat  time, 
**  Yet  think  the  kiUtog  him  a  crime." 


ON  A  FAVOURITE  DOG. 

H£R£  lies>  indeed,  an  honest  friend. 

His  loss  I  much  bewail; 
I  pity  much  his  latter  end, 

For-^"  thereby  hangs  a  taiL^ 
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THB  TWO  TAILORS. 

AvtAotfCB  the  world  hft^  with  ofie  i^senu  ftgr^(k( 
to  consider  the  race  ot  ctogB-tegu  m  the  taofltpeftceibbte 
and  innocent  set  ct  peojile-— haf mlest^  ttom  thelt  occu- 
pation, and  by  nature  gifted  with  bat  neatly  a  decimal 
pan  of  manly  power,  two  of  the  Aost  forlorn  of  their 
caste,  named  John  Harris  and  WlUiam  Wall,  could 
neither  find  protection  in  their  hapless. calling  or  their 
own  insignificance,  from  the  suspicion  of  being  dan- 
gerous characters^  They  were  brought  up  to  the 
office  after  the  comfotts  of  a  night*s  lodging  in  a  watch- 
house,  on  the  charge  of  a  guardian  of  the  night,  that 
he  found  them  prowling  about  at  the  corner  of  Arundel- 
street,  in  the  Strand,  at  two  in  the  morning;  that  on 
being  questioned,  they  used  their  legs  by  way  of  exer- 
cise, and  gave  chace  as  long  as  their  hearts  would  let 
them  run. 

The  watchman  thought  it  hi^  duty  to  take  them 
into  custody,  as  they  refused  to  giVe  any  account  of 
themsefves. 

Mister  Harris  looked  a  soft  and  fair,  and  easy-going 
creature,  that  would  not  wilfully  hurt  a  fly ;  his  stoekings 
dangling  about  his  heels,  and  his  easy  slippers  gave 
proofs  of  the  stay-at-home  nature  of  his  intentions  on 
that  evening.  Trade  seemed  to  agree  with  him — he 
was  sleek,  plump,  and  rosy;  and  what  excited  some 
surprize  in  the  beholders,  he  was  a  man  of  the  full 
grown  size. 

Master  Wall  had  the  thimble  in  his  very  eye,  and 
his  nostrils  were  as  sharp  as  the  blades  of  a  pair  of 
scissars.     When  he  stretched  to  his  full  height,  he 
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might  have  measured  about  four  feet  four.  He  lookc 
like  **  a  forked  radish/'— The  poor  fellow  seemed  t 
shrink  within  himself^  at  the  novelty  of  a  charge  bein 
brought  against  one  of  his  quiet  way  of  life ;  yet  1 
bad  sufGcient  recollection  to  make  the  most  of  hislitt 
body,  which  he  brought  attired  in  a  well  hung  pair  ( 
blue  pantaloons^  and  a  regularly  built  green  frock  eoa 
not  forgetting  the  velvet  collar.  He  kept  a  silei 
tongue,  and  tried  to  hide  himself  in  the  shade  of  hi 
more  portly  companion,  who  was  appointed  spokes 
man. 

On  the  Magistrate  asking  them  what  explanatio 
they  could  give,  John  Harris  spoke  up  like  a  man*  H 
said,  neither  of  them  really  ever  meant  harm  in  thei 
lives ;  they  worked  at  Mr.  Armstrong's,  in  Arundel 
street,  and  on  the  morning  they  were  taken  up,  tlie; 
had  been  occupied  very  innocently,,  after  a  long  sit 
ting,  in  Vishatt  patrole;  and  as  to  running  away,  the 
might  be  excused,  as  they  had  only  done  so^  upoi 
instinc. 

The  truth  of  this  story  was  proved  by  the  foremai 
of  Mr.  Armstrong ;,  and,  with  the  Magistrate's  leave 
the  two  taildrSf  arm  in  arm,  glided  away  from  tin 
office. 

Indeed  he  must  have  been  a  man  possessing  a  largi 
share  of  credulity,  who  could  ever  have  -  suspectec 
either  of  them  of  any  mischievous  intention^ 
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MOORE'S  IRISH  MELODIES  TRAVESTIE. 

No.  I. 

THE  FAREWELL  ADDRESS  OF  HT  LORD  LONDONDERRY  TO  THE 

RIGHT  HON.  GEORGE  CANNING,  ON  filS  APPOINTMENT 

TO  TKE  OOVBENlffiNT  OP  INDIA*. 

Go  where  Flatus  widts  thee. 

Go  where  Plutus  waits  thee ; 
But,  while  pride  elates  tliee. 

Oh !  still  remember  me. 
And  when,  with  golden  treasure, 
Thou  shalt  fill  thy  measure. 

Oh  I  then  remember  me. 
Though  Iiidian  arms  maj  prets  tliee. 
Though  nabobs  may  caress  thee,     *  •     • 
Though  slaves  may  cry,  God  bless  tUee ! 

When  far  from  hence  thou'lt  be ; 
Forget  not  thy  dear  Derry^ 
When  sober,  dranlc,  or  merry, 

But  Oh !  remember  me. 
When  at  night  thou  rovest 
With  the  lass  tlioo  lovest^ 

Oh!  tbearememberme.  .    . 
Or  should  some  native  beaut/ 
Seduce  thee  from  thy  duty, 

Oh  !  then  remember  me. 
For  though  my  head  reposes 
On  a  bed  of  roses,    ' 
Yet  my  eye  ne'er  closes 

Till  IVe  thought  of  thee. 
0  think  of  him  who  fought  tlice, 
Bargain'd  for,  and  bought  thee ; 
'  Oh !  George,  remember  me. 

•  It  will  lit  'lei^nnbeKtl  Mr.  Canning  was  appointed  Governor-General  of 
ladUa,  and  was  on  the  eve  of  departing,  when  the  death  of  the  Marquis  of  Lon* 
donderry  made  room  for  his  present  elevation. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


i2  PUBUC  60ARDIAN8. 

When,  around  thee,  dying, 
Wretched  men  are  lying, 

Ofa  I  tb^ii  rtfnMmW  tik^s 
And  ^hen,  with  joy,,  thoa'rt  gazing 
Ou  their  hovels  hlazlng. 

Oh !  still  remember  me. 
Nor  let  Pityi  stealing  . 
To  thy  hearty  appealing, 
Eaise  one  spark  of  feelings 

Or  draw  one  tear  from  thee ; 
But  let  mem'ry  bring  thee 
Strains  I  us'd  to  sing  thee ; 

Oh !  then  remember  roe. 

PUBLIC  GUARDIANS. 

Sed  quis  custodiet  ipsot 
Custodes — — 

JUV.  SAT.  VI. 

Watchmen,  do  vigilant  of  late, 
Are  like  our  ministers  ofstatCy 
Who  pounce  upon  the  small  ofiPender, 
,  But  with  the  great  are  mighty  tender  «- 
Franklins  and  Olivers  go  quit, 
The  traps  escape,  the  trapt  are  hit. 
Poor  culprits*  tread  the  mUl  all  day, 
The  rich  are  hcdrd^^  and  ruft  away  f 
Then  here  we  ask— let  wlw  wiU  read  k— 
Who  watch  the  watchmen  ?— for  they  need  it. 
None  in  the  West,  none  in  the  Cit^^^-^ 
And  Justice  cries,  the  more*s  the  pky  I 

*  Through  tatter'd  clothes  small  vices  do  appear. 
Robes  anifurr'd  gowns  hide  all.    Plate  sin  with  gold. 
And  the  strong  lance  of  justice  hurtless  breaks : 
Arm  it  in  rags,  a  pigmy  6  straw  doth  pierce  it. 

X.VAR.    Act  iv..  scene  6. 

t  Ille  crucem  pretium  scderis  tulit»  hie  diadema. — Sat.  viii. 
This  feh  the  scourge  for  sins  much  lighter, 
While  that  escaped,  and  wore  a  mitrt. 
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ACC»MM0MtlN6  CtJStOMER  "QtEERED/' 

As  a  caution  to  the  unwary,  we  have  inserted  the 
following.  In  every  paper  may  be  seen  the  specious 
advertisement  of  some  notorious  swindler  or  Jew  bill- 
broker,  abd  numberless  tfjre  the  dupes  who  are  daily 
ihveigled  in  thfe  nets  of  this  pesfifbrous  tribe  of  il)oneyt»  • 
Ifenders,  ' 


Mr.  Tutner,  a  solicitor,  came  before  Sif  Richard 
Birnie,  and  applied  fof  a  warrant,  for  an  oSbnce  com- 
mitted under  the  52d  George  111.  commonly  called 
Sir  Thomas  Plomer's  Act,  against  a  person  who  is 
now  residing  in  the  Kiiig's  Bench  prison,  preliminary 
to  his  *'  white-washing**  under  the  Insolvent  Act. 

The  gentleman  complained  of,  was  no  less  d  per- 
sonage than  George  Charteris,  Esq.  who  some  time 
ago  resided  at  a  large  ready-furnished  m^nsioA  in 
PWace-yard,  Westminster,  in  a  Corinthian  capital  style, 
with  a  retidde  of  lacqueys. 

By  the  statement  of  Mr.  Turner,  it  appears  that 
Geot-ge  Charteris,  Esq.  had  been  "  doing  ^  thegr£;at, 
and  taking  in  the  "deep  ones,**  quite  in  the  gull- 
catching  style,  for  a  considerable  period,  by  making 
a  figure,  cutting  a  dash,  living  in  the  mode,  and 
shewing  an  appearance  of  a  first-rate  out-and-out 
"swell.** 

Mr.  Harvey,  a  young  man  of  respectable  connec- 
tions, residing  at  Highbury-terrace,  Islington,  was 
meditating,  in  May  last,  in  a  very  gloomy  manner, 
though  not  among  the  tombs,  on  the  means  he  could' 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


64  AN  ACCOMMODATING  CUSTOMER  <^  QUBERBD/^ 

adopt  to  raise  a  temporary  supply  of  2002.^  when  bis 
eye  caught  an  advertisement  in  a  Morning  paper,  in 
which  an  oflFcr  was  made  by  the  advertiser,  **  a  man 
of  property,"  to  discount  the  bills  or  apceptances  of 
tradesmen,  or  persons  of  respectability,  who  were  in 
want  of  a  temporary  supply  of  money,  for  an  allow- 
ance of  ten  per  cent. 

Mr,  Harvey's  urgency  for  a  supply  of  the  "  circu- 
lating medium,''  caused  him>.  without  further  medita- 
tion, to  apply  to  "the  man  of  property,"  and  like 
other  "simple  ones,"  was  caught  in  the  ".trapj" 
the  bait  took,  and  of  course  he  was  **  done;**  and  in^ 
the  estimation  of  some  of  his  particulars,  he  was  "done 
brown.'*  He  applied  according  to  the  address  given 
in  the  advertisement,  and  was  there  referred  to  George 
Charteris,  Esq.  No.  7j  Palace-yard,  where  he  hastened, 
gained  adpaission  Into  an  ante-room,  sent  up  his  card, 
and  being  detained  sufficient  time  to  give  him  a  proper 
idea  of  the  personage  that  occupied  the  house,  the 
servant  in  livery  came  and  ushered  him  into  an  apart- 
inent  where  "the  man  of  property"  was  sitting^  at  his 
e^se.  'Up  he  rose, -and  after  two  or  three  bows,  a 
hem  or  two,  please  to  be  seated,  .&c.  Mr.  Harvey 
and  George  Charteris,  Esq-  were  seated  with  their 
legs  under  the  same  table.  Mr.  Harvey  wanted  to 
borrow  2()02»  and  George  Charteris,  Esq.  said  he  was 
willing  to  lend  it  (this  must  be  ^^  a  man  of  property 
indeed,"  thought  innocent  and  unmeditating  Mr. 
Harvey).  "  But  I  must  have  10  per  cent,  upon  what 
I  lend,"  said  **the  man  of  property ."^ — "  Of  course,, 
Sirj^"  replied  Mr.  Harvey.—"  Money  is  very  scarce^" 
,says  George  Charteris,  Esq. — "  1  find  it  so,'*  replied 
Mr.  Harvey.—**  Perhaps  my  acceptance  for  two  hun- 
dred pounds — say  four  bills  of  5QZ,  each-r-would  an- 
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swer  your  purpose,"  says  ^Mhe  man  of  property/^ 

and  you  can  give  me  your  acceptance  for  2Q0h 

which  I  can  keep  in  my  possession  as.  security,  till  the 

four  501.  bills  are  paid.'*—"  The  liberality  of  ybur 

proposition,"  said  Mr.  fjarvey,  "  Is  such,  that  1  am 

willing  to  close  with  it  Instanter." — *^  But,"  rejoins 

y,"  "  you  must  give  nie  your  bill 

e  Accommodation." — "  Agreed," 

iv.  Harvey  draws  four  50L  bills, 

and  twelve  months,  on  George 

he  accepts  them,  and  returns 

. — George  Charteris,  Esq.  draws 

1  on  Mr.  Harvey,  fmd  he  accepts 

them,  and  returns  tliem  to  George  ^Charteris,  £sq. 

The  latter  has  the  liberty  of  parting  with  the  202.,  but 

he  undertakes  to  keep  the  2002.  bill  in  his  possession, 

and  when  Mr.  Harvey  has  satisfied  the  four  502.  bills, 

to  return  it  to  him. . 

These  arrangements  being  completed  tietween  the 
parties,  Mr.  Harvey  puts  the  four  fifty  pound  notes 
into  circulation,  and  pays  them  as  they  become  due  : 
but  to  his  great  surprise,  he  discovered  last  week,  tha^ 
the  "man  of  property  "  had  paid  his  2002.  bill  away, 
contrary  to  the  agreement ;  and,  therefore,  he  (M,v^ 
Harvey)  had  given  202.  to  lose  2002. !  Upon  inquir-^ 
ing  after  George  Charteris,  Esq.  he  finds  that  he  has 
bolted  from  Palace-yard,  and  taken  refuge  in  "Abbot's 
Priory  j'*  and,  to  comfort  him,  the  person  who  has 
received  the  2002.  bill,  inforftis  him  "  that  Charteris 
is  a  notorious  swin41^r."  He  then  goes  to  his  at<« 
torney,  who  put  his  thumb  upon  the  52d  of  George 
III.  which  states,  "  that  if  any  bill-broker,  or  other 
pejTson,  shall  obtain  a  note,  bill,  acceptance,  &c.  from 
any  person,  for  a  specifiq  object,  and  sball  use  it 
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otherwise  thaa  &8  agrcledi  &e«.  they  shaU  b^  guilty  of 
a  misdeaieanoar/'  &c»  The  altonney  reoommMyb 
Mr.  Banrey  ta  apply  to  Sir  R«,  Birnie  for  a  warraqt^ 
and  pn  McHulay  the  appHcatioD  was  Hftade*     . 

Alady,.  natned  Bartlett,  of  whom  George  Qiorterif^ 
Esq.  rented  the  hoQse^  No*7»  PatEKreryaprd^  attepi^^ 
with  Mr.  Harmer  ;.  she  stated  that  she  arse^led  Cb^r- 
teris  in  September  last  for  rent,  and  be  paid  h^r  the. 
aOO^  bill  accepted  by^  Mr.  Haavey,  and  gave  her  a 
gold  watch,  chain,  seals,  &c.  which  she  had  now  in 
her  possession,  as  ssecurity  for  her  rent. 

Mr.  Harmer  said,  that  Cbarteria  was  a  sDort  ^om^r 
plete  swindler,  who  had  some  how  or  other  obtained 
admission  into  the  first  circles  of  society  ;  i]a  fact,  be 
went  to  Court  at  the  last  tevee,  and  the  po(»r /^svfferex'^ 
of  a  tailor,  who  furnished  the  couri  dress  for  himself 
and  servants,  had  been  ^^  diddled/'  out  of  his  oKiney. 

Sir  R.  Birnie  referred  to  the  Act  of  Parliament, 
and  apon  Mr.  Harvey  swearing  <<that  he  gave  the 
acctised  no  authority  to  put  the  Mil  into  circulaliQii, 
but  that  it  bad  been  circulated  conlraiy  to  a  specific 
BTRH^gem^V^  &i;rs7;ant  wat  inttt^d,  kt^  ce^veyed^to^ 
the  Marshal  of  the  King's  Bench,  who  had  the  ac-. 
cused  confined  within  Ihd  walls  of  the  prison,  as  is^ 
usual  in  such  cases. 


SPARTAN  'EnOAAUf 

BY  A  DISCONSOLATE  HUSBAND  tfo^  &iS  liffi  Wf f fe. 

Two  boAe9  frOtA  taj  bpd^  hftvd  tsken  a  (rip, 
Vv$  buried  my  Rib,  and  got  rid  of  my  Hi/p. 
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THE  COURT  OF  ALDERMElJ  AT  flStlMONGER'S 
HALL. 

Is  that  dace  a  perch  ? 

Said  Alderman  Bireh; 

1  take  it  for  hwrittg, 

Said  Aldennan  Perriiig. 

This  Jack's  very  food^ 

Said  AJderman  Wood ; 

But  m  bene»  mighfr  a  maft  sk^. 

Said  Alderman  Ansley. 

Ill  hotter  what  I  get, 

Said  Alderman  Heygate. 

Giv€  m&  souM^  ^t^ir^d  «Krp^ 

Sdid  AyorttmB  Tborp* 

Tht  roe^s  dry  M  pitb^ 

Si^  AidehKHm  Smith. 

Don't  cut  so  for  down. 

Said  AldenBuui  Brown  ; 

But  nearer  the  fin^ 

Said  Aldennan  Glyn. 

I've  finished,  I'faith  man,. 

And  I  too,  Ffotkius, 
Said  AJderman  Atkins; 
They've  crimp'd  this  cod  drollyi 
Smd  Alderman  Scholey ; 
'f  is  braised  at  the  ridges, 
.    Said  Alderman  Bridges. 

Wa^  it  c&iight  In  a  drag  ?    Nay, 
Said  Alderman  Magnayk 
Twas  brought  by  ten  men, 
Said  Alderman  Ven- 
Ables ;  yes,  in  4  W<> 
Said  Aldennan  Cox. 
They  ba^fe  not  hdw  kf  *tl^, 
SHid  Alderm^  Curtis, 
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From  air  kept  and  from  sun^ 
Said  Alderman  Thomson. 
Packed  neatly  in  straw. 
Said  Alderman  Shaw; 
In  ice  got  from  Gunter, 
Said  Alderman  Hunter. 
This  ketchup  is  sour. 
Said  Alderman  Flower ; 
Then  steep  it  in  claret, 
Said  Alderman  Grarret. 


THEATRICAL  TREES. 

Of  all  the  trees  that  I  hwe  known, 
Of  pippin,  nonpareil,  or  warden; 

Give  me  that  tree  so  sweetly  blown,— 
The  Vocal  Trefi  of  Qmnt  Garden, 

But  would  I  cbuse  a  slenderer  form. 
That  dances  with  the  elfin  train ; 

Fd  shelter  from  the  threatening  storm, 
And  teek  the  Tree  ofDrury  Lane* 


THE  LOVE  OF  GOLD. 

An  old  gentleman  of 'the  name  of  Gould  having 
married  a  very  young  wife,  wrote  a  poetical  epistle  to 
a.friend  to  inform  him  of  it,  and  concluded  it  thus  : 

'*  So  you  see,  my  dear  Sir,  though  Vm  eighty  years  old, 
A  girl  of  eighteen  is  in  love  with— --o/rf  Gould*^ 

To  which  his  friend  replied  : 

*'  A  girl  of  eighteen  may  love  Gdd,  it  is  true ; 
But  believe  me,  dear  Sir^  it  is  Gold  without  17/" 
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"  HE  WOULD  AND  HE  WOULD  NOT:" 

A  LOVB  STOkY. 

Amo^g  the  crov^^d  df  ap][)licants  that  thronged 
around  the  magisterial  table,  was  one  whose  case — 
though  not  S  Very  singular  one,  we  fear-^must  never- 
theless excite  deep  intei:est,  especially  among  those 
whose  destiny  has  made  them  familiar  with  the 
^'  charming  agonies  of  love — whpse  misery  delights/' 

The  applicant  in  question  Was  a  damsel— not  a  very 
delicate  one,  it  is  true,  but  strong,  and  well-built, 
and  a  talJ  damsel  *^of  her  hands."  She  was  enve- 
loped in  a  long  grey  cloak,  her  face  was  partially  shaded 
by  an  immense  bonnet^-^her  bonnet  was  adorned  with 
ribbons  which  had  evidently  seen  better  days— and  her 
ringliets  hung  negligently  over  a  brow  that  doubtless 
would  have  been  much  cleaner  had  it  been  washed 
within  the  last  three  days.  Any  body,  even  the  most 
casual  observer,  might  perceive  that  she  had  some 
heavy  business  in  band.  ISae  repeatedly  advanced  to 
the  table,  whenever  the  Magistrate  appeared  to  be 
disengaged  for  a  modnent,  and  as  repeatedly  retired 
from  it  without  speaking,  as  some  less  timorous  ap- 
plicant approached-^and  every  time  she  retired  she 
drew  her  long  grey  cloak  more  tightly  around  her, 
'^  and  heaved  a  sigh  so  piteous  and  profound,  that  the 
discharge  did  stretch  her" — what  shall  we  say?— 
'  leathern  coat^*  in  the  text  of  the  poet,  but  that  will 
not  do  in  this  case  (howbeit.  her  natural  coat  did  in- 
deed partake  somewhat  of  the  appearance  of  new  lea- 
ther)— "  that  the  discharge  did  stretch  her  ^fullblofwn 
charms'  almost  to  bursting." 
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At  length  the  coast  was  tolerably  clear^  and  she 
once  more  advanced  to  the  table— looking  anxiously 
on  each  side  of  her^  as  though  she  dreaded  further  in- 
trusion. However,  po  on^  i^v^nced,  and  she  ad- 
dressed the  Magistrate  with  tolerable  composure. 

**^lf  youir  Wdtship  U  perfectly  at  leisure/^  «fait  said, 
^  I  wish  to  a^  four  advi^  as  to  what  I  had  better  do 
about  a  young  man  who  has  used  me  iH.'^ 

The  Magistrate  i'egardcfd  her  attentively  whilst  she 
spoke,  and  not  doubting  bui;  she  was  about  to  make  a 
charge  of  violation,  or  something  of  that  sort,  he  de- 
sired her  to  follow  him  into  a  priyate  room.  She  did 
as  she  was  desired;  but  as<bis  Worship  put  some 
questions  to  her  as  they  walked  through  the  office,  he 
ascertained,  long  beforethey  reached  the  private  room, 
that  it  was  not  violation,  nor  any  thing  of  that  kind, 
of  which  she  had  to  complain^  and  he  therefore  re- 
turned to  the  bench— -observing  as  he  resumed*  his 
seat,— ^'  Really,  -my  girl,  I  have  nothing  to  do  with 
matters  of  this  nature.  It  seems  you  are  in  love  with 
some  young  nmn,  who  has  promised  to  marry  you  ? '' 

^' Yes,  Sir,''  replied  the  damsel,  bobbing  a  curtsey. 

'^'Well,  if  he  has  broken  that  promise,  you  may 
have  your  action  of  damages  against  him/' 

<^  Thank  you.  Sir  !"  said  the  damsel,  eagerly  later- 
rupting  him — ^  thank  you,  Sir ! " 

"  But  I  can  give  you  no  assistance/'  The  damsel 
seemed  perplexed. 

"  What!  he  has  manied  somebody  else,  I  suppose?^' 
aslced  his  Worship. 

^*  O  dear  >me— no,  Sir  1"  she  replied;  '^^ we  keeps 
company  together  the  same  as  ever-«nd  he's  nothing 
to  say  agsdnst  me ;  for  I  can  have  a  good  cbar^ter 
from  the  last  place  I  lived  in— and  he's  ivry  kind  to 
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me ;  but  then  he  keeps  fobbing  me  off  from  one 
month's  end  to  aootber,  and  I  can  never^'get  him  to 
book,  say  what  1  will  !** 

The  Magistrate  upon  this  observed/that  hethou^it 
it  a  proof  of  the  young  ihan'«  discretion^  &>r  marriage 
was  at  all  times  a  serious  londertaking,  and  now  its 
very  entrance  was  beset  with  diffieultitf&. 

"  Then  your  Worship  can  do  nothing  for  me  ? " 
asked  the  damsel^  in  the  most  disconsolate  tone  ima- 
ginable, 

"  Nothing,  joay  good  igirJ/*  reflhd  his  Worship ; 
"  nothing  but  reeommend  you  to  bwe^ience" 

The  poor  wench  looked  as  if  she  had  mnct  more  to 
say ;  but  a  crowd  t)f  other,  and  nrjore  common-place 
suitors  pressed  forward  to  the  table,  and  she  and  her 
anxieties  were  compelled  to  give  j)lace  to  the  hoarse 
complaint  of  a  Hampstead  sand^canier^  about  his 
stolen  donkey  I 


THE  SEXES. 

An  Ape,  a  Lion,  a  Fox,  and  an  Ass, 
Resemble  Man's  life,  as  it  were,  in  a  i 
Apish  they  are  until  twenty-and-one ; 
Bold  as  a  Lion,  till  forty  is  gone ; 
Cunning  as  Foxes,  till  three-score-and*ten ; 
They  then  become  Asses,  and  ore  no  more  men. 

A  Dove,  a  Sparrow,  a. Parrot, 
Resemble  the  life  of  a  Woman  ; 
Gentle  as  Doves,  .until  fourteen  is  o'er ; 
Loving  as  Sparrows  till  thirty  or  more; 
Prating  as  tarrots,  till  three-score-and-ten. 
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A  FREE  TRANSLATION 

-OF  A  LETTER  SENT  BY  PRINCE  HILT  TO  A  FRIEND  AT  PARIS. 

From  climate  hot  and  hot  campaign  . 

I  write,  "  f?ia  cAcre  cmie," 
To  let  you  know  how  ilobly  Spain 

Agrees  with  France,  and  me. 
All  folks,  misled  by  false  pretences, 
Are  coming  to  their  chains  and  senses. 

And  all  the  crowds  I  see. 
Adore,  without  the  smallest  shyness,  .      ' 

The  Inquisition,  and  my  Highness. 

Whene'er  we  meet  a  whiskered  foe, 
■   '  He's  murdered  and  defeated ; 

(My  Bulletins  have  told  you  so) 
Yet  corpses  have  retreated. 
And  every  day  the  battle  slain. 
Substantial  ghosts,  start' up  again; 
An<iL  Hell  and  I  are  cheated. 
And  jblade  and  bullet  seem  to  soften,— 
We  kill  the  brutes  so  very  often  ! 

We  pass  our  time  delightfully; 

I  like,  as  I'm  a  sinner. 
My  laurels  after  victory,   . 

My  claret  after  dinner ; 
But  meat  and  mirth  are  very  dear ; 
And  poursuivant  and  pioneer 

Are  growing  rather  thinner; 
And,  though  I  love  the  Spanish  iLadjes^ 
I  wish  they*d  let  us  into  Cadiz  ! 

I  dote  upon  Madrid  Nobility> 

Where  Dons  and  Dames  abouiid ; 

And  patronise  Madrid  civility, 

Where  drums  and  vivas  sound ; 

I  also  like  the  Friars  and  Nuns, 

The  cowls,  the  canons — not  the  guns-^ 
And  gaze  in  rapture  round, 
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A  fRBB  TRANSLATION  OF  A  ISmtL.  7% 

When  all  the  Counts,  and  all  their  wive% 
Dama  the  GaerrlUa%  and  their  knives. 

The  Peasantry  seem  quite  content; 

The  King  has  got  the  gout; 
The  Cortes  seem  securely  pent  ;-* 

The  Devi]  may  drive  them  oat : 
Old  Moncey  has  been  often  bit. 
But  he  has  length  of  beard  and  wit, 

And  minds  what  he*s  about ; 
While  Mina  swears  in  every  weather, 
And  cuts  his  jokes  and  throats  together. 

You  know  CDonneirs  plot  was  blown ; 

And  General  Morillo 
Might  just  as  well  have  left  alooe 

His  petty  peccadilb. 
They  did  not,  little  love,  arouse. 
And  were  not  of  tlie  smallest  use; 

And  I  must  wear  the  willow. 
And  mourn  that  two  such  glorious  traitors 
Bronj^t  nothing  but  their  grins  and  gainers. 

Adieu !  you'll  understand  my  story 

From  this  right  royal  rhyme ; 
I've  gpuned  a  deal  of  ground  and  glory. 

And  lost  a  deal  of  time. 
My  uniform  is  much  admired, 
Vm  getting  wonderfully  tired, 

My  boots  are  quite  sublime ; 
And  I  remember  in  my  prayer, 
Paris,  kid  gloves*-— e^  tcm,  ma  Mrt! 

•  It  is  well  known  that  **  the  LaAes  whom  ^  BMirboM  love,' 
are  always  requested  to  wear  kid  gtoves. 
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THE  MERRY  MOURNERS ; 

Oe,  the  lampuohter's  funeral: 

An  elderly  matron^  one  Mrs,  Bridget  Foggarty, 
the  lady  of  an  operative  architect  (vulgo,  a  brick- 
layer), was  charged  with  haying  wantonly  assaulted  a 
patrol  whilst  in  Uie  execution  of  bi»  duty. 

It  seems  that,  a  deceased  lamplighter  was  interred 
on  Thursday  e^ning^  in  SU  Paneras  borying-ground, 
with  much  funeral  pomp^  thejre  being  more  than  two 
hundred  of  his  brother  illummati  present,  each  bearing 
a  blazing  torch,  in  celebration-  of  bis  obsequies ;  and 
this,  it  was  said,  is  the  universal  mode  of  lighting  a 
lamplighter  to  "  that  bourne  from  whence  no  traveller 
returns."  Of  course  the  spectacle  attracted  crowds  of 
people.  Vyherever  crowd&  of  people  are  collected, 
there  the  p^tfol  very  properly  repair,  ta  pwvent  dis- 
order; and  the  officer  in  question  was  there  for  that 
meritorious  purpose,  when  Mrs.  3ri4get  Foggarty 
abruptly  gave^  bim  a  step  on  tlife  cheek  with  her  own 
right  hand — that  hand  being  all  begrimed  with  tar, 
in  consequence  of  her  having  held  one  of  the  half- 
melted  funeral  torches,  whilst  the  bearer  of  it  took  a 
little  of  Deady's  consolatory,  on  his  way  back  from 
the  mournful  ceremonies. 

This  was  the  assault  complained  of;  but  the  officer 
said  herdkji  PPt  wisl).  to  b«  b«iid  with  Mr&  Eoggattj ; 
neither  would  he  have  tahen  ber  ifyto^  ccnto^^  had  not 
the  surrounding  multitude  echoed  the  blow  with  such 
a  shout  of  exultation^  as  gave  the  lady  a  very  evident 
intention  of  repeating  it. 

Mrs.  Bridget  Foggarty,  when  asked  by  the  Magis- 
trate what  she  had  to  say  for  herself,  wept  audibly. 
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and  assured  bis  Worship  that  she  took  the  gentleman 
for  a  friend  of  her  husband's,  or  she  never  should  have 
taken  such  aKbertJr  with  him  as  that  here:  sHede- 
clared  that  it  was  not  tda^  open  her  hand,  but  soot'^ 
plain  ordinary  soot,  "  off  of  a  chimney-sweeper;'*  and 
if  his  Worship  pleased,  she  would  tell  him  all  abodt  it. 

His  Worship  did  not  object^  and  she* proceeded  to 
state,  that  she  had  been  to  see  her  husband,  then 
lying  ill  in  the  bospitai ;  that,  on  her  retorn,  she 
went  to  see  the  lamplighter'^  burying,  and  the  folks 
were  all  very  merry,  *^  and  quite  larkish,  in  a  manner;*' 
that  being  curious  to  see  what  sort  of  a  coffin  it  w^, 
she  shroudged  herself  through  the  aiob»  till  )she 
reached  the  bri&k  of  the  grave,  aad<  had  no  sooder 
done  so,  than  the  mob  pushed  achimney-swieeper  into 
it,  and  pushed  her  atop  of  him ;.  afKl  timt  was  the  way 
her  hands  were  blacked;^ 

The  Magistrate  told  her,  he  thought  her  visit  to 
her  sick  husband  should  have  disposed  her  more  seri- 
ously than  to  be  mingling  in  such  a  disgraceful  scene ; 
and  <^ired  her  to  go  home  and  conduct  herself  uKfre 
decently  in  future. 

Mrs.  Foggarty  was  very  thankful  for  the  lenity 
shewn  to  her,  and  departed,  curtseying  and  drying  her 
eyes. 


EPIGftAM* 

Tbuth  they  say  lies  in  a  ^ell, 
A  paradox  forsooth; 

For  if  it  UeSf  as  people  tell, 
How  can  it  then  be  truth  9 

b2 
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MOORE'S  IRISH  MELODIES  TRAVESTIE, 

.     Na  U. 

BBMBMBER  THE  DEEDS  OF  SIR  BILLY  THE  FAT* 
Air-^^  Remember  the  glories  of  Brian  the  brave.'* 

RsiiSiiBSA  the  deeds  bfSk  Bdly  ^  Fat, 

That  rosy-giird  Aldennao  botd ; 
i  Whose  time-serviog  loyalt J  ever  comeilpat^ 

Himself  and  his  King  to  uphold : 
O  say  not  that  infrest  e*er  swa/d  his  pure  breast,  . 

Or  sullied  the  patriot's  fame ; 
For  it  censiltt^d  by  Cits,  or  by  statesmen  carest, 

Fat  Billy  is  still  much  the  seone. 

^  O,  London  I  when  Nature  embellish^  thy  halls 

With  this  huge  piece  of  turtle«ied  flesh, 
Did  she  ever  design  thee  ibr  turbulent  Krawls, 

Or  with  coarse  jests  thy  sons  to  refresh  f 
No,  Nature  intended  that  some  servile  tool 
.  Should  thy  liberties  try  to  invade,  ,    . 

That  thy  sons  might  in  future  dread  both  knave  and  fod, 

And  despise  a  court-sycophant's  trade* 

Forget  not  those  chop-fallen  wortkia  who  stood 

In  the  day  of  disgrace  by  his  «de ; 
Who  heard  the  dread  centure^  and  blush'd  red  as  blood» 

Who  spake  not,  but  look'd  sad,  and  sigh'd ; 
The  Mayor,  that  now  graces  the  grand  civic  chair. 

Saw  their  blushes,  and  shared  in  their  pain; 
BmBiUy  the  Fat,  with  a  goodrhumouc^d  stare, 

Swore  he^d  Umgh!  for  to  blu$h  ws  in  vain  / 


//  X'c 


r.^;.w/ 
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BAKCING  MAD; 

qb,  the  merry  patlander. 

DAVIS  V.  o'DONAGHU. 

i&icBASL,  6r,  as  be  himself  called  it,  ^^  Mykle 
Donaghii,''  was  brou^t  np  on  a  warrant  fof  assaidt- 
ing  and  beating  James  Davls^ 

Mr.  Davis  is  a  tail  gannt,  lanlc^-baired,  melancholy^ 
middle-aged  £n]^hman;  Mykle,  on  the  conthtrjf 
is  a  shorty  plump,  corley-hesuled,  bf^shy-whiske^red,  . 
merry  little  Irishman.    They  both  lodge  in  the  same 
faoose^-'Mykle   uppermost,    and   thence  comes  the 
grievance^  for  Mykle,  when  he  is  beery,  and  seldom's 
tbe  timele  U  not— 4s  given  to  dancing.    Mr.  Davis 
is  a  mai»  of  staid  and  serious  habits,  who  goes  to.  bed 
every  night  wh^  the  clock  strikes  ten,   and  every 
night— just  as  he  gets  into  his  first  sleep— -home  comes 
sprightly  AfyilrZe  brimful  ol  beer,  and  begins  dancing 
his  **  Irishyonclangoe***  about  the  room  over-head,  till 
he  shakes  down  great  patches  of  the  ceiling  upon 
poor  Mr.  Davis  bdow— «nay^  it  was  stated  by  a-  cre* 
.cfibfe  witness,  that  he  soibetimes  dances  so  vigorously 
as  to  shake  down  the  ceilings  in  the  adjoining  house ! 
Mr.  Davis  bore  these  irregularities  as  long  as  he  cpuld, 
but  at  last  his  patience,  as  he  said,  was.  quite. eiMlrely 
exhausted ;  and  one  Friday  night,  he  ventured  to  tell 
Mykle  that  he  would  bear  it  no  longer !  when,  what 
does  Mh/kle  do  but  seiee  the  poker,  and  threaten  to 
^^  Kennedy  him"  (beat  him  with^the-pdceij,  if  he 
dared  to  interfere  with  his  private :  amusenoents.    Mr. 
Pavis,  quiet  as  he  is,  had  too  much  spirit  to  let  any 
man  swagger  over  him  in  this  manner;  and  whilst 
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78     DANCING  MAD  J   OR,  TAB  MERRY  PATUkNDER. 

Mylcle  was  ^^  shelalagh-ing  about*'  with  his  poker, 
he  attempted  to  take  it  from  him ;  and  in  the  attempt 
he  received  sundry  thumps  onlhe  head  and  shoulders, 
which  made  hit  ^j^es  strike  fiee. 

Thus  far  was  Mr.  Davis's  statement ;  and  now  for 
Mykle  Donaghu  2 — 

^  Pleasieyoor  flbnour/'  said  be,>^isit  bekmsea  man 
•oaiMtttdaoceifdftt'/SflQeffry  }i-^ftfMl  Mistber  Davis,  says 
I,  is  it  myself  that  isna'  to  dfluce^tiie  bit  ibekase  live  laey 
.likes  of  ye  camia  get  yere  steep  before «Mi>d«wn i  I 
sbail  .go  to  the  bed  iii  reasenaMetiaie,  whenl  like 
meseif,  Misdier  Pavis,  says  I.  Come  put  o'that,  ye 
iritfh  Grecian,  eays  he-7-come  ^Hito*  that  and  rtlgive 
it  to  ye.  Aftd  with  tbirt;  be  potis  |^e  coat  of  him,  und 
^akes  bis  fist  in  tbe  faee  c^me ;  «ttd<K)me  out  ^^  that, 
says  he,  agab),  and  I'll  gi^  it  t'ye.  Erith  Mr.  Dffvis, 
says  I,  wd  if  y«  witl  give  it  to«ie,  ye  shan't  say  ye 
givo  it  to  me  foriMithin,  Ux  beth'  powers  I  shall  £>»- 
nedff  ye,  nay  jewd  5  and  with  tb«t  1  tocdc  Kennedy  to 
Bsyself,  ^Msd  he  bad  his  fists  in  hfs  own  hands,  y'r 
Honour^  andlMtb  it  wouldH't  be  aisy  to  say  ^ivtilch  of 
nsibadibebestof  it,''  &c. 

6om^  witnesses,  brought  by  Mr.  Davis,  admitted 
tbatbefaadchaHeiiged  Mytcieto  come  out  of  his  room, 
and  that  something  like  a  regular  figlit  had  t«ken  place 
between  Ibem  j  and  therefore  the  Magfetrate  di»missed 
the  warrant.  '*  B«t,  Michael,'*  «aid  his  Worship, 
^  do  not  let  'me  liear  any  more  ef  your  tricks :  drink 
less  beer  in  future."— ^* I  shotly  Sir,"  said  Mykle; 
♦^  and  Michael,  let  me  advise  you  to  go  home  in  better 
tSme  in  future.- —«  I  shall,  Sir/'  ^  And  above  aH, 
Mich€iel,  get  another  lodging  as  soon  m  you  ean ;  and 
tMce  care  that  your  amtisemeats  do  not  disturb  your 
neighbours,"  **  1  ekoll,  Sir  I*'  reiterated  honest  iM^fcfc, 
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and  making  a  bow — ^so  low  that  the  tattered  hat  he 
held  ia  hi»  own  right  baad^  tibn^st  touched  the  floor, 
whilst  his  left  leg  kicked  up  behind — he  gave  his 
Worship  8t.  P«ril*^  1)ietiist3rb,  ^tifl  left  ttfe  ofcce  a 
merrier  man  than  he  entfited  it. 


AU!LJ&  $ACiti& 


The  chamber  wot  all,  bung  mith  ^rtgal  thitlg^ 
Arms  and  escutcheons  iw^  ^d^eoaU  of/owUt 
Such  as  the  Spalkkkrd  fpddl^h*  £biN>-bruig89 
O'er  which  no  IMEoorith  Javelin  can  preVaii,  ^ 

And  banners  blazoned  like  «fa«  peaeook'b  •tatt. 
The  roof  with  sculptured  atohes  wab  lembowei, 
Along  whose  rite  Ulj  sM^es  wkh  -glkteRag  isodb^     * 
But  in  the  midst  in  ^toAy  beinity  glebed 
Angels  and  saintly  forms  ^owa  gadog  ftoM  the^)doud* ' 

Far  as  the  eye  could  glance,  were  room  oh  rQdih, 
Olowing  with  tapestry  and  all-coloured  stone ; 
Where  burning  censers  sent  their  thick  perfiime. 
But  in  the  farthest  shrine  an  altar  shoiie. 
On  which  a  crystal  chalice  stood  alone : 
A  mantled  form  unitioving  knelt  thereby^  . 
There  was  the  offerii^g  of  a  heart  undone; 
The  taper's  light  Tell  oh  a  heavy  eye, 
A  cheek  wh€9«  many  a  tear  had  washed  its  youtli^ul  dye. 

'  '  PULCf. 


THE  QUEEN'S  INNOCENCE. 

The  mob-led  Qa^tk,  widi  bold  pretence, 
Boasts  that  she'^  '*  Clothed  ^ith  ii^hoc^nce^^ 

Of  any  clothes  rin  glad ; 
But  may  I  hiht  witliottt  oQence, 

She*s  rather  lightly  clad. 
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LIBERTY. 

BtiATBis  tkm  the  vm^'whtm  mmU  brawt 
It  sttnk  in  langaor's  fiital  mty 
Whilst  o'er  him,  'mid  the  gatfa^  stom^ 
Oppfetsion  reairs  her  h^telb]  ionul . .   ^ 
Who,  when  her  foot  to  earth  wottld  tami 
Thoic  ri^ts  ibr  which  his  fiithen  bled, 
Hopes  not,  nor  strives  te  stag|i  their  fell. 
But  one  b J  one  resigns  them  idl  ? 
Breadiessochanum?    I  will  not  ask*     » 

What  OHintiy  gave  him  birth  r     .  '  * 
He  did  not  spring  from  Bnglisb  mould;  '.   -     , 
For  such  a  soul,  thus  tame^  thus  oold, 
Would  rouse  his  angry  sires  of  old,  '  ■-  ,  ..o 

And  drag  them  back  to  earth.  .     \' 

Breathes  there  the  wretch,  whcise  ^ble  ey^ 
Ne'er  pierc'd  the  film  of  slaveryu—i 
Who  never  felt  the  glow  of  shame 
O'erspread  his  cheek  at  Freedom's  name— 
Nor  blushed  to  see  himself  accurst. 
Of  slavei,  the  veriest  and  the  worst  ? 
Breathes  such  a  wretch?    O'er  eastern  climes. 

Unheeded,  let  him  roam ; 

His  law  a  haughty  tyrimt's  frown; 

A  den  of  slaves  his  home. 
There  let  him  dwell;  for  climes  like  these 
May  well  the  dastard  spirit  pliease; 
Wbere  burning  suns  and  deserts  dry  . 
Parch  up  the  springs  of  eneigy; 
Where  even  language  owns  the  sway 
That  tramples  on  the  soul's  decay. 
And  cannot  find  a  word  to  tell 
That  sound  which  freemen  tone  sp  welt 
There  let  him  dwell,,  to  freedom  lost, 

Contented,  if  he  can. 
Whilst  Nature,  shrinking  from  his  shade. 
Shall  view  with  scorn  the' thing  she  made^ 

And  btosh  to  call  it— Man, 
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But  I,  whom  northern  climes  have  reai^d. 
Whose  cheek  the  eating  wind  has  selu'dy 
Whose  ear  bath  fancied  as  it  past 
That  Freedom  spokein  eveiylilast; 
Whose  foot  hath  wander'd  wi^  deligh^ 
O'er  SnowdonV«Uff  a«d  Sk»idaVs  hdghc^ 
Where  Britain's  ancient  sons  diefied 
The  hai:^hty  fionaiit^  haffled  pride; 
Who  oft  have  trao*d  th' historic  page 
(The  record  of  a.  fonner  age); 
Wliich  paints  my  hardy  sires  of  yore. 
The  hopes  they  felt,  the  fears  they  bore; 
Shall  ly  thus  nortarM,  basely  tame, 
lienoonce  the  glories  of  their  name. 

And  quit  the  path  they  trod  t 
Whilst  busy  inlamy  shall  trace 
The  recreant  loscl  of  his  race. 
His  cbildrenViscom,  his  sire's  disgrace*— 

The  outcast  of  his  God? 

Never! — ^Oh!  never!    Corse  the  thought 
That  dwells  «n  ease  by  Freedom  bought ! 
Wither  the  heart  that  does  not  burn 
When  Justice  weeps  o'er  Freedom's  urn! 
And  be  that  eye  in  darkness  set> 
Which  views,  nor  views  it  with  regret ! 
Mine  be  the  choice  my  fathers  made— 

Be  mine  their  battle  cry, 
When  fighting  for  their  rights  of  yore, 
Dauntless  and  brave,,  each  warrior  swore 

"  To  conquer,  or  to  die !'' 


OUT  OF  SPIRITS. 


^  Is  my  wife  out  of  spirits?"  said  John,  with  a  sigh, 
As  her  voice  of  a  tempest  gave  warning; 

^  Quite  out.  Sir,  indeed,"  said  her  maid  in  reply, 
^'  For  she  JinMd  the  bottle  this  morning!" 
B  5 
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CHRISTMAJS  «i^MB«LS  ; 

A  BIT  OF  Tim  WITH  THE  CHAKXEYS.     , 

Two  young  men— -the  one  a  deptity  trover,,  and 
the  other  an  operative  boot- maker,— i^ere  charged  by 
a  watchman  with  having  '*  bothered  him  on  his  bate,*' 
and  refused  to  *^  go  along  off  of  it  when  be  ioM'emJ' 

He  was  asked  to  describe  the  natiu^  of  iHe  bother, 
and  he  said  they  came  rambling  a^  to  him  iniosti' 
catedly^  and  ax^d  him — *^  Charley,  where  are  the 
waits  ?"— ."  I  don't  know/*  says  I—"  get  along  o^t  of 
it;  and  don't  be  affer  axing  about  sucb  nonsoose/' 
says  I — "  We  won't/'  says  they~^'  we^U  wait  for  the 
waits,  and  haye  a  dance,  for  we'se  nothing  better  to 
do«— without  we  go  back  and  break  open  a  bouse !" 
says  they  to  me^ — ** Fait/'  says  I,  "but  ye'd  bettier  be 
off  to  the  beds  of  ye,  out  of  the  kould/^  says  I ;  ^*  and 
with  that  they  gpt  hould  of  me,  and  twirled  me  about 
and  about  for  a  bit  of  a  tvaUZf  as  they  called  it^"-^In 
short  they  twirled  him,  and  he  twirled  his  rattle,  till 
at  length  they  were  waltzed  away  to  the  watch-house. 

The  defendants  were  asked  what  they  had  to  say  for 
themselves,  and  the  drover  undertook  to  be  spokesman, 
— "Your  Worships,  I  lost  two  fat  ship  (sheep),  and 
goz  me  over  the  water  to  see  for  *em,  and  couldn't 
find  'em  not  nowhere,  your  Worship,  Dang  the  ship, 
says  I ;  vauts  the  use  of  vauking  my  legs  off  arter  'em  ; 
I'll  get  a  drop  of  summet  warm  and  comfortable ;  so 
I  goz  me  into  a  public-house,  and  call's  for  a  pint 
o'beer  willi  il>e  chill  off  ^  and  the  beer,  and  Ibe  vex- 
ing about  the  ship,  made  roe  desperate  hungry ;  and 
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SO  I  vauks  myself  to  a  slap*bang  sbop^  for  a  half  a 
poand  o'  boef  §  and  j«st  as  Vd  got  it  «p  to  pop  in  the 
first  bit^  a  voman,  vaui  1  knows  nothing  ov^  comes 
behind  me  and  vips  it  off  the  fork-*^<  Hallo )  'misses/ 
says  I,  don't  you  come  that  ere  agmn  !"-— 

Here  his  narrathn^  Wai^  bfoketi  w  by  thi  Magistrate 
desiring  him  to  cotne  to  the  watchman's  charge  at 
once  5  and  he  cut  shdrt  his  dtory  by  ^o#hig  hii  wrist, 
marked  with  five  little  WoUnds,  ttll  in  a  row^  which 
wounds  he  said  were  inflicted  by  tb^  t^eth  of  the 
lady,  who  wanted  his  beef,  and  tba(  he  ^^got  veil 
vhoi^*d  into  the  bargain  by  some  of  her  diaps  j " 
then  the  loss  of  his  sheepi  the  bite  of  the  lady,  and 
^^  the  vhoppmg  6f  th6  chaps^"  made  him  reckless  of 
every  thing;  atid  meeting  with  his  6ld  friend  the 
boot*closer,  they  went  and  got  tipsey  together ;  and 
in  that  state  they  thought  to  hare  a  bit  of  fun  with  the 
watchman ;  but  he  was  "  sich  a  sulky  chap,"  that  he 
shut  them  up  for  it. 

The  Magistrate  told  theiKi  to  pay  their  fee^  aild  go 
home,  and  to  mix  a  little  wisdom  with  their  merri- 
ment in  future* 


A  PRAOTflCAL  ILLUSTRATION  OF  A  WELL-KNOWN 
GLASSICAL  PUNw 

^  Th  boces."—*'  thou  Tea-chest'* 

W I T  H I N  the  precihFCts  of^  Saho, 
A' tea  chest  fell  oti  Pettf' s  to^, 

And  itidde  birh  dance  a  rtel  :-^ 
Scfewiftg  his  visage  up,  he  itohli, 
"  Thou  drt  d  f^tetvd  kSftHiCtOr,  fliitli  I 

thou  mthHt !  t  dan  ft^l." 
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GRANS  OKOm  OF  fitbCESSION, 

DCfCftillKED  UPON  BT  TUS  MOLT  ALUAITCB  VOE^BSIK 
THIVUVMAJ*  SVTET  XIITO  MADRID, 

-     Intended /or  April  1,  (il.P.—— .Jj   ,      1 

His  Higfauets  die  Dve  D'Angcmleiiie  i^  tbeir  bead. 
^  JA^mbeM  of  tbe  Holy  loqidshibn. 

Banner— Death's  head  and  cross  bones. 

^.  GftAKD  IHQVISITOR. 

Racksy  and  impkifi^nts  of  torture. 
Victims  in  chains,  male  and  finkHde^  sel^rtM  from  the  best  blood 
of  Spcdn.    iUf>resentatioo  «faa  Autddefe.  r 
The  Rotal  EmuAoiderer, 
Mounted  on  an  Asd,  sitting  ctos^egged,  and  stitching  a  silk 
petdooat.     *  *  -  '^ 

Naked  statue  of  aa<dd  Conrteooi/ called  Spanish  Mary. 
Drunken  Monks,  sin^ng  T^Demm.  '    ' 

VdLVHrAET  NtxKSy       •    ' 

Conducted  by  their  Fatfatrs,  with  the  assistance  of  ropes. 

COMMANDEB^IK-CIIIEF  OF  THE  ArMT  O^  THE  FaITH. 

Chapeau  bras,  tinsel  coat,  paper  ruffles,  ne'er  a  shirt,  wooden 

sword. 

.  A  troop  of  Married  Women,  escorted  by  Abhis, 

and  Superiors  of  Convents; 

Their  Husbands  mt «  respectful  distance. 

RoTiL  Leoioit. 

Priests,  Cooks,  Dancing-masters,  and  Fiddlers. 

Court  Bufibons,  ten  arbreast. 

The  Autocrat  of  all  t^e  Russf  as, 

Mounted  on  the  shoulders  of  the  Emperor  of  Austria,  and  Kiag 

of  Prussia. 

Civilizefd  Cossacks  sucking  Spanish  bipod. 

Ministers  of  the  Holy  Alliance, 

Witli  a  map  of  Spain,  divided  into  four  parts. 

French  Ultras— raving  for  the  old  regime* 

The  Bastile  rising  from  its  ruins,  surmounted  by  the  words 

«  Lettres  de  Cachet."* 
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Statue  of  Freedom^  with  the  head  o£ 

Emblems  of  AobicultukSi 

vis.  a  broken  Plough,  drawn  by  a  lean  Cow,  and  an  Ass. 

• :  i  Acts  of  the  Cortes  tamed  upside  down. 

Tna  CuintVAL  Vi  rtdbs. 

Comprised  in  one  single  6gure,  executed  in  blood'^toney  though 

not  after  the  antique,  prostratei  and  biting  the  dusl. 

GsKTLB^£li  ^I^IISIOVSaS  OF  T«E  HoiT  AlUBS^ 

,  ^^  Each  carrying  a  comooopia. 
Gran^  choirs  of  spies,  in  praise  of  tyranny,  rapine,  blood  and 

murder. 
French,  Austrian,  and  Prussian  htM  marching  by  hundredsi  led 
.  ,    on  by  Death. 
,  ,  Om.]M>  T&i«MP«AL  Cab, 
In  the  sha;)>eof  a  p^ty^  upon  wheels,  drawn  by  French  Royalists, 
shouting 
**  Loyis  LB  Desibbc.'^ 
An  old  French  Hog,  bloated  and  drowsy,  supported  by 
Ten  Cooka  on  Bis  righSy ' 
Ten  PriosU  on  his  1^  «wllo#ibg  in  sensuality. 
The  Book  of  Fate^  hermetically  sealed,  carried  by  Prince 
Talleyrand,        ^ 
Arch-Cluu»ceUor  of  the  Empire.  ' 
Statue  of  Biootby,  : 
Supported  by  monsters  in  blood-stained  garments. 
DemtiHSps-^four  and  four. 
Interspersed  with  Prinoei  of  the  £Uod,  Digmfied  Clergy^  and 

French  Nobksu, 
Regiments  composed  of  troops  just  released  from  the  galleys,  or 

rescued  from  execution. 

The  carriage  of  the  British  Ambassador  eifip^^— the  coachman 

and  footman  in  deep  mourning. 


STUPID  MISTAKE. 

Sib  Robebt  Wilsok,  K.  M.  T. 

What's ithat?  says  a  Southwark  wight; 
La,  says  his  neighbour— -don't  you  see  f 

That  means  our  M*  T.  knight. 
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THE  WAILINGS  OF  THE  BAR.        ' 

**  Oh !  how  I  loiig  to  fliftsh  my  maiden  wig." 

^  A  LaWyee/*  sikys  an  old  comedy  which  I  once 
read  al  th6  British  Museum^  <*  is  an  odd  sort  6f  fruit 
•^first  rotten,  then  green,  and  then  ripe."  There  is 
too  much  of  truth  in  this  homely  figure.  The  first 
yearp.of  a  youog  barristec  are  apeiat^  of  rather  wora 
oat,  in  anxious  leisure.  Hi^  talents  rust,  his  temper 
is  injured,  his  Uttle  patrimonj  wastes  away,  and  not 
an  attorney  shews  a  sign  of  remorse.  He  endured 
term  after  term,  arfd  circuit  after  circuit — that  great- 
est of  miseries— ^a  rank  above  his  means  of  supporting 
it.  He  drives  round  the  eoontry  in  a  post-chaise,  and 
marvels  whiit  Johnson  found  so  exhilarating  in  its 
motion— that  is,  if  he  paid  for  it  himself.  He  eats 
venison  and  drinks  claret^  but  he  loses  the  flavour  of^ 
both  when  he  reflects  that  his  wife  (for  the  fool  is 
married,  and  married  for  love  too)  has  perhaps  just 
dined  for  the  third  time  on  a  cold  neck  of  mutton,  and 
has  not  tdsted  wine  since  ^eir  last  party-^an  occur- 
rence beyond  even  legal  memory.  He  leaves  the  fes- 
tive board  early,  and  takes  a  solitary  walk — returns  to 
his  lodgings  in  the  twilight,  *and  sees  on  his  table  a 
large  white  rectangular  body,  which  for  a  moment  he 
supposes  may  be  a  brief-*- -alas  !  it  is  only  a  napkin. 
He  is  vexed,  and  rings  to  have  it  removed,  when  up 
comes  his  clerk,  drunk  and  insolent :  he  is  about  to 
kick  him  down  stairs,  but  stays  his  foot,  on  calling  to 
mind  the  arrear  of  thefeUow's  Wages 5  and  contents 
faimsdf  with  wondering  where  the  rascal  finds  the 
means  for  such  extra vagaace. 
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Thtu  in  court,  tntmy  ate  the  vex'atfoni  of  the  biitf» 
less.  *]hie  attorney  is  a  cruel  animat ;  as  cmel  at  4 
rich  coxcomb  in  a  ball^roora,  who  delights  in  exeitii% 
hopes  only  to  disappoint  them.  Indeed  1  bare  often 
thought  ^ti^e  commanications  between  solicitora  and 
the  bar  har  no  sKght  resemblance  to  the  flirtation  be» 
t«ireen  the  setes.  Barristers,  like  ladies,  must  wait  to 
be  chosen.  The  siiglitest  oferture  would  be  eqaallf 
fetal  to  one  gown  as  to  the  other.  The  gentlemen  of 
the  bar  sk  round  the  table  in  dignified  co^iposare, 
thtnlcing  just  as  little  of  briefs  89  a  young  lady  of  mar- 
riage. An  attorney  enters--not  an  eye  i^riovesi  but 
somehow  or  other  the  fact  is  well  known  to  all. 
Calmly  the  wretch  draws  from'- his  pocket  a  brief: 
practice  enables  us  to  see  at  a  glance  that  the  tor- 
mentor has  left  a  blank  for  the  name  of  his  counsel. 
He  looks  around  the  circle  as  if  to  choose  his  man  ; 
you  cannot  doubt  but  his  eye  rested  on  yo«— 4ie 
writes  a  name,  but  you  are  too  far  off  to  road-  it, 
though  you  know  every  name  on  your  circuit,  upade 
down.  Now  the  traitor  counts  out  the  fee,  and  wraps 
it  up  with  slow  and  provoking  formality.  At  length, 
all  being  prq^ared,  he  looks  towards  you,  to  catch  (as 
you  suppose)  your  eye.  You  nod,  and  the  brief  comes 
flying;  you  pick  it  up,  and  find  on  it  the  name  of  a 
man  three  ^'ears  your  junior,  who  is  sitting  neit  to 
you)  you  curse  the  attorney's  impudence,  and  ask 
yourself  if  he  meant  to  insult  you.  Perhaps  not,  you 
say,  for  the  dog  squints. 

My  maiden  brief  was  in  town.  How  well  do  I  re- 
collect the  minutest  circumstances  connected  with 
that  case !  The  rap  at  the  doot  I  I  am  a  connois- 
seur in  raps^-there  is  not  a  dun  in  London  who  could 
deceive  me ;  I  know  their  tricks  but  too  well  j  they 
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have  no  medium  between  the  rap  servile  af^  thcfap. 
impudent.    This  was  a  cheerful  touch ;  jou  felt  thai  > 
thi  operator  knew  he  should  meet  with  a  face,  of  - 
welcome.    My  clerk,  who  is  not  much  under  the  |a^ 
fluence  of  sweet  sounds,  seemed  absolutely  iQspiredi  .- 
and  answered  the  knock  with  astonishing  velocity;.  ^^ 
I  could  hear,  from  my  inner  room,  the  wurmjiif  .qC,;; 
inquiry  and  answer;  and  though  I  could  not  dbjtinr,^.^ 
gui^h  a  word,  the  tpnes  confirmed  my  hopes;  l.was^ 
not  long  suffered  to  doubt:  my  client  eotered|i  and  ,<^ 
the  pure  white  pi^per,  tied  roudd  with  the  brilliant.f e4  ,i 
tape,  met  my  eyes.    He  inquired  respectfuUyj  9(|4 
with  an  appearance  of  anxiety  which  marked  him  to^ 
my  fnind  for  a  perfect  Chesterfield,  if  I  was  already  ,, 
retained  in  -—  v.  — — .  The  rogue  knew  well  enough 
I  i^per  had  a  retainer  in  my  life.    I  took  a  mom^ift  to^-, 
consider ;  and  after  making  him'  repeat  the  Qam^  of 
his  case,    I  gravely  assured   liim  I  was  at  peifect 
liberty  to  receive  his  brief.    He  then  laid  the  papers  ;^ 
and  my  fee  upon  the  table^  asked  me  if  th^  tijEoe  . 
appointed  for  a  consultation  with  the  two  gentlemea   . 
who  were  ^  with  me'  would  be  convenient ;  and,  findr  . 
r  my  engagements  would  allow  me  , 
bow  and  departed.    That  fee  ws^  ^. 
mt  it  to  no  vulgar  use. 
al  day  came.*    I  never  shall  forge| 
ch  I  heard        ■       open  the  case^ 
;  would  be  my  turn  to  speak.  Ob,  .■;. 
i  long  speech  J     I  lost  all  feelii^ 
>uld  have  gladly  given  him  evjery , 
id  to  use  myself,  only  to  defer  the, , 
r  one  half  hour.    His  speech  was 
et,  short  as  it  was,  it  made  sad 
ck  of  matter.    The  nej^t  speake^,, 
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>v«i  even  ^ore  concise,  and  yet>  my  little  stock  sof^ 
fered  again  severely.  I  then  foaad  bow  experience 
w&I  ptand  in  the  place  of  study  $  these  men  could  no^ 
Acfn  the  multiplidty  of  their  eogagements,  have  spent . 
a  titfae'or  the  time  upon  the  case  which  I  had  don<^ 
and  yet  thef  had  seen  much  which  had  escaped  all  my 
iesearcl|[.  At, length  my  turn  came.  I  was  sitting 
among  the  back  rows  in  the  old  jCourt  of  King^s 
Bench.  It  was  on  the  last  day  of  Michaelmas  Tero^ 
and  late  in  the  evfening.  A  sort  of  darkness  visible 
h^been  produced  by  the  aid  of  a  few  candles  dis** 
peraed  here  and  there.  I  arose,  but  I  was  not  perceived 
^by  the  Judges,  who  had  turned  toffcther  to  consult, 
snfipdsihg  the  argument  finished.  B"  i  was  the 
first  to  see  me,  and  I  received  from  him  a  nod  of  kind- 
ness and  encouragement,  which  I  hope  I  never  shall 
foi^t.  The  Court,  wm  crowded,  for  it  was  aques* 
ticm  of  some  interest ;  it  was  a  dreadful  moment ;  the 
ushers  stilled  the  audience  idto  an  awful  silence.  I 
b^an^  and  at  the  sound  of  an  unknown  voice,  every 
wig  of  the  white-lncUiled  plane,  at  the  upper  end  of 
which  t  was  standing,  turned  suddenly  round,  and  in 
an  instant!  had  the  eyes  of  seventy  <  Learned  Friends' 
locfting'roe  full  in  the  face  !  It  is  hardly  to  be  con- 
cdved  by  those  who  have  not  gone  through  the  ordeal, 
ho#terrifi^'  is  this  mute  attention  to  the  object  of  it. 
How  gratefuhshould  I  have  been  for  any  thing  which 
would  have  relieved  me  from  its  oppressive  weight— 
a  bazz^  a  scraping  ^f  the  shoes,  or  a  fit  of  coughing, 
woMd  have  put  me  under  infinite  obligation  to  the  kind 
distu^r;  What  I  said  I  knew  not  i  I  knew  not  then ; 
it  ll  the  only  part  of  the  transaction  of  which  I  am 
ign6rant'f  It-  was  a  phantazma  or  hideous  dream.  They 
toldihe,  bowever;  to  my  great  surpriise,  that  I  spoke  in 
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J  leud  vmce,  used  vidlept  gestuf e»,  «nd*i8 1  vretYtalwBg 
mmed  to  shifee  oflFmy  trepidaticm.  Whethct  I  mwe 
a  long^eech  w  a  short  otie  I  wnn^  t^l,  fw*  1^»* 
no  power  of  mcasormg  time.  Ml  I  ^now  fe,  that 
i  should  have  made  a  much  loftger  one  if  I  *iad 
not  felt  my  ideas,  like  Bob  A^cm'  courage,  ooring 
jout  of  iny  fingers*  ends.  The  cowtt  deWded  agaiirit 
lis,  erroneously  I  of  course  Hihoii^it,  for  tfae  young 
ad^wxralte  is  always  on  Ihe  fight  sidfe. 

1?be  next  morning  I  got  up  early  to  took  ^t  tire 
Tie^s^apers,  which  I  expected  to  see  frflof  our  case. 
In  an  obscure  corner,  and  in  a  small  type,  I  found 
a  f&w  ^ords  given  as  the  speeches  of  toy  leaders— 
and  I  alsOTcad,  that  *«Mr.  -— *fbllowcd  on  the  same 
Btde." 

BEtLATOR  MORIENS. 

Iw  the  dim  chamber,  on  his  couch  of  La^  ' 
Hung  round  with  crest,  and  sword,  and  knightly  vane, 
Was  stretched  a  cuirassed  form,  Aat  inly  pined 
With  memories  keener  than  his  mortal  pain ;  ^ 
And  of(  around  his  daarkening  eyes  ^ould  strahi, 
As  if  some  evil  viatant  -were  come$ 
Th«i  press  *iis  wasted  hand  open  his  ln*ain, 
Mutter  low  words,  and  beckon  thip*  the  ^oom, 
An,d  grasp  his  couch,  as  if  he  saw  the  (^ning  tomb. 
The  fearful  secrjBt  murmured  frpm  his  lip«— 
Twas  "  Murder; '^  but  his  voice  was  now  a  si^h ; 
For  o'er  his  spirit  gathered  swift  eclipse. 
He  strove  to  dash  tlie  darkness  from  liis  eye. 
Then  smote  with  nerveless  hand  upon  his  l^igh ; 
But  there  the  sword  was  not  ;-i-a  deeper  fikmn, 
A  sltart,  as  if  the  Sumroc^fier  wfere  nigiv 
Told  his  last  pangs  i  his  €ye  was  £ied  as  stone- 
There  lay  a  livid  corpse,  the  Master  of  the  Throne  ! 

'  PULCI. 
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THE  MERMAID'S  PETITION  TO  THE  LORD  CHAN- 
CELLOR. 

Air, — **  Oh  f  take  me  to  your  arms  my  love.** 

Protect  me  in  your  Comt,  my  Lord, 

Or  wbitfaer  mu^  I  go  ? 
I'm  naked  shown  in  sport,  my  Lord, 
And  made  a  public  show. 

A  lonely,  fish,  - 

'  •  *Tis  yet  my  wish,  .  !  •    ,  ^ 

If  with  you  I  prevail ;  . ' 

'  To  be  secur'd, ' 
From  scoffs  endur*d, 
An3  thu^  preserve  my  tail^,    . 

I  oiiee  ikknni^  ^^  i\\e  6cean, 

The  blytbecrt  itfou^  at  sea ; 
Nor  had  I  then  n  adtiQiK 
Qf-caiefia^iioFe  i»r,neb  . 

My.oclfi^'Midifiiiift, 

No  more,  absl 
Will  cheer  me  ki  the  gale ; 

My  songs  n*  more 

Shall  lull  hsvoaiv 
Then,  Ofai  fireterve  my  tdilr  * 

Let  not  law's  crafty  pleadings 

Meet  your  august  regard ; 
Spurn  all  their  vile  proceedings, 

And  take  me  as — your  Ward* 

*  It  was  asserted  in  most  of  the  d^uly  paperSi  that  this  **dried  spe* 
cimen**  was  the  body  of  a  monkey^  to  which  ^/UtCs  tail  lad  )>een 
ingeniously  added. 

f  It  is  well  known  hy  aU  who  have  been  in  the  habit  of  seeing  Mer^ 
mM§f  that  thdr  «ombs  aAd  g^a^ses  are  t  Aiu  pta  non  wUilst  singing 

it  tmt  WUtTitl9^$» 
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TboMn  law's  Dety 
IVn  ntiked^  yet, 

M/  «er*s*  sneers  assail; 

Then  spare  m  j  thamcp 
ni  bless  jour  name, . 

And,  Oh !  preserve  my  tail. 


AN  EXQUISITE. 


But  Stulti  sometimes  exports  a  dandj  over,  ^ 

Or,  in  more  modem  phrase,  an  tsqumte, 
(Being  delicate,  they  always  cross  by  Dover,) 
To  show  us  exiles  how  a  coat  should  fiL 
Now  don't  mistake,  or  think  I  mean  to  cover 
Tins  caste  with  ridicule — O,  far  from  it! 
I'm  told  they're  lady-like  and  harmless  creatures, 
With  something  of  hermaphroditish  features. 

I  like  to  look  at  them !  the  cheek  of  cream. 
Too  soft  ibrlove,  or  wine,  or  war,  or  mirth,  to 
Disturb  into  expfession;  eyes.whoee  beam 
Is  delicate  as  wax-light;  voice  for  earth  too 
Dulcet  by  half! — such  beings  as,  'twould  seem, 
A.- maiden  lady  might  have  given  birth  to^ 
Witfaoat  once  erring  from  her  fri^d  Urada, 
Of  flirting  with  a  soul,  except  her  shadow. 

You'll  know  one  by  its  stays,  screw-spurs,  perbaps 
A  lew'd-sketched  box  that  music,  and  not  snuff,  fifis— 
To  show  the  diamond  finger  off  that  taps: 
Its  puny  chest  bulged  out  with  .vests  and  ruffles, 
As  if 'twere  furnished,  like  the  sphinx,  with  paps — 
But  still  more  like  a  turkey  stufi^  with  truffles^ 
Pshaw  !  'stead  of  heaving  sail  thus  rigged  to  roam, 
I  wish  those  apes  in  stays  would  Uay  at  home. 

*  We  pretend  not  to  be  conversant  with  the  natural  history  of  t)iis 
gfonu  of  <<  animal  creation;**  but  presume  the  ^^fpedmen"  to  bt  the 
^n^er  i9si*  newer  having  heard  of  a  male  MermaitL 
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THE  IRISH  FRUITERESSES; 

Ok,  the  EIVAL  POMONAS. 
B0RKE  V.  MilCMULUKGER  AND  o'oONKOR. 

Mrs.  CatheriDe  Macmnllinger  and  Mrs.  Jane 
O^Connor  were  brought  up  on  warrant,  to  answer  the 
complaint  of  Mary  Burke,  spinster. 

When  the  case  was  called,  the  parties  advanced  to 
the  table,  attended  by  a  cloud  of  witnesses ;  and  Miss 
Mary  Burke,  having  bobbM  an  introduetory  curtsy, 
said,  ''  God  bless  your  Wurtchip,  I  keeps  a  little  Ut 
of  a  stall  in  Cleer-^market,  and  by  the  same  token  my 
name's  Mary  Burke,  your  Honour;  and  Katty  Mac- 
mullinger  and  Jenny  O'Connor,  they  keeps  staibalon* 
side  o' me— one  behint  and  t'other  'afore,  your  Honour, 
iust  over  against  Misthress  Parkinson's  gin-shop  at 
the  corner ;  and  this  blessed  morning,  your  Honour, 
while  I  was  selling  my  little  bits  o'things,  and  saying 
nothing  at  all  to  nobody — barrin  the  customers,  your 
Wurtchip— Kate  Macmullinger  comes  up  to  me,  and 
knocks  roe  right  flat  down  on  the  broad  o'meback, 
your  Honour^  and  Jenny  O'Connor  jumped  o' the  belly 
o'me  till  1  was  like  to  be  quite  undecently  sick,  your 
Honour's  Honour." 

Whilst  this  story  was  telling,  the  accused  ladies  lifted 
up^  their  hands  and  eyes  in  astonishment,  and  at  the 
close  of  every  sentence  exclaimed,  ^'fiad  luck  to  false 
swearing,  any  how  !'*  **  Don't  believe  a  word  of  it, 
your  Honour ;"  &c.  &c. 

However  they  had  no  evidence  to  disprove  the  as- 
sault^ and|  they  were  held  to  bail. 
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SURNAMES. 

Mbk  onee  were  sumamed  from  their  shape  or  estate^ 

(You  all  TQ&y  from  history  worm  it) 
There  was  Lewis  the  Bulky,  and  Henry  the  Great, 

John  Laeldi^d,  and  Peter  the  Hermit. 
But  now,  when  the  door  plates  of  misters  and  dames 

Are  read,  each  so  constantly  varies 
From  tbeowper^stiaile,  figure,  and  catling  surnames 

Seem  given  by  the  rule  of  contrariefi. 

Mr*  Foi,  though  poxivoked,  never  doubles  his  filst, 

Mr.  Bums  in  his  gyrate  has  no  fuel, 
Mr.  Playfair  won't  catch  me  at  hazard  or  whist, 

Mr.  Coward  was  wing'd  in  a  duel. 
•Mr.  Wise  is  a  dunce,  Mr.  King  is  a  Whig, 

Mr.  Coffini^  uncommonly  sprightly, 
And  huge  Mr.  Little  broke  down  in  a  gig 

While  driving  fat  Mrs.  Golightly. 

Mrs*  Drinkwater's  apt  to  indulge  in  a  dram, 

MrSk  Angel'S  as  absolute  fury. 
And  meek  Mr.  Lyon  let  fierce  Mr.  Lamb 

Tweak  his  nose  ii^  the  lobby  of  Drory. 
At  Bath,  where  the  feeble  go  more  than  the  stout^ 

(A  conduct  well  worthy  of  Nero) 
Over  poor  Mr.  Lightfoot,  confined  with  the  gout, 

Mr.  Heaviside  danced  a  Bolero. 

Miss  Joy,  wretched  maid,  when  she  chose  Mr.  Love, 

Found  nothing  but  sorrow  await  her:  > 

She  now  holds  in  wedlock,  as  true  as  a  dove. 

That  fi>ndest  of  mates,  Mr.  Hayter. 
Mr.  Oldcastle  dwells  ift  a  modera-built  hac, 

Miss  Sage  is  of  madcaps  the  archest ; 
Of  all  the  queer  bachelors  Cupid  e'er  cut 

Old  Mr.  Younghusband's  the  starchest. 

Mr.  Child,  in  a  passion,  koOOk'd  down  Mr.  Rock, 

Mr.  Stone  like  an  aspen-leaf  shivers, 
Miss  Poole  used  to  dance,  but  she  stands  like  a  stock 

Ever  since  she  became  Mrs.  Rivers. 
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Mr.  Swift  hobbles  onward^  no  mortal  knows  how, 
He  moves  as  though  cords  had  entwined  him, 

Mr«  NfetoaUe  ran  aS,  upon  mating  a.  oow, 
With  pale  Mr.  Tornbull  behind  him. 

Mr.  Barker's  as  mute  as  a  fish  in  the  sea, 

Mr.  Miles  never  moves  on  a  journey, 
Mr,  Crotobei  sits  np  ti)l  half^aftemthreii^ 

Mr.  Makegiece  was  bred  an  attorney. 
Mr.  Gardner  can't  tell  a  flower  from  a  root, 

Mr.  Wilde  with  timidity  draws  back  ; 
Mr.  Ryder  performs  all  his  joumies  on  foot, 

Mr.  Footealt  hisjoumtes  on  horseback. 

Mr.  Penny,  whose  father  was  rolling  in  wealth, 

Kick'd  down  alt  the  fortune  his  dad  won. 
Large  Mr.  Le  Fever^l  the  picture  of  health, 

Mr«  Goodenimgfa  is  but  a  bad  one^ 
Mr.  Cruickshank  stept  into  tlnee  thousand  a<>year, 

By  showing  his  leg.  to  an  heiress>-^ 
Now  I  hope  you*il  acknowledge  Tve  made.it  quite  clear 

Surnames  ever  go  by  contraries. 


TUBER  WIVES. 


UxoBES  ego  tres  vand  simi  tempore  naetus, 

Cum  juveais,  turn  vir  factus^  et  inde  senex ; 
Propter  opus,  prinla  e%t  vatidis  mihi  juncta  sub  aunis, 
Altera  pjwpter  opes,  altera  propter  opem. 

.  IN  El^LISH. 

Youth,  manhood,  age,. have  wantsy  yon  SMist  coafets, 
Thiee  wivcarveihAd^  anil  covldnTt  do  with  less; 
The  first  for  love,,  th^  sfcpnd  for  her  pmse^ 
The  tliM>  my  heiMctelect^:T-fpr  a  nurse ! 
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FBtST  IMPRESSIONS ;  Or,  LOVE'S  VAGARIES. 

A  CAUTION  to  COIWTRY  GENTLEMEN. 

Amohq  many  other  nocturnal  disorderlies  brooght 
before  the  Magistrate,  was-a  yoang  gentleman  from  the 
orantiy,  who  got  himself  into  St.  Clement's  watch- 
housej  by  being  too  gallant  to  an  oyster-woman ! 

Mrs.  Margaret  Grumpage,  the  oyster-woman  in 
question^  deposed,  that  the  gentleman  came  to  her 
atf^I,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Clare-market,  and  ate 
three  pennyworth  of  best  oysters— taking  a  little 
vinegar  and  pepper  with  them.  That  he  afterwards 
gave  her  a  shilling  in  payment  j  and  whilst  sjie  was 
^lumnu^ng''  in  her  pocket  for  change,  he  chocked 
her  under  the  chin.  That  she  not  being  accustomed 
to  such  familiarities,  mi  being  withal  a  married  woman^ 
told  him  to  keep  his  hands  to  himself;  adding,  that  she 
never gave^Iiberttes,  and  no  man  should  take  any;  and 
that  she  had  no  sooner  $aid  this,  than  the  gentleman 
WM  ongentlem^nly  enough  to  give  her  a  sad  thump  on 
the  jaw,  the  niarks  whereof  were  werry  whizzable  to  be 
seen  by  any  body— whereupon  she  skreech*d  for  the 
watch,  and  he  was  taken  to  the  watch-house.  Mrs. 
Grumpage  concluded  by  saying  she  did  not  wish  to 
hurt  the  gentleman,  as  he  had  satisfied  her  for  the 
thump,  and  the  watchman  for  bis  trouble^  and  seemed 
very  sorry  for  his  nlisbehaviour. 

Nevefthele(5»  the  Magistrate  called  upon  the  gentle-  ^ 
man  for  his  defence;  and  he  made  a  very  long  one* 
He  had  no  idea,  he  said,  of  meeting  with  such  a 
Lucreiia  in  the  person  of  a  London  oyster-wench. 
The  very  utmost  of  his  offending  was  chucking  her 
under  the  chin,  as  delicately  as  possible^  and  telling 
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her  she  was  too  pretty  for  her  profession  }  hot  his 
coiQpliiDeQt  was  returned  with  a  volley  of  the  most 
outrageous  abuse^  aqd  j|x  fp  i^^tfii^t  Jit  was  enveloped 
hy  whole  shoals  of  oyster-women  and  watchmen,  who 
raised.such  A^atorm  nbowt  his  eaw^  that  he  w«i^  ftfai  to 
take  to  bis  heels.  Bat  in  th{&;he  was  prevented  abd  a 
sciiffle  ensued,  which  epded  in  his  b^ing  taVen  to  the 
watch-»house,  nfpidst  the  reviling  of  the  mob ;  thpjDgh 
he  declared  upon  his  honour,  that  ^  pever  inflicted 
the  thump  coRf][^ped.oC 

^The  Magistrate  dismissed  tipe  letter,  with  m  in- 
junction to  the  gentleinan  n^ver^tp  i^i^Wfk  <9fter- 
woman  under  the  ^^  dgfiio^ 


YOUNG  MEMBERS  OF  BARUAMBarr. 

Henrt  Lord  Faijc.«j^]>  bqx^  kfOf^^^Aj  into 
the  House  of  Commoos,  a  grave  Sfsp^t^  otyc^^lcfl  to^ 
his  youth,  and  said,  ''he  Ippkedj^  if  he  J^  IHPf^aowfi 
his  wUd  oats.^'-^T^p  ypuqg  Jofd  ifepUed  saMi  greal 
qnidcness,  ''Tfien  I  Am  come  loathe. proper  phice, 
where  there  is  a^ps^  tf>  pic^  |^^.j(v»/* 


SHORT-HAND  QUESTION  AND  ANSWER. 

A  OENTLEMAN  remarkable  for  his  fiiod  of  hnmour# 
wrote  to  a  female  relative  the  follpwjng  couplet  s«--* 
How  comes  it,  this  detightfUl  weather, 
'  ' '  That  U  and  /  can't  ^ne  tOfi^^ff  ? 

To  which  she  returi^^  llw?  *>jtew«j|  np^^«^ 

My  worthy  friend,  it  cwniiofrW; 

IT  cannot  cpBAo  tHl  ^1^  T. 

W 
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JEREMY  BENTHAM. 

I  OAVB  traveJ]e<l» the  world,  and  that  old  man's  fame, 
„  Wherever  I  went,  shone  brightly ; 
To  his  country  alone  belongs  the  shame 
to  think  of  his  labours  lightly. 

The  words  of  wisdom  I  oft  have  heard 
From  that  old  man's  bosom  falling ; 
And  ne'er  to  my  soul  had  wisdom  appeared 
.  So  lovely  and  so  ehthralUug. 

No  halo  was  round  that  old  man*s  head. 
But  his  locks,  as  the  rime-frost  hoary. 

While  the  wind  with  their  snowy  relics  play'd. 
Seemed  fairer  than  crowns  of  glory« 

In  him  I  have  seen — what  a  joy  to  see ! 

Li  (Hvme'st  union  blended. 
An  infant  child's  simplicity, 

J3y  a  sage's  strength  attended. 

fie  dwells  like  a  sun  the  world  above, 

Tfao'  by  folly  end  envy  shrouded ; 
But  soon  shall  emerge  in  light  of  love. 

And  pursue  his  path  uncbuded.  t 

The  sun  shall  the  mists  of  night  disperse. 

Whose  fetters  so  long  have  bound  it; 
The  centre  of  its  own  universe. 

Ten  thousand  planets  round  ii. 


-     ON  THE  SINKING  FUND. 

Why  should  posterity  be  brought 
To  press  upon  our  enipty  purse  ? 

Why  for  posterity  do  aught) 
They  ne'er  did  any  thing  for  vs ! 
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A  NIGHTS  PLlSASURE,  AND  A  MONTH'S  PAllf. 

Sarah  Long  and  EUzaJohnsonf  two  ioteresting 
objects  of  female  delicacy,  were  presented  from  Sf. 
Clement^s  watch-house,  where  they  had  dry  lodgings 
the  last  evening,  charged  with  raising  a:  violent  dis- 
turbance in  one  of  the  courts  leading  to  Drory-lane. 

The  witness  described  them  as  being  found  shrieking, 
scratching,  and  biting  each  other,  in  Whitehairt-yard, 
at  a  late  hour.  Their  faces  bore  evidlent  marks  of  the 
ferocity  of  their  encounter,  and  their  dress,  though 
tacked  together  for  a  decent  appearance  at  the  office, 
was  in  a  state  of  negligent  disorder  strongly  indicative 
of  the  evening's  amusement. 

Miss  Johnson  was  a  merry,  buxom,  chubby-faced, 
jolly-looking  woman,  that  never  seemed  to  have  dis^ 
obliged  any  person,  or  refused  a  favour  in  her  line  of 
life*  She  always  gave  as  good  as  she  got,  whether  of 
kissing  or  kicking,  as  the  present  case  fully  testified. 
Up  to  the  table  she  came  with  a  careless  confident  air, 
as  if  she  thought  **  'tis  nothing  when  I  am  used  to  it," 
and  waited  with  much  composure  for  the  decision  of 
the  Magistrate.  When  asked  her  address,  she  readily 
gave  it,  two  pair  front,  Whitehart-yard.  Not  so  Mrs. 
Sarah  Long,  she  played  the  Tragic  Muse,  and  came, 
like^Niobe,  all  in  tears,  in  a  solemn  suit  of  mo&rning 
black,  with  a  sable  bonnet  to  match  the  melancholy 
outline  of  her  features.  Sally  was  past  the  certain  age, 
and  welL  aware  that  her  face  had  lost  the  power  of 
pleasing :  she  tried  to  soften  the  iron  heart  of  justice 
by  a  plentiful  libation  of  scalding  tears,  which  came 
down  the  furrows  of  her  cheek'  like  a  torrent  of  rain 
over  a  tarred  weather-spout. 

f2   . 
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Where  do  you  lire?  asked  the  Magistrate. — ^In 
Vine*eoartj  was  the  reply,  accompanied  with  sobs 
Iimoinerable. 

'How  long  have  you  Kvedilhere  ?— rl  am  abont  taking 
apa^mtntSj  which  is  all.  the  same  as  if  1  lived  there» 

Y«a  must  tell  me  your  place  of  residence? — Well 
.iheQ,  1  cm  DO  ways  partiklar^n  Westminster.  Wbexe 
theret?-^f  I  must,  I  must,  I  suppose,  as  Aoto^^in 
Peter^tieet--^roared  out  the  gentle  Sarah,  forgeUing 
for  a  moment  the  piano  of  her  assumed  character. 
OUobappUy  for  her  fsune,  she  was  recognised  in  the 
office  as  an  actress  of  some  celebrity,  in.  imposing  on 
the  good  uture.of  passengers,  by  shamming  fainting 
^ts*  it  Bcemed  she  was  a  perfeot  mistress  of  her  artj 
and  has  occasionally  obliged  a  passing  audience  with 
every  variety  in  her  way  of  business^  from  hysterics  to 
ihe  seemiiig  of  the  last  stage  of  natural  decay.  H^ 
fat  friend  being  equally  weli  knowx),  they  were  both 
jent  for  a  month's' pleasure  to  the  House  of  Correction. 
•*»TMiss  Eliza,  full  of  fun  and  frolic  to  the  last,  and  the 
untoppy  Sarah  still  dropping  tears  like  the  <<  gentle 
dew  from  Heaven.'" 


ALL  EQUALLY  NOBLE. 

ltoBiUTV«^<-4f  we  admit  tbatidierewasafirst  man^ 
we  jmntall  be  of  the  same  house,  of  a  faofrfly  equally 
.ancient,  and  consequently  iXl  noUe.    Prior  writes^ 

<<  Nobles  and  beraldsy  by  your  ieme^ 
^  Here  lie  the  boues  of  Mattbcvr  P«br, 

^.The  sen  of  Adam  and  of  Bv«; 
^  Xet  Bourl^Q.  or  Nassau  go  |)j^b0r*'' 
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LETTER  WRITERS^. 

SoMB  there  are  whose  kboors  mi^t  be  sfMured. 
They  fill  the  first  page,  snib  apologies  for  not  baviog 
answered  me  earlier :— this  is  worse  than  their  silence. 
The  next  thio^  is,  to  tbhA  mefy.  eircomstanct.I  have 
related  for  their  annisenlent ;  aad  tbeit  aeoteiiees^one 
after  the  other,  set  out  with«-^<*  Your  aecottot  ef'^^-ii* 
**^How  flighted  you  innst  have  been  when^.*— **I 
envy  the  journey  you,  had  from"— '"As  you  observe, 
the  dioiate  must  be^'r-ainl  so  on  to.  the  end  of.  th# 
chapter;  and  this  they  caU  answering  me  1  Tbea^fallow 
loving  remeoAraifees  from  alt  the  family^,  sevcraHyaoi 
coHeetively,  And  ibey  finish  with  another  apofogy,  far 
more  r^uonable  thaa  the  first,  for  having  ^  ti^oubled 
me  with  so  much  nonsense*''  There  are  others  who 
fly  off  into  the  opposite  extseme.  To  execute  some- 
thing worthy  of  beii^  settt  across  tkechamidy  amt  of 
the  postage,  they  tease  their  brams  fey  a  fil^  subject, 
ponder  on  the  best  things  that  may  besaid  upon  It^,  and 
send  you,  not  a  letter,  but  an  intolerable  essay .^ 


REPLY  TO  THE  Smo  Of  «  HQl^B,^  SWEET  WMZT 

^  Wt»i7ii>  to  Heair'a  those  firelinga  for  liome  coidd  nestore 
Th^  lel^iul'd  NoWcsL  to  poor  Ecin'f  »hora  s 
Wbat  thousands,  who  now  ia  sad  misery  roafi^ 
Would  weicome  them  back  to  their  own  native  dome! 

But  no !  whilst  gxy  pteasure  and  luxury  smUe 
,  Around  thenr  abruad,.  they  fbciget  their  own  Uk^ 
They  forget  that,  whilst  roses  ibr  them  are  entwiti^ 
The  brier  alone  groWff  for  those  1^  hefaind. 
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ON  THE  DEATH  AMD  HEGLECT  EXPEftlENCED  BY  THAT  FAVOV- 
^     .  -  aiTB  DAUGHTER  OF  THALIAj, 

MRS.  JORDAN. 

She  died  in  a  strange  Ibnd — beart-bvoken  £edy  - 

Left  in' bervorie  than  widowhood— the  tie 
Of  twenty/ summers  snapi  for  a  young  bride—  ^ 

.Younger , than ^ her  yoking  daughter !     None  was  nigh 
To  smooth  the  desolate  conchy  whereon  she  lay 
'    Withering;  but,  like  the  tempesC-stnckeii  lea^ 
That  waits  not  Nature^s  summons  to  decay^ 

She  shrank  before  the  fury  of  her  grief. 
I  stood  beside  her  grave — her  grave, ;  whose  tone 
.    Was  melody  to  roillions^-and  I  wept; 
Remembering  that  even  that  was  not  her  own^ 

But  there,  by  casual  charUy,  she  sFept !' 
^For  she  died  destitute,  nor  left  witha! 

Totniy  the  rites  of  sepiilture;  yes,  she. 
Whose  life^was  one:  rich  bounty,  lacked  a  pall. 

While  ^  that  should  have  mourned,  kept  bridal  revelry^ 
There  be  some  natures  dead  to  shame  and. feelings 

And  hi$  is  such ;.  yet  moved  he  long  and  fai^ 
A  satelKte  in  her  bright  orbit  wheeling, 

And  waited  on  the  path  of  that  sweet  star. 
Year  after  year  fled  by,  and  pledges  came, 

And  grew  in  loveliness ;  meantime  the  sire— 
A^princ^y  pauper  fa,itening  on  her  fiune*^  « 

Lived  like  a  drone  in  sloth,  and  drew  his  nightly  hire. 
It  was-not  idl:  helefther;  lier,  whose  breast 

Was  tenderest  bve,  whose  purse  was  as  his  own. 
Tilney  and  Hamlet  !-^  Wick  ham  I  teM  the  rest ; 
*  Tell  bow  ye  put  thif  sordid  suitor  down; 
For  he  turned  pedlar  in  the. land,  and  priced  '1 

His  diadem- to  her  daughters,  proud  and  fre&r^ 
Who  acoi;|M^  to.sbv^.  it  with. him  i  unenticed 

By  shame's  imp^ial.bait-^tho*  that  a  crown  migh(  be  Y 
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MORE  SURNAMES. 

Pot  away  chronology—"  a^  for  your  dates/*  as 
a  punster  would  say,  imd  see  what  a  pretty  confusion 
the  world  would  be. in,  about  the  heroNes  and  sages  of 
antiquity,  by  a  reference  to 

"  . thedopr-plates  of  Misters  and  Dames'^ 

Jq  the  metropolis  at  the  present  time* 

For  instance — Homer  is  a  coal-merchaot  at.  P^- 
dington ;  Qesar,  a  grocer  and  tea-desder  in  Cripple- 
gate;  Alexander  makes  trumpets  near  LeadenJiall; 
Regulus  is  a  toy-man  in  Newport-street,  Long-acre; 
2Vero' keeps  a  hotel  at  the  west-end  of  the  town  ;  and 
^Cato  the  elder  makes  oaeat-safes  and  wire-eages  on  Hoi* 
.bom-hilU  ^  .  . 

The  little  boys  who  have  just  come  home. for  the 
^.holidays  wiUi/^  illor^,  Baccftti^,  w;id  ApoUo*' in  their 
heads,  will  perhaps  be  puzzled  what  to  think  of  the 
last  deity,  when  they  find  Mars  a  leather-dresser  in 
Snows-fields,  and  Bacchus  a  manufacturer  of  decan- 
ters and  wine-glasses  in  Thames-street.: 

Those  too  who  have  dabbled  in  poetry,  will  stare  to 
find  Lot7e  a  jeweller  in ,  Bond-street-^and  Patience, 
iiaving  left  the  neighbourhood  of  the  .Monument, 
(where  we  presume  he  used  to  sit  ^^smiUng  at  grief"), 
established  as  an  architect  in  Wormwood-street.. 

£veu  the  actars  in  the  remotest  scenes  might, 
^without  the  aid  of  chronology,  be  jumbled  in  a  very 
extraordinary  manner.  ,What,  for  instance,  would  be 
bought  of  a  change  of  circumstances  which  could 
have  brought  about  a  separation  between  our  first 
parent^,  and  have  placed  Adam  at  the  head  of  the 
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Jury  Court  in  Scotland,  and  set  up  Eve  as  a  turoer 
near  Whitfield's  T^n^stcUinTottenbam-conrt  road? 
What  strange"  event  coulcf  have  made  Cain  a  liente- 
nafit-colonel  qppn  half-rpay^  c»  transformed  ^l&tl  into 
a  merchaat in  Bucklersbjaryf ^ 

How,  wHhobt  the  nicety,  of  da|es,  could  we  ao« 
couilt  for  Ending  Jaron  an  ostrich*  feather  manufac^ 
rer  in  Fenchurch-street,  and  Moses  a  ^lop-seller  in 
Ratcliffe-hij^wtty;  PMlj  a:  bakdir  in  Roundsditeb; 
and  PeieTf  a  barri^tfr  at  \tkW  ^  H^W  eojutd  Wt  t^^ofi- 
die  the  disi^overyy  that  Mattheat  is-  a  hidr^drcfsse^  in 
Store«>8treet^  Bedford-siq^aref  McBrh^^  m  tsSkot  in  ¥tA- 
libnl ;  XaSe,  a^  da^hii^  K^oteii^Mft  of  aHitkfy ;  and 
Mmr  a  sbdemakek"  at  Chelsi^a  I  Wbal^  M  the  nic«  pr^ 
s«fvatiod  of  diitanm  itttM  UA\so^  crs^  to  ondierdtadd 
why  Elisha  sfadutd  b«  a  wir6^  woi4{el>  in  Sh<»edith>i^r 
Noah  a  fashionable  tailor  in  Bruton-street^  fib^eiy- 
s<piare  ?  Why  etse  doald  w^  beBeve  that  HettiA  sold 
.fiii^ditiire  iki  Gastle^tr^t^  L6n^-aefe-^^^^  DmA  Wi^ 
a  b^t  amd  shoekAaker~i»  Dmivd  a  bfofeey  o»  the 
Stodt  E&changft  ? 

But  with  mcwkfrnsv  ondaimly  we' should  ht  ^I  imHPe 
bewildered  :  iik  in^taMe^  .i^^c^  th^  pri^  df^  Britf^fH^ 
ibalB«r  fisbiDg:^^tvds  in  LotM^y ;  }%<^(t<^  &  B&cket  is 
an  a^etenh^y  m  Bfoad-stfei^i;  Sp^Hs^t,  ih^  p^^r  writes 
Knes*  10  lidies'  laj^^dogs  ud  sMmets  tb  diogii^g^bh^d^';. 
th^  admiral  Cridht&n  k  physittlin  td^  tte  Bmpitor  of 
all  the  Ruiisias;  Skmksfeare  eommaiids  a  tftobp  ^f 
b6rse ;  Jansan  k  snperinteAdaot  of  mail-coaches^  and^ 
m  the  ^ence  of  Fletiher^  (who  hm  abs^otided)^ 
MMmmeni  is  tnanaginl;  ditectof  of  a  proviMial  fy^^ 
dffice» 

The  contemp^lraf  ieis  of  tbes^  in  s^r<^nijg  after  the 
cbaitecfefa  imiJAonaliRd  by  the  bard  of  Airon^  w^ilitl 
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perhapi  be  surprhed  t^  find  this  blind  Lear  an  opti* 
cian  io  Fetter^ioc^  while  JEdfor  aells  ale  in  Wm^ 
ehBreh-4treet;  ilfac6ef/r  and  his  wife  are  a^  op  ki  a 
frait-stalt  in  Yiiie^r^rd,  Dtury-hne  {  the  metan-* 
chdy  Jaques  k  estabUshed  sm  an  apothecary  and 
acccmcbeor  in  Warwick^street,  Golden-sqaare  |  An^ 
gelo  h  celebrated  as  a  fencin^-maiter  in  Albany  | 
Romeoy  having  been  promoted  to  a  eaptdncy^  b  beam- 
ing ftp  for  volunteers  in  the  cause  of  liberty;  Pam  is 
in  fi]dl  practice  as  a  popular  physician  i  and  HamJet 
himself  keeps  a  sy^etsmith's  shop  at  the  corner  of 
StdDey*s-alley« 

BqI  adv$mce  we^  and  what  will  be  our  astonishment 
to jSnd  OtfUMijf  a  major-general  in  the  army;  Milton 
breaking  horses  in  l^ccadilly;  Afoore  writing  Irish 
melodies,  and  Carew*s  pretty  black-eyed  daughter 
singing  them ;  Rome  and  Waller  in  partnership,  as 
stationers,  in  Fleet-street;  and  Isaac  Newton  flou- 
rishing as  a  linen-draper  in  licicester-square. 

Wo  have  Dr.  Ai^,  instead  of  whipping  little 
boys  for  grammatical  blunders  and  bad  translations, 
making  bad  translations  and  grammatical  blunders, 
for  whlch>  if  he  Were  a  little  boy  himself,  he  would 
deserve  to.  be  whipped ;  Alexander  Pope^  made  strait 
and  fattened  up,  acts  tragedy  at  Drury-lane ;  Jddison 
sells,  globes  in  Regent-street;  Richardson  and  Swift 
keep  Jott^^ffices  in  the  City;  Congreve's  pieces 
(which  Qonttnne  to  go  ^remarkably  well)  are  cannon, 
not  comedies ;  and  Farquhar,  instead  of  a  poor  author, 
is  a  rich  banker  in  1^.  James'^-stf^et; 

GcHjf^  j'^in  wil  a  man,  simpHdty  a  child/*  makes 

dolls  in   Goswell-street ;    Cowley   is  a  blacksmith ; 

Phillips  is  poetical  only  in'his  prose;  Prior,  till  very 

lately,  was  an  en$ign  in  the  12th  I'egiment  of  foot ; 
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ColUns,  instead  of.  odes,  makes  .  glass  ^  cband)elief»  ; 
Builer grtTid$  Greek  at  Harrow;  md  Cowper  may  be 
seen  writing  his  "Task"  at  the  table  of  the  Hoose  t>f 
Lords  any  da]r  daring  the  sitting  of  parliament. 

Odr  historians  too,  might  excite  some  astonishment 
if  habded  down  undated;  for  flume,  in  parliament, 
tn&kes  essays  in  the  shape  of  long  blundering  speeches  ^ 
Burnet  sells  dooble-proof  gin  ;  Gibbon  trains  dogs  in 
Tdthiil-fields ;  Hooke  has  th«  credit  of  writing  for  us ; 
and  the  faivMacauky  recites  her  historical  effosions 
at  the  King-'s  Concert-room  in  the  Hay-market. 

It  would  not  be  sufficient  to  know,  without  dates,, 
that  Jack  Cade  is  a  peaceable  carpenter  in  Hyde- 
street,  Bloomsbury;  or  that  Fcnvkes  blows  up  the 
parliament  with  words,  instead  of  gunpowder,  to  dis-* 
titiguish  them  from  their  turbulent  predecessors  ;— 
Burdett,  who  wished  the  horns  of  his  white  buck  in 
the  throat  of  Edward  the  Fourth,  might  be  mistaken 
for  the  loyal  and  constitutional  baronet  of  Westmin* 
ster ;  old  Coke  might  be  blundered  into  a  sage  of  the 
law;  and  Littleton,  the  Member  for  Staffordshire^ 
who  would  not  suffer  an  impertinent  observation,  be 
stigmatized  as  the  man  upon  whom  he  made  his  copi^ 
ous  observations. 

In  short,  chronology  is  to  history  what  perspective 
is  to  painting :  without  it,  the  jumble  would  be  like 
that  made  on  a  china  plate :  we  have  no  turn  for  the 
whimsical  ourselves,  and  are,  as  matter  of  fact,  as  Joe 
Miller,  whom  we  find  to  be  at  this  moment  a tiistil* 
]er of  choice  spirits  in  Piccadilly;  but  if  we  had  the 
knack  and  tact  to  write  the  song  we  have  partly  quoted, 
we  think  we  could  put  the  subject  into  rhyme  witiv 
something  like  effect^ 
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MOORE'S  IRISH  MELODIES  TRAVESTIE. 

No,  III. 
THB  DIAMOND  NBCKLACB. 

Am — "  Rich  and  rare  were  the  gems  she  awe* ' 

Rich  and  rare  were  the  gems  »he  wore. 
And  (fiamonds  bright  on  ber  neck  she  bore; 
But  her  well-oiled  wig  was  brighter  far 
Than  her  sparkling- gems,  or  George's  star. 

'*^  Ladj !  whence  came  these  diamonds,  pray  f 
In  dalliance  soft  did  you  coax  them  away? 
Come-^out  with  the  truth^  my  Lady,  bold. 
For  the  ministers  swear  the  truth  shall  be  told.'\ 

^  Sir  Knight !  I  feel  not  the  least  alarm, 

Tlic  ministers  never  dare  offer  me  harm ; 

Too  well  they  love  place  and  golden  store, 

And  will  ne'er  turn  their  backi  on  the  Treasury  door." 

So  on  she  went^  and  and  tipt  him  a  gririf 
Then  winking  her  eye,  and  cocking  her  chin. 
Cried,  *^  Mum!  my  brave  Knight — for  if  you  tell  tales, 
My  son  shall  your  place  have,  and  pocket  your  vails.** 


TO  HIS  SERENE  HIGHNESS  AND  SAINTSHIP 
PRINCE  HOHENLOHE. 

Prince  Hohenlohe,  Prince  Hohenlohe  ! 

Your  miracles  are  not  uncommon. 
If  all  your  prayers  no  further  go 

Tlian  to  produce  a  talking  woman  / 

Prince  Hohenhhe^  indeed,  indeed. 

No, miracle  is  this  you're  showing— - 
No;  if  you  seek  a  Confreres  meed, 

You'll  stop  their  tongues,  not  set  them  going.! 
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THE  WAITS,  AND  CHRISTMAS  MINSTRELS; 

OR, 

EvBRY  l)6d^i--(liat  ts,— every  hcAy  feeding  in 
the  western  part  of  this  metrppoli^,  ijiust  have  heard 
the  "  Walts" — those  roving  intnstrels  who,  at  the  ap- 
proach of  Christmas^  wan<ier  through  the  streets  and 
squares  at  midnight^,  disperi^ifiig  the  trodblotrs  dreams 
of  uneasy  slunriiers  with  *^  touches  of  sweet  hairosonyj'' 
and  those  who  Have  not  heard  tfaieir  rninsfreUy,  tfiosl 
have  heard  their  itiodest  morning  fbp^  tap^  at  the 
hall  door,  with  a  "  pray  remember  a  Ghristmas-box 
for  the  fVdits.^'  In  a  ^ord,  tvety  body  most  have 
either  heard  them^  or  heard  of  them^  6oine  with  de- 
light, and  others — such  ^*  as  have  not  music  in  their 
souls,**  with  a  surly  "  confound  their  caterwauling  !" 
—But  few,  we  believe,  are  aware  of  th^  discord  which 
subsists  among  the  whole  body  of  these  dulcet  minion$ 
of  I  he  moon.  There  is  an  aacient  member  of  their 
body,  named  Munro,  who  claims  a  prescriptive  right 
to  be  sole  serenader  of  the  town— at  least  he  holds  that 
none  sliall  dare  to  awaken  the  midnight  echoea^  but 
those  who  pay  him  tribute;  and  thl  be  does  under  the 
alledged  authority  of  a  warrant  from  the  "  Court  of 
Burgesses  of  Westminster,''  backed  by  a  license  from 
no  less  a  personage  than  the  Setjeant-^Jhrnipeter  of 
our  sovereign  Lord  tlie  King.  On  the  other  hand, 
there  are  many  aspiring  instrumentalisis  who  protest 
boldly  against  the  monopoly  of  the  minstrelsy  and  its 
concomitant  Christmas-boxes;  and  indeed  they  have 
even  proceeded  so  far  as  to  set  the  venerable  Munro, 
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and  the  atigttst  Couri  ef  Bmi^eaaesy  aDd  the  King'i 
SdjeanUtrttmpetcv  Mniself,  at  defiaai^e,  and  hvvs 
GODfamadously  serenaded  the  iteepers  on  their  own 
account.  This  their  sauey  oonttfnsacy  has  provoked 
tW  ir^  of  the  tegitimaie  monopolist,  Munro;  and  he 
has  of  late  been  very  argent  with  the  Mi^isttateSy  to 
stop  the  blowing  of  the  illegitimates  with  constable 
and  warrant ;  but  the  Magistrates  generally  declined 
io  interferey^'-^^dly  6tie  of  them  expressed  an  opinion 
that  the  illegitimates,  if  found  Wandering  abroad  at 
unseasonable  hours,  and  disturbing  the  peaceable  in* 
habitants,  might,  perhaps,  come  under  the  operation 
of  the  Vagrant  Act.  Upon  this  hint  the  ▼enerabic 
mdnop<4i9t  proceeded,  and  here  follows  the  issue. 

Oiarles  Clappj  Benjatnin  Jackson,  Daniel  JilkSf^ 
(Jilks  was  a  queer  unpictoresque  cognomen  fcnr.  a 
minstrel !)  and  Robert  Vinee/intf  four  young  m^i  and 
tall,  each  with  his  instrument — horn,  bugle,  hautboy, 
or  trombone,  decently  bagged  in  fresh  green  baize 
beneath  his  arm,  were  brodght  from  St.  Martin's 
watch-house,  and  arranged  in  ord^r  before  the  bench,, 
by  a  constable  to  whoth  they  had  been  given  in  charge 
by  the  badged  and  Jlcensi^d  monopolist,  Mr.  Monro, 
who  wa^  now  in  presence  ta  support  his  charge* 

The  constable  deposed,  that  he  /bund  the  prisoners 
playing  "  TheyWe  a*  Noddih/*  at  midnight,  in  St^ 
Martin's- lane, —  , 

^'  A  proof  Hhat  the  inhabitants  of  St.  Martin Vlane 
are  all  good,  sober  citizens-^I  wish  the  inhabitants  of 
every  other  lane  were  **  all  nodding^  at  midnight,*^— 
observed  his  Worship.  Thie  constable,  howbeit  much 
used  to  takingy  did  i;iot  take,  and  soberly  proceeded. 
He  found  them  playing  as  aforesaid ;  and,  going  up  to 
them,  he  asked  had  they  any  warrant,  license,  badge. 
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..tlffcet,  or  auUiority,  fofK^playiog  as  Waits/*  They 
rq)liedytlhat  they  had, not.  "Then  bag  your  instru- 
ments «^. follow  me^"  said  he;  and  they  did  so 
instaatly-ras  quiet  as  lambs,  as  he  said* 

The  constable  having  concluded,  the  great  Leviathan 
of  migl^ty  minstrels,  Mr.  Munro  himself,  advanced  to 
the  ta^ile — or  came  to  the  scratch,  as  the  modems 
have  lit;  and  taking  out  a  eapacious  pocket-book,  he 
drew^rom  its  utmost. recesses,  the  time-discoloured 
and  well  sealing- waxM  warrant  of  the  *^  Court  of  Bur- 
ges^s,*'  the  license  of  the  King's  Serjeant-trumpeter, 
and  a  small  silver  badge  and  chain^  bearing  the  ancient 
p(^tcuUis  of  t\ie  |city  of  Westminster;  all  which  he 
h/umbly  submitted  were  indubitable  proofs  that  he, 
/ames  Munro^  v^as  the  only  true  and  legitimate  fVaiif 
legally .  authorised  to  serenade  the  good  citizens  of 
Westminster,  jind  the  liberties  thereof;,  and  tl^at  all 
others,  except  such  as  sounded  with  his  leave,  were 
false,  spuriogs,  and  illegitimate  disturbers  of  the 
King's  peace,  and  infringers  upon  the  right  and  title 
of  him,  James  Munro.. 

The  Magistrate  perused  the  warrant  of  the  Biirgesses, 
and  the  license  of  the  Trumpeter,  and  also  honoured 
silver  portcullis  with  an- inspection,  and  then  said,  "I 
baVe  no  doubt  of  the  validity  of  these  authorities  i  but 
still  it  is  a  question,  whether  these  people  have  not  a 
right  to  play  as  well  as  yourselves.  You  show  nie 
your  documents,,  but  you  do  not  show  me  the  law^y 
which  tbese  people  are  pre vdhted  from  awaking  the 
sleeping  public  with  the  same  freedom  as  you  do." 

The  harmonic  monopolist  submitted  that  the  "  Old 
MinstreUct"  would  prevent  them;  and  make  them 
grabbable  as  rogues  and  vagabonds. 

His  Worship  observed,  that  he  did  not  recollect 
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wich  an  act  as  the  *^  (Md  Miostit I  Act."  It  was  true, 
that  the  word  *«  Minstrer!  was  mt otioaed  in  the  old 
Vagrant  Act^  but  that  act  had  been  repealed,  and  do 
such  words  were  introdaced ;  in  the  new  one.  **  All 
there  as  against'  the  prisoners  at  present  is,  that  they 
have  blown  their  instruments  at  midnight,  and  I  know 
of  no  law  to  prevent  tlieir  so  doing/* 

Mr.  Charles  Clapp,  the  leader  of  the  captured  band^ 
upon  this  plucked  up  courage  to  speak  for  himself; 
and  he  said,  manfully,  that  he  derived  his  authority 
from  Mr.  Lay  ton,  of  Villiers-street,  who  had  serenaded 
St.  Martin's  for  full  thirty  years  tost  past,  without  let 
or  hindrance;  and  he  thought  it  very  hard  that  he 
should  be  interrupted  at  this  time  of  day. 

Mr.  Layton  himsejf  stepped  forward  thereupon,  and 
spoke  with  supreme  contempt  of  the  great  monopolist's 
musty  authorities.  He  insisted  upon  it,  that  th^  great 
monopolist's  predecessor, — "Tommy  Clayton  himself," 
never  attached  any  weight  to  those  documents. 

The  great  monopolist,  in  reply,  said  if  this  charge 
were  dismissed,  there  would  be  an  end  to  every  thing 
like  **  respectability  of  Wafts ;"  and  that,  moreover,  he 
should  be  defrauded  of  his  just  emoluments;  for  any 
vagabond  could  go  round  for  the  Chriitmas-boxes,  and 
receive  them,  by  representing  himself  as  a  Wait, 

Mr.  Charley  Clapp,  on  the  other  side,  wished  to 
know  what  remedy  he  could  have  against  the  great 
monopolist,  who  generally  employed  thirty  or  forty 
men  to  go  round  and  sweep,  every  Christmasrbox 
before  them  ?  v 

The  Magistrate  then  said — "  All  I  can  do  at  present,. 
Mr.  Munro,  is  to  dismiss  these  persons  with  a  warning,, 
that  if  they  collect  money  by  representing  themselves 
as  "  the  Wa^ts  of  Westminster,"  they  will  be  rendtrfng 
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tiitmBtAfisn  ftmenabW  td  the  law^  for  dbUinmg  money 
andet  fyhe  pttt^Me^-^^-^md  I  tberefore  dhmbs  them 

Tfie  ilh^tim&tM  Ivttit  off  smitbgly^  and  the  givat 
k^gttiitiate  tkionopoli^  ^Idwly  and  blankly  repocfeet* 
hooked  his  authotttieS)  and  departed^^*^  wrapped  in 
dismal  thinkings.^^ 


O^r  POSTHUMOUS  PAME. 

MAETIAL. — LIB.  1.   EPIO.  1. 

Hiq  esty  quern  legis,  ille,  quem  requiris^ 
Toto  notus  in  orbe  M artialis 
Argutis  l^pigraramaton  libellis : 
Cuiy  lector  stud iose»  qnod  dedistt 
Vhenti  decus  atque  ftentiettti, 
Rori  l^t  ctneres  habent  poete. 

ttfi  UtiCo  whom  thou  art  so  partial, 
Ob^  reader !  U  the  ixrell-kiiowa  Martial^ 
The  Epigraiiiatist :  while  living, 
Give  him  the  feme  thou  wouldst  be  giving  ; 
So  shall  he  hear,  and  feel^  and  know  ijt : 
Post-K)bitd  rarely  reach  ^  poet. 


EPITAPH  ON  MR.  THOMAS  HUDDtESTONE. 

Umlb  li«s  TAomas  Huddlestone/  Reader^  don't  f$mile, 
But  reflect  while  his  tomb-stone  you  view ; 

For  death,  wlio  killed  him,  in  a  very  short  while 
Win  huddle  a  stone  upon  you. 


ON  JOHN  FENNY. 


Reader  \  of  icasb  if  thou'rt  in  wont  of  any, 
I>ig  four  feet  deep,  and  thou  shalt  find  a  Fenni/^ 
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THE  BLACK  BtJLLt 

A   tAtLAV. 

The  true  Brid^li  Bull  must  be  Idrd  o^  thie  Md  ; 
Hell  fight  till  h^  eonqiierify  diid  die  etie  hell  jiielii; 
Bat  there's  oufs  in  the  IHihI  of  degenerate  breeds 
Who  cares  not  Air  fighting,  but  cfties  much  for  feed. 

This  Bull  had  beeft  tutbi^  to  gt&ve\  ii)  dust. 
To  dance  for  a  ducat,  and  iawn  for  a  crust; 
Like  a  monkey,  to  play  every  trick  in  a  trice; 
And  was  famous,  or  infamous,  only  for  vice. 

His  tricks  sooh  i^ir6  stide,  hii  fices  more  kwmit, 
None  look^'  #hi?n  he  C8{>dr^>  aM»  thHn^  httO'a  bode ; 
Tho'  ready  to  do  dirty  work,  he  gyrew  thinner— 
The  work  was  in  plen^,  but  not  so  th^  dinner* 

Some  Gypsie^^  who  lived  blithe  eommod  hMd  hy^ 
Determined,  at  lengtli^  hb^llM>k4  WWyt 
(Why  the  constable  let  them  rvmain  I  can^t  gues^. 
To  rob  their  big  neighbours  and  cudgel  the  leu). 

They  found  tfie  ^t  datiff  ad  thih  tA  a  knif^, 
Half  starved  in  »  diteh,  and  half  gast^ing  for  lifi^  i 
He  promised  to  serve  them  (unless  he  was  sold), 
And  never  do  mischief  (unless  he  was  told)h 

So  he  carried  their  diet,  their  children  he  drew, 
His^labonr  wM  e^y,  his  dtlrtjpes  #^re  but  fe\r. 
Till  a  Gjrpsy,  going  into  the  stable  one  mom. 
Found  the  bin  was  quite  empty,  the  beast  f  full  of  com. 

Then  they  tamed  him  adrift,  on  the  comtion  to  stray. 
And  from  their  encampment  drive  people  away; 
For-they  guessed  that  mayhaps  the  good  folks- of  the  village 
M^ht  find  in  their  cabin  lume  t<^ns  of  pillage. 

*  Why  are  His  Majesty's  Ministert  like  Gypsies} 
t  K  Annals  of  the  Wcst-lnaia  Islands. 
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iie  tossed  up  his  bead,  and  be  galloped  about. 

But  turned  tail  whenever  he  heard  a  man  shout; 

When  the  women  and  children  were  frighted,  looked  proud. 

By  the  sight  of  a  cudgel  was  mightilj  cowed, 

'  Bu^  his  business  wa»  MeAj  for  ever  to  roar, 
(So  the  Gypues  ordained)  at  a  sick  lady's  door, 
By  false  fdends  betrayed,  by  ingratitude  bnrt^     •  . 
And  neglected  by  some  she  had  raised  from  the  dirt. 

Some  say  that  the  Gypsies  had  notice  to  quit. 
Unless  they  could  manage  to  fright  her  a  bit. 
And  drive  her  abroad  (yet  this  lady  had  been— > 
I Ve  heard  them  all  swear  it—"  the  life"  of  the  green). 

It  chanced  that  a  lass  of  the  village  one  day 
Came  (ripping,  the  lady  a  vi^t  to  pay; 
The  Bu|l,  when  be  saw  'twas  a  woman  forlorn, 
Gaye  toi^gue  in  a  moment,  and  sharpened  his  bom; 

The  lassie  be  missed,  but  he  captured  her  cloak>  . 
For,  as  she  was  running,  the  string  of  it  broke ; 
This  he  tossed,  .and  tormented,  and  trod  u^cler  foot. 
Until,  like  himself,  it  wa$  dv'fy  as  sqoU 

The  cloak  she  lov'd  dearly,  the  gift  of  her  mother, 
And  if  she  lost  that,  she  could  ne'er  get  another; 
So  John  Constqlfle  went,  at  her. special  request,  ' 
The  cloak  to  recover,  and  punish  the  beast. 

John  dragged  hin^,  in  spite  of  a  crocodile  tear, 
(Not  the  fruit  of  contrition,  but  only  of  fear), 
To  the  pound,  where  on  thistles  and  water  he's  fed. 
And,  to  let  out  his  mischief,  both  cudgelled  and  bled. 

The  women  and  children  now  laugh,  when  they  see 
What  a  coward  at  least  a  b^  boUy  may  be; 
No  longer  they'll  fcamper  away  at  his  roar. 
But  vote  that  the  Bull  is  a  terrible  bore. 

Whenever  he's  loosed,  no  doubt  he'll  take  care 
How  he  ventures  to  toss  a  red  cloak  in  the  air, 
J^est  ipstead  of  a  guinea  be  meets  with  a  pound, 
Aud  be  cudgelled  and  blooded;^  uod  tied  on  the  groupd«. 
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ON  DECEIVERS. 

MRS.   6RACB   GYN^   AND  OTHRR  OLD  WOMBN. 

Thb  Manm^  Chronicle  of  the  6th  of  Junei  cod* 
tains  an  account  of  a  Mrs.  -Grace  Gyon,  who  was 
brought  before  the  sitting  Magistrate  at  Bow-street, 
^v  charged  with  having  rendered  herself  liable  to  the 
provisions  of  the  Vagrant  Act,  by  pretending'  to  a 
knowledge  of  future  eventSj  and  undfsr  such  pretence^ 
cheating  and  dqfrtmding  his  Mcgesty's  subjects. *\ — 
Cheating,  whether  in  a  tradesDoan'or  a  professional 
roan  ;*  whether  in  an  oilman  or  a  priesi-^butcher, 
wild-beast-man,  or  lawyer,  is  odious  enough  i  and, 
with  the  exception  of  the. instances  wbeie  tfie  priest 
jand  lawyer  are  the  actors,  usually  meets  with  its  own 
reward.  Mother  Gynn  seems  to  have  been  a  crafty 
old  hag<7-l^ut  what  then? — we  have  known  many 
priests  a  great  deal  more  crafty.  But  she  deceived 
people  by  pretending  to.a  knowledge  of  future  events: 
and  do  not  the  priests,  like  this  old  woman,  pretend  to 
a  knowledge  of  future  events,  and  deceiye  all  but 
themselves?  ^ut  Mother  Gynn  obtained  money  by 
the  pretence  of  diving  into. futurity :  and  what  are 
tithes  and  money  for  seats  at  meeting-houses  paid  for? 
What  more  do  all  the  priests  that  now  live,  and  that 
ever  lived,  know  of  fiiturity  than  old  Mother  Gynn  ? 
It  seems,  that  the  principal  witness  against  the  old 
cheat  was*  a  servant  gfarl  out  of  place,  and  who  nirisbed 
to  know  what  her  future  fiate  would  be.  It  was  neither 
the  inclination  nor  the  interest  of  the  old  lady  to  make 
her  communicant  unhappy;  she  therefore  told,  her, 
that,  /or  thejiiture^  she  would  have  no  need  of  going 
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to  sendee,  since  she  would  shortly  be  married  to  -^^  a 
dark  roan  with  a  comfortable  property/'  Had  the 
girl  gone  in  her  distress  to  at  Methodist  parson,  be 
would  have  promised  her  that  she  should  be  married 
to  the  Lord  Jesus-^provided  she  took  a  seat  in  his 
chapek  Or,  if  he  found  her  a  nervous  subject,  he 
would  have  told  her  that  she  had  no  faith ;  and,  tfet 
uoUsa  (^  believed  what  be  sakl  in  the  pulpity^  she 
would,  in  ti  future  tftate,  be  burned  with  five  lind  brim*^ 
stone^  attd  be  married  to  hu  '<  dark  tuotH  witb.  an 
yucoflifoftable  property^'"  This,  like  the  fitfctaa^m 
of  the  rattlesnake^  would  terrify  the  pooe  wieiich^.  and 
down  she  would  drop  into  her  deceiver'a  jaws*  Tht 
M  sybil  is  described  as  sittinf  in  statief,,  dad:  ii^  a 
fattened  rusty  looking. bhukmlk  doak^  add  00  her 
head  a  large  velvet  bonnet.  We  have  seea  old  womffls 
of  the  othev  s^x  sit  ia  tieu?  and  cos^^  black  siik  cloak^ 
and  with  lai^e  wigs  on  tfadr  heads;  and:  these  hn«9 
gone  on  tat  years  deceiving  and  ^  dieating  bssfM^ 
jesfy's  subjects,^  by  pretending  to  a  knowtedgr  of 
ffBXbmt  events,"'  and  to  a  mudi  greater  extent  than  old 
Mother  Gynn,  yet  they  have  never  been  sent  to  Bride* 
well  for  a  month. 

^  But  peety  rogues  sobmit  to  fate, 

^  Thut gvefttonetamy  ei^oy  lAieir  stale." 


EPIGRAM. 

A  %o0rtcmuA»,  delighted  wbeo  Saiamon  i^kiy'd* 
Would  tender  bis  baud;  but  old  Saloman  said*- 

**  Tho'  your  flattery  greatly  allures, 
«  This  mark  of  your  kindness  1  needs  must  repel : 
^  ilty  fiddle  you  like,  and  Ibat^s  an  very  well, 

^  BQt  Tin  not  otet  psrtkf  x^^fiwiT 
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A  L£iiKN]BD  ?R0pESS0ft. 

M.YiLLEHAiti,  a  French  professor^  who  was  ho- 
noured with  the  special  patronage  of  M.  Becazes,  but 
who  neverthele^  staiuU  very  well  with  the  present 
French  ministers,  in  one  of  hkteeent  lectures,  made 
a  furious  attack  on  the  memory  of  our  late  General 
Burgojme,  for  having  taken  as  auxtliaries  ''  the  canni- 
bals of  the  Orinoko.''  The  learpied  professor  forgot 
that  tlie  scene  of  GeMi»d,^ar|p^nie'«:esploits  was  in 
North  Areeilea ;  1^^  '^  Orihoko^  erer  since  it  has 
been  a  river,  has  co^fified  its  meni^dering  to  South 
America ;  and  that  the inhabtlaiytoof  ite'i)anks  are  as 
little  cannibals  as  those  of  4lie  banks  <X  the  Seine. 
This  same  M.  Villemdui,  in  bis  I:^  of  Cromwell,  very 
learnedly  discourses  of  two  JBoglUh  bishops— the 
Bishop  of  Winchester  And  the  Bisbpp  of  Winton — 
forgetting  that  Wintoo  md  Wifid»»ter  happen  to  be 
the  very  same  city. 


DBAIU  IN  THE  POT. 


OV  FBEDERICK  ACCUM'^  MUTILATIKG  TAX  V0LVMI8  BBLOKC- 
IZI6  TO  ▲  LJTEBARY  INSTITUTZOW. 

What  is  his  crime?    A  tiickat«iMt| 

A  thing  not  worth  «ldbttling»-" 
Tis  only  what  the.  Momibg  Pott 

Would  panniog^i^  Aocdt»4»lalii^. 
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A  TRIP  PROM  MORTLAKE  TQ  EPSOM  RACES 
AND  BACK  AGAIN. 

AiBr-i)e  la  contredanse  de  la  Hosiere. 

The  horses  are  pawing, 
Their  BuxtoB  bits  knawing; 
The  postilioos  jawing, 

Swear  at  us  in  vain ; 
"  Heigh,  Sam,  up  stairs  scamper, 
*^  And  cram  in  the  hamper, 
^'  Our  palates  to  pamper, . 

<<  More  hock  and  chamfpaigne/' 

"  Come,  Ladies,  staff  in 
«  Tea,  toast,  and  muffin ; 
**  Mamma  is  huffing— 

"  Come,  come  be  alive.  > 

"  My  frill  from  London — 
"  My  frock  is  undone — 
«<  We  shall  find  the  ftin  done 

^*  Before  we  arrive." 

"  Do,  pray.  Sir,  excuse  one, 
**  WeVe  all  in  confusion ; 
*<  I  can't  get  my  shoes  on, 

"  You  luirry  one  so : 
«  We're  coming  down  stairs,  Ma ! 
"  For  the  first  heat  who  cares,  Pa? 
"  You  know  Dick  declares,  Pa, 

<<  Tis  horridly  slow." 

« I  fear  we're  feted 
"  To  be  belated— 
"  The  nags  have  waited 

"  Since  half  after  ten. 
"  But  ladies*  dressing, 
'*  And  frizzing  and  tressing, 
**  Are  quite  distressing    , 

*'  To  us  sporting  men." 
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The  hones  arc  starting,' 
And  forward  are  darting ; 
The  landau  departing,^ 

Bowls  fast  down  the  road. 
It's  vamish'd  wheels  flashings 
Through  puddles  are  splashing ; 
The  steeds  onward  dashing 

^s  if  they'd  no  load. 
Spendthrifts,  scapegraces, 
Legs  with  long  tices. 
All  to  the  races 

Are  ^vdBg  their  way; 
And  King's  Bench  debtors 
Have  slipp'd  their  fetters. 
To  bet  with  their  betters, 

This  long-lookM-for  day. 
Now  drivers  are  damning, 
And  vehicles  jamming. 
The  highway  are  cramming 

The  course  is  in  sight ! 
A  hubl)ub  astounding. 
Our  senses  confounding, 
The  carriage  surrounding. 

Foretells  a  flash  fight. 
But  no ! — See  yonder — 
What  new-born  wonder 
Has  rent  asunder 

The  gathering  mob? 
That  scarlet  deunett, 
With  three  snips  iii  it, 
Has  just  this  minute 

Half-crackM  a  iHan's  nob  ? 
On !  on !  let  them  chatter. 
Like  mills  let  them  clatter, 
And  mill  them-— no  matter.— 

We're  now  on  the  hill, 
The  jockeys  so  knowing, 
Cloth'd  gaily,  are  going 
The  weighing-stand  slow  in. 

And  we're  in  time  still. 
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The  owners  fj^^|3og» 
All  fear  fofgetlio^ 
Are  freely  betting, 

<^Ten8  4id  jefp/4%r     . 

«  Done  ini^b  flr<^,  Sirj^j^i<W ! " 

My  feeble  ^rse  Ji^ifig 
Proves  quite  uniEvailling 
For  feirjy  detailing 

Tbe  iNTonidetflbl  fmif 
I  tell  not  cbe  bustlings 
The  flogging  and  josttHigi 
The  spurring  and  hastling— 

EmiHos  has  won! 

What  desperation, 
Rage,  exclamation^ ' 
Congratalation, 

What  grief  and  wliat  joy ! 
No  speculators. 
But  merely  spectators, 
Our  masticators 

We  quickly  employ. 

AncT  now  our  l^f^  ending* 
Tlie  dickey  descen^wgi 
Our  way  we  4ure;))«li4w 

T6gazeonrt«|sfelf; 
"  What,  run  awiiy  figom  ii%?V» 
**  Good  morning.  Sir  ThoU?^.*  ** 
"  Don't  pii*  hfits  bfsom^,^^ 

^<  The^ftim  spoils  my  i^iiriff** 

"  Your  list'itl  borrow  ;.«* 
^  What4>att»io*morrowl 
"  I,  to  my  «orpow, 

**  Was  n^  «t  Almaflc^^ 

•  Monday  is  thfs^ettlin^  d^y  ^  Ti^temll't. 
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M ammt  e^en  reAises 
The  great  Mrs.  Uushet't^, 
And  will  send  excuses 
•  For  Mrs.  Camac'tf^ 

Advancing,  retfesting; 
Acquaintances  greeting^ 
Now  parting,  now  meeting     * 

We  round  about  roam; 
Till  ended  tlie  raoesy 
Regaining  our  places. 
We  all  turn  our  fiices 

With  pleasure  towards  home. 

By  dint  of  striving. 
And  post-boys'  driving, 
We  just  arrive  in 

Good  time  for  the  feed; 
But  ere  expressing 
Our  joy,  we  press  in 
Our  rooms,  to  dress  in 

^Ul  possible  speed. 

The  dinner-bells  chiming! 
My  song  there  s  no  crime  in| 
Tho'  rules  of  good  rhyming 

It  overstep  some : 
Kind  friends,  don't  find  foultin 
My  verses  for  halting : 
Thefve  no  attic  salt  in. 

But  lots  from  Epsom. 


•  Mrs;  Hugfae8*s  ball,  SdJune. 
f  Mrs.  Camac*t  ball,  3d  June. 
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LITERAL  ERROBiS. 

SoMB  twenty  years  ago^  I  used  to  write  occasion- 
ally for  the  presSji  and  was  thu$  led  to  take  a  little  more 
notice  than  common  of  typogi{|^ph^:al  mistakes.  I  was 
vexed  enough^  and  often,  at  ilue.  trouble  given  by  the 
blunders  of  some  ignorant  er  careless  workmen^  and 
cpmpelled  to  revise  my  o'wn  ^foctfs,  to  give  my  readers 
some  tolerable  chance  for  ascertaining  my  meaning.  It 
was  about  this  time  that  a  printing-house,  under  the 
title  of  the  "  Literary  Office,*' was  established,  with  good 
reason,  but  poor  success,  for  its  productions  were  rather 
more  illiterate  than  those  of  any  of  its  fellow  craftsmen. 
Since  then,  I  presume,  these  Uterary ..pret^^nsions  have 
been  dispensed  with  in  |»rittber%  and  authors  left  to  see 
to.  the  correctness  of  tt^ir^v^cnrkfi  (themselves.  How- 
ever that  may  be,  I  have  ;bad  nothLi^  to  do  with 
the  business  for  3qme  time,!  imt  to  ^ri^ad  the  publica- 
tions of  the  day,  without  etmng  Aether  they  were 
well  or  ill  printed.  I  cottld  W6t%ut  smile,  tliough, 
now  and  then,  at  the  ludicroas  tul^tak^s  1  continually 
perceived  in  the  newspapers,^  generally  the  extent 
of  my  literary  researches  ;  and,  ^t  -length,  a  few  days 
since,  commenced  a  memorandum  of  such  material 
ones  as  should  fall  under  my  observation.  The  list 
being  now  full  enough,.!. belie vi^  to  fill  a  column, 
or  newspaper  ess^y  oi  a  deoent  length,  I  send  you 
its  contents  for  republication,  and  if  you  do  not  smile 
at  some  items  in  the  catalogue,  you  will  at  least  learn 
from  them  how  much  importance  may  depend  on  the 
(omission  or  addition  of)  jingle  letter. 
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%he  first  bluDdei:  I  4ioted  was  in  «i  lecouat  ^of 
a  dreadful  slorm  in  Frunce,  after  .whicb  ^«  two  hnow 
drjMi  and  fifty  peamnU  were  A^ind  killed  by  the  hifi^*^ 
HGCordiog  to  one  pap^r.  What  an  awful  de$tnictioQ  f 
Iboogbl  1,  and  how  impossible  I-^-^ntil  in  soitie  other 
papers  I  found  it  correctly  stated,  pheastmU,  (be  h 
be^  omitted  in  the  first. 

The  same  paper  contained  the  advertisement  0I 
what  isdenorainated  a  cAeafstcw«— doubtless  intended 
far  cheap  one.  Well,  thought  f,  possibly  the  truth  by 
mfatiake,  ^aad  therefore  the  more  provoking  to  the 
trader^  who  might  well  tell  the  printer  his  paper  ought 
to  be  «^  right  to  a  ^" 

A  few  days  after^  skimming  over  a  bundle  of  oM 
country  papers,  I  hit  upon  a  dismal  writer  on  the 
Missouri  question,  who  bitterly  deprecated  the  pos- 
sible consequences  of  that  dreadful  dispute  to  the 
''  Untied  States/'  Whether  he  meant  CTmted,  or 
not,  I  cooW  not  discover  by  his  lamentable  straio, 
asrhe  was  apprehensive  of  a  dissolution  of  the  Union. 
Perhaps  the  printer  did  not  transpose  the  letters. 
'  Abont  this  time,  I  saw  an  account  of  a  feeing 
attorney,  apparently  intended  for  a  feeling  one,  but 
very  possibly  the  more  safe,  if  not  correct  rea^ttng, 
witfiout  the  /. 

In  another  paper,  I  read  a  story  of  ^  number  of 
persons  who  had  been  to  a  great  religious  usen^y, 
wtere  they  were  vehemently  excnxised.  Ah !  tfaonght 
J,  like  the  days  of  the  apostles->^^castoot  devils^««i4vdl 
/perhaps,  in  this  way  the  good  Mk%  exercii^  their 
-viiitant^.  And,  if  such  were  the  cas^,  it  could  not  be 
^U,  as  I  once  saw  in  a  paper,  ttet  ^^they  who  went  to 
jest  returned  to  play,"  instead  of  pray,  asthe  grapdess 
jeomposilor  should  have  put  it. 

g2 
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:,Aa.ftdvertiseipeDt  in  a  late  Gazette  apDoancMl, a 
fffiyperty  forsalei  of  which  it  said,  the  gardof)# 
irefc  '^  laid  out  with  great  toaste"  Possibly  true ! 
thought  1,  although  taste  was  the  word  intended^  and 
bfl4;K.DQt  LDcooipatible  with  eachother.  Not  '^  tight 
to  9i:f*  agaiQ» 

Another  offered  a  mauufactory  for  sale,  '^  calculatecl 
for  a.  very  expensive  establishment/'  for  enctemixi^ 
Jljpt "  right  to  a  t**  iigaiu;  yet,  possibly  more  true* 
V .  The  next  memorandum  was  of  a  celebrated  temples 
of  antiqi|ity  rased  by  the  hands  of  its  builder.  What 
an  affront  to  the. memory  of  the  pious  monarch  who 
raised  \U  The  language  is  not  murdered,  as  CurraD 
laid  ;Jt  has  only  an  i  knocked  out,. 

.1  was  soon  afterstartled,  oo  falling  in  with  an  article 
headed  ^' infernal  improvements"  of  this  state,  and 
predicting  nothing  but  mischief  and  ruia  to  certain 
4is^ctSy  even  to  Albany  itself,  from  the  grec^t  canals. 
Here  I  suspected  my  old  friend  t  was  ill-treated  again, 
and.  should  be  restored  to  his  place  in  all  the  intemal 
concerns  of  the  commonwealth. 
,  An  editor,  by  wiiy  of  congratulating  a  new-married 
mn  on  the  acquisition  of  so  much  booty  in  his  bride, 
WM.  suspected  not  to  be  so  very  wide  of  the,  mark, 
however  blunt  the  compliment,  although  it  was  evi» 
deii^y  sp^much  beauty  he  meant  to  say. 

But  Im)w. alarmed  must  the  musical  world  have  been, 
vpon  seeing  annooneed  for  public  exhibition  a  duel  by 
Messrs.  Incledon  luid  Philippsl  Discord  between 
these  two  celebrated  sona  of  harmony,  to  so  deadly  a 
pitcbj.  and  the.public  invited  to  witness  it  I  Nothii^ 
tHit^a.ibctft  after  all^  if  poor  t  had  been  permitted  to 
^occupy  its  proper  place. 

*«The  press,  with  all  ita  errors,*'  was  held  pp  in 
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terrarem  lately  to  apolitical  advenary,  wfio  mtttt Iia?e 
siHned  at  the  impotency  of  the  threat,  which  is  fiftsted 
of'  iiM  its  forces  and  a  nieftt  blank  cartridge,  by'ttic 
omission  of  the  t^  to  con^titole  the  tefrars^  WIko 
*ft  pfinitfers  be  «  right  to  a  *?•• 

T^ag^Dv  I  Ttkd  of  a  teatn  ihip  bdng  spokefi  at  sesii 
bound  to  New  Orleans,  probably  the  lUberi  Faltok^ 
ilairigated  by  stmm^  and  not  one  df  out  horse-boats  of 
the  fenries* 

But  what  wonld  the  Boston  (6r  Ne#  ToA)  eulogists 
say  to  that  country  editor,  who  UHd  his  readers  that 
Mr.  Kean,  the  JTamoai  aclor^  was|4aiying  there  toj^t 
booses  t  More  tneant  than  nnet  the  ear,  in  gifiogj^ 
SO  broad  an  accetit.  '  ' 

t  The  editor  of  a  weekly  publtcatt6n>  lately  inserted 
tile  f^rase  ti^afch^^i^cellany,  in  speaking  of  hi^  work ; 
whether  diroogb  ingenuous  modesty,  or  higenhus  mii-^ 
fake^  I  win  not  decide; 

One  of  tm  papers  the  oth^r  day  said  of  a  certain 
celebrated,  though  sOmiewhat  equivocal  military  cha«> 
racter,4;tmt,  pn  a  particuhr  occasion,  his  retreat  beinjg 
<iat  oS,  he  found  no  resbtirce  but  in  ^gAf-*iheainng 
figkif  but  trhether  stumblhig  nearer  the  fiict  or  not,  I 
cannot  say,  .  .  -  j 

In  one  of  the  late  **  reminiscences^  of  the  Boston 
papers,  a  vUUcism  of  Dr.  Byles  was  called  vl  witticism. 
From  the  known  character  of  the  Rev.  Doctor,  bow- 
ser, I  presume  either  phrase  would  be  correct. 

Btit  what  thmk  you  of  10,000  dollars  loss  on  a  sing^ 
cup  of  coffee,''  said  to  be  sufiered  in  one  of  the  West 
India  islands !  Impossible  I  unlei&S  the  cup  werelike 
the  bowls  Of  Cleopatra's  wine,  in  which  were  indtc^ 
pearls  of  immense  value.  The  careful  printer  jnea^ 
to  say  crop* 
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b  a  New  Je«»ey  pi^,  ti^  tcaehetf  ^  a  fetmrife 
aea<Mny  offiem  to  iostrucfl  young  hdies  tnHb^  ^tgmt 
and  ttselataoGeRiplishtDeDt^f  >#i^Amg;^  tiMleid  oi^f^- 
inf «  Pei:^ps  sopie  of  his  fair  papHs  vroidd  prefier  tbe 
mistake  to  the  correctit)n^  It  is  tot  so  badj  howetar^ 
as  a  painter  advertising  to  jpomi  s^fhs,  by  flie  plinter 
glviBg  then « too  lodg  bind  leg. 

I  read  in  a  city  paper,  that  such  an  actioir  pliqred  the 
Dog  of  Venice — a  new  character,  substituted  by  tke 
printers  for  the  Doge  of  Venke. 

But  Sir,  only  imagine  my  astonirinnent^  on  caip- 
fidly  looking  into  old  papers,  to  see  it  asserted,  od^  a 
certain  balloting  in  a  certajn  great  hoiisis  or  Maeinbly 
for  a  Speaker,  that  a  number  of  Members  were  boUght 
over  to  vote  against  the  candidate  from  th^  own 
State  1  Mercy  on  us  )  says  I,  here's  siem^hm  mag-- 
natum,  contempt,  breach  of  privilege,  aikl  I  know  not 
what  all,  if  not  high  treason  itself  1  Asd  I  widtec^  in 
the  greatest  anxiety  and  suspense^  trntill  found  his 
apology  in  the  next  day's  paper,  statii^  fab  abeetice  at 
the  time  of  the  publication^  and  desiring  fak  i^eaders 
for  the  offensive  word  to .  substitiite  theintcinded  mo* 
nosyllabh*  brought.  And  so  I  suppose  Ifant  storno^  Ueiw 
over  poor  Type. 


WHO'S  THE  DUPE? 

NEW  READING* 


A  Pdbti  aetor,  at  Norwich,  personating  ^onger^ 
la  the  farce  of  Who^s  the  Dupef  on  his  benefit-high t, 
which  turned  out  a  very  wet  evening,  and  occasioned 
a  bad  house,  in  reply  to  Gradus's  Greek  quotation, 
%iiere  Old  Doily  sits  as  umpire,  began  thus  i— ^<  O 
raino  mghio  !  spoilo  benefito  quiio.*^ 
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MDOMPS  RiSH  MELODIES  TRAYESTIB. 

No.  IV, 

THB  bard's  I^OACT. 


SUPPOSCB  TO  BC  WRITTSM   BT  TAB  BVXB  Of  mU^KtJXQMk'it, 
J9%  HfOST  PBBYlOOf  TO  TKB  Hoodtm  SWB^ 


Jw  ia  death  J  should  lie  SMptne^ 

O  bear  inj  heart  to  my  Duchess  dear; 
Tell  her  to  steep  it  in  rosy  wine. 

For  that  was  tUe  liquor  it  soak'd  ia  heoe : 
Bid  her  not  sihed  one  teay  «if  sorr^ 

To  sully  a  beiVt  90  laliiBt  in  ^4^; 
Qat  balmy  drops  of  the  fed  ^rape  ly>ifOw^ 

Xo  bati^  the  relic  from  n^ora  to  pight. 

"When  the  day  of  my  gkw/s  o'fer, 
'  My  coronet  take  to  Westminster  Hatt; 
Hang  ti  op  at  thiit  fiv^dly  door, 

Where  hungry  nohlemen  love  to  calU 
Then,  if  some  matqois  should  chaacetorspy  it^ 

And  for  the  bauble  should  happen  to  long^  ^ 
Oh,  ask  a  good  price — hell  be  sure  to  buy  it,— 

To  pocket  the  rtiino  can  never  he  wrong. 

Give  her  my  purse,  which  is  bow  o'ecflovriag 
•.  With  shiners  bright  from  the  Treasury  t^Stj 
Never  to  part  with,  nor  think  of  bestowing 

Her  bounty  ou  paupers,  but  live  on  tl^e  hefi%  \ 
And  oh !  should  a  Whio  become  her  lover^ 

And  swear  he  adores  her  with  all  his  m%ht; 
-  My  ^lOft  mrottnd  them  both  shidl  hover, 

Aj»d  kick  up  9^dMS(  on  ih^  weiddi^  oigMi 
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T|IE  CHAMPION  AND  COPP£R8MlTHf 

TOM  CRIBB  AiiB  HIS  CUSTOMERS. 

Thb  Cfaampion  of  England— not  he  who^  gaT« 
lantly  armadi  rode  pfoudly  Ihrough  ranks  of  assembled 
Chiraby,  and  ebidlenged  the  world  tn  defence  of  hia 
Soreretgn— -but  the  Champion  of  Enghind's  prouder 
pajgiKim-^the  belted  hero  of  the  prize  ring--^the  man 
whose  fist  is  fate«-the— in  a  word,  honest  Tom  CriM, 
entered  the  office  covered  with  mud,  and  holding  in 
his  giant  grasp,  a  little,  well-bemudded,  wriggling 
coppersmith,  named  WUUam  Bull.  **  And  please 
your  Worships,"  said  the  Champion,  ^^  this  here  little 
rascal  (shaking  him),  comes  ibto  my  tap-room,  with 
two  or  three  dirty  chaps  of  the  same  sort,  and  got 
so  sweet  upon  themselves  with  drinking  beer^  that 
they  must  needs  go  into  the  parlour  to  dtiok  grogj 
amongst  the  gentlemen,  your  Worships  !  and  because 
I  wouldn't  stand  that,  this  here  little  rascal  (ehaldng 
him  again)  smashes  two  panes  of  glass  to  shivers,  and 
then  tri^  to  boU,  but  it  wouldn't  do/' 

The  Champion  was  desired  to  loose  his  hold  upon 
the  coppersmith,  and  he  did  so  instantly ;  but  he  still 
regarded  hun  with  a  look  of  angry  indignation,  whilst 
the  saucy  little  coppersmith,  adjusting  his  disordered 
jacket,  exdaimed,  *^  My  eyes.  Mister  Tommy !  let  us 
ever  catch  you  at  Bristol  again,  and  we'll  zarve  you 
ontforthisr 

Mn  puU  —  Bill  Bull  he  called  himself  —  was 
ordered  to  be  quiet,  on  pain  of  being  instantly 
lodied  up;  and  other  witnesses  of  the  afiair  were 
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examined^  by  whose  evidence  t\ut  Champion's  account 
of  it  was  fully  substanUated,  with  an  additional  cir- 
cumstance or  two,  which  lie,  with  his  osual  mod^ty, 
had  omitted  to  mention^,  vit.  that  he  witli  his  own 
right  armj^  cleared  his  house^  of  the  three  coxcombical 
coppersmiths  in  a  minute ;  and  that  when  the  fourth, 
J^r.  3ili  Bulli  n»ill^  the  glaze  and  b^ed,  the  Cham- 
^fl|a?k,  hiinsejf  p^rsn^^  with  the  fieetness  of^  ^yiM 
^eifephaot^  eaught  the  scampering  cc|ipersmi^b/4he 
*^  3j;uff  of  the  necjc,"  and  faUipg  with  him  to  H)<sWt}|, 
they, rolled,  over ^n^  <>yer  in  the  jxmA  ^Utt  Ihe-inipi^ 
^^f  t^eir  fall  wa^^spent  L  and  this  was  the  way  in  which 
tb^jr.came  to  be  so  muddily  ^qcased*         ^        .    ^i 

rThe.  coppfr$initb  had  nothing:  tosay-for  himself, 
J5xceptt  tl^at  he  thoi^ht  hifnself  f^m  goiod  a1llan^as 
ji^«  T^n^qatyyaay  day/'  and  tbet  he  had  as  mu^  right 
i&inpk  ffog  la  a.  parlour  as  any  &ther  gentleman.  - 

Tfa4$. Magistrate  commended  the  €hampion'«  cop:* 
4^?tf  to)d  him  he  should  be  protected  from  iqsuU 
and  outrage. in, his  business;  and  ordered  the  pot- 
valiant  coppersmith  to  be  locked  up  until  he  shpuld 
^>ay  for  tbe  windows  he  had  demolislied,  ^ : 


,   A  GOOD  EXCUSE. 


A  Gentleman,  furious  with  anger  and  hanger, 
Thus  addressed  an  itinerant  Irish  fishmonger— 

^^  Yottkiifivis4;i  iafern^l  impostor !  piayy  hovf^ 
Cooid  you  «e^l  me  sx^qU  ii$h  svs  I  paid  for  jubtnowi     . 
Why,  d — n  it,  you  rascal  1  they  stink  like  the  devil ! " 
Says  Paddy,  "  Your  Honour,  that's  not  very  civil ; 
Whate'er  be  the  mack'rel,  'tis  surely  a  shame 
To  blame  me,  when  none  but  yourself  is  to  blame ; 
Bil^re  your  own  door  you  allowed  me  to  cry  them 

•  ^ive  dnys,  8i^  before,  you  thougltt  proper  to  boy  them  !^ 
g5 
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ELBOIA€  STANZAS 
TO  THE  EARL  OF  fiAREW00l>. 

Habiwood  !  too  long  mistaken^  I  am  glad 
Your  pompous  humbug  is  at  last  found  out^ 

Fodls  thought  you  zoise,  because  you  looked  so  sad^ 
And  fimcied  one  so  big  mnst  need^be  itout. 

Bat  nowwe  see  the  iralue^of  all  that ! 

Thy  titde  speeches,  madis  with  mighty  pains; 
Thy  long  red  waistcoat  and  thy  broad-biimmed  bat^ 

(No  bat  in  Ei^land  circles  woaker  brniasX 

Deedve  no  longer  !— We  hate  seen  you  try 
To  steer  through  popularity  and  jobs^ 

Touching  both  shores :  and  very  cheaply  buy 
The  Monarch's  favours,  and  the  shouts  of  mobs. 

But  truth  at  last  prevails;  and  wbeayou  cbobe 
Your  father's  titky  conscious  truth  took  care 

Your  own  peculiar  meiits  to  expose, 
Thick  as  a  wood,  and  timid  as  a  hare  f 

And  further  still  the  likeness  holds : — A  hare 
Squats,  and  sits  upright  when  no  dangers  frown  ; 

.But  being  pres8*d,  she  doubles  in  despair, 

And  what  she  late  run  up,  she  now  rum  down. 

And  farther  still  the  likeness  holds : — A  wood 
Drinks  greedily,  when  young,  the  sokor  ray ; 

But  when  full  grown,  ungrateful  for  the  good. 
The  sullen  shade  rejects  the  light  of  day ! 

That  title's  now  thy  sbame,  wliidi  was  thy  boast; 

Thine  bare  is  strangled,  and  thy  wood  is  cut: 
The  hare,  with  your  good  leave,  we  meant  to  roast. 

And  use  the  log  of  timber  as  a  butt. 
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LOUD  Bf ANfSPIE£iyS  WfO. 

COURT  OV  REQUESTS. — WI^UAMS  VO'SW,  (^WRBNCE.,^ 

This  was  a  case  which,  by  the  parties  concerned; 
was  considered  of  no  small  importance ;  ami  which, 
to  the  auditors,  in  the  course  of  its  dbcussbn,  ex^ 
cited  no  small  meroment. 

Mr.  Williams,  who  is  what  is  vulgarly  called  a  bar-i 
ber,  but  in  more,  refined  language  is  termed*  a  penru- 
quier,  appeared  in  this  court  a  few  days  back,  and  ob^ 
tained  a  summons  against  the  defendlint,  who  is  clerk 
to  Mr,  Reeves,  an  attorney  in  Tottenham-court  roadi 
calling  upon  him  to  attend  on  a  given  day,  to  shew 
cause  why  he  should  not  pay  a  debt  of  39«.  11  Id. 

Mr.  Williams,  who  spoke  with  a  sort  of  lisping 
squeak,  garrulously  addressed  the  Commissioner: 
"  He  had,''  he  said,  **  been  a  hair-dresser,  man  and  boy, 
for  sixty-eight  years.  He  had  served,  his  time  in  the 
Temple,  where  he  had  had  the  honour  of  making  wigs 
for  some  of  the  greatest  men  as  ever  lived— of  all 
professions,  and  of  all  ranks — judges,  barristers,  and 
commoners— churchmen  as  well  as  laymen^— illiterate 
men  as  well  as  literate  men;  and,  among  the  latter,' 
he  had  to  rank  the  immortal  Dr.  Johnson  :  but  of  all 
the  wigs  he  had  ever  set  comb  to,  there  was  none  on 
which  he  so  much  prided  himself  as  a  full  state  wig 
which  he  had  made  for  Lord  Mansfield :  it  was  one^ 
of  the  earliest  proofs  of  his  genius :  it  had  excited  the 
warm  commendation  of  his  master,  and  the  envy  of 
his  brother  shopmates ;  but,  above  all,  it  had  pleased, 
nay,  even  delighted,  the  noble  and  learned  judge 
tumself»    Oh  I  gemmen,*'  exclaimed  Mr.  Williams,. 
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183  '  iJoaD  liAniMUJo'ti  wig. 

^  IJ  joa  bad  known  what  joy  I  felt  when  I  first  saw  Ut 
noble  Lordship  on  the  bepch  with  that  wig  on  bis 
head  \"  (in  an  under  tone,  but  rubbing  his  hands  witb 
ecstacy) — "  Upon  my  say  w,  I  was  fuddled  for  the 
three  days  after !'' 

The  Commissioner — ^What  has  this  wig  to  do  with 
the  defendant's  debt  ? 

Mn  Williams— A  great  deal :  that's  the  very  bone 
of  contentioD, 

The    CommissioDer — Doubtless ;    but    you  -  must 
come  to  themarrow,  if  you  can^  as  soon  as  possible^ 

Mr.  Williams— I  will.    Well,- as  I  was  a  saying— 
where  did  I  leave  off  ?— Oh  !  when  1  was  fuddled. 

The  Commissioner — I  hope  you  have  left  off  that 
babit^  now^  my  good  man. 

Mr.  Williams-T-Upon  my  say  so,  Thave,  trust  ipe; 
but  as  I  was  a  sayings  to  make  a  long  story  shorty  in 
course  of  time  I  left  my  master  in  the  Temple,  set  up 
for  myself,  and  did  a  great  stroke  of  business.  Ay,  I 
could  tell  you  such  a  list  of  customers.  There  was— • 
Commissioner — Never  mind,  we  don't  want  your 
list^— go  on. 

.  Mr,  Williams— Well,  then,  at  last  I  set  up  in  Bos- 
welUcourt,  Queen-square.  Lawk  me!  what  altera* 
tions  I  have  seen  in  that  square,  surely^  in.my  tinv^ 

I  remember  when  I  used  to  go  to  shave  old  Lord 

Commissioner^For  God's  sake,  do  come  to  the 
end  of  your  story. 

Mr.  Williams— Well,  I  will.  Where  was  I  ?  Oh  ! 
in  Boswell-court^ [Commissioner,  aside;  I  wish  you 
were  there  now.] — Well,  then,  you  must  know  when 
Lord  Mansfield  (God  rest  his  soul !)  died,,  his  wig— 
the  very,  very  wig  I  made — got  back  to  wy  old  mas- 
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l^s  shop^  and  he  kept  it  asft  psttenyforotli^rjtfclgtt' 
Wrgs  j  and  at  last/ whb  sbonld  die  bnt  my  master  btmf 
self.    Ay,  its  what  we  most  all  come  to. 

The  Commissioner— Go  on,  go  on  man,  andcom^ 
to  the  end  of  your  story. 

Mr.  WiiKams--.I  will,  t  wilU  Well,  where  was  I  ? 
Ok!  in  my  poor  master's  shop.  Well,  so  when  he 
died,  my  mistress  gave  me— for  she  knew,  poor  soul  I 
how  I  loved  it — this  'denttcal  wig ;  and  I  carried  it 
home  with  as  much  delight  as  if  it  had  been  one  of 
my  children.  Ah,  poor  little  things !  they're  all  gone 
before  me. 

The  Commissioner — Come,  if  you  don't  cut  this 
matter  short,  I  must,  and  send  you  after  them. 

Mr.  Williams — Dearee  me!  you  put  me  out.  Wel^, 
as  I  was  a  saying,  I  kept  this  here  wig  as  the  apple  of 
my  eye ;  wh^n,  as  ill-luck  would  have  it,  that'ere 
Mr.  Lawrence  came  to  my  shop,  and  often  asked  me 
to  lend  it  to  him  to  act  with  in  a  play — I  think  lie 
called  it  Shycock,  or  Shylock,  for  he  said  he  was  to 
play  the  judge.^I  long  refused,  but  he  over-pensuaded 
me,  and  on  an  unlucky  day  I  let  him  have  it,  and 
have  never  (weeping  and  wiping  his  little  eye  with  his 
white  apron)  seen  it  since. 

The  Commissioner — And  so  you  have  summoned 
him  for  the  price  of  this  wig  ? 

Mr.  Williams — You  have  just  hit  the  nail  on  the 
head. 

The  Commissioner  —  Well,  Mr.  Lawrence,  what 
have  you  to  say  to  this  ? 

Mr.  Lawrence  (with  great  pomposity)— Why,  Sir, 
]  have  a  great  deal  to' say. 

The  Commissioner — Well,  then.  Sir,  I  desire  yoii 
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miiumif  Ai'fifttttf  ts^jrcm  can,  for  ihertt  am  e^gr«ai  nii^jF 
peM>Qf  wiitkig  here  whose  time  ]#  vuj  preeioas* 

Mr.  Lawreace«-*Not  more  precious  than  miiici,  I 
pieawBucv  Sir.  I  suboiit  that  this  case  b  ia  the  oiliiie 
of  an  action  of  trover,  to  recover  the  possessioo  of  this 
1vig^;^i»d  this  adnitCed,  Sir,  I  have  tiambly  to  contend, 
Ibat  the  plaintiff  must  be  nonsuited;  for.  Sir,  yott 
Mill  not  find  one  word  of  or  concerning  a  wig  in  bm 
dedaratioii.  The  pbuntiff  must  not  travel  oat  of  his 
record* 

Commissipner-i-^What  recon{  I 

Mr.  Lawrence— The  record  in  Court, 

Commissioner— We  have  no  record* 

Mr.  Lawrence— You  have  a  summons,  cm  which 
I  attend  to  defend  myself;  and  that  is,  to  all  intenta 
and  purposes,  de  fcteto,  as  well  as  dejure,  a  reeoed 
aimilar  to,  and  of  the  essence  of,  a  recor4  in  the  Court 
above. 

Commissioner  —  Sir,  we  axe  not  guided  by  the  pre-<^ 
cedents  of  Courts  above  here.  Our  jurisdiction  ^^d 
our  powers  are  defined  by  particular  Act3  of  Parliament. 

Mr.  LawrenQe — Sir,  1  contend,  according  to  the 
common  law  of  tfiese  realms,  that  I  am  right. 

Commissioner*— I  say,  according  to  the  rules  of 
common  sens^  you  are  wrong. 

Mr.  Lawrence— Sir,  I  have  casea. 

Commissioner-*^ir,  I  desire  you  wiU  confine  your- 
self to  this  case. 

Mr.  Lawrence — What  says  Kitty  upon  ^e  nature  of 
these  pleadings  ? 

The  Conunissioner^ — ^And  pray,  who  is  Kitty  ? 

Mr.  Lawrence — The  most  eminent  pleader  of  the 
ppesentday. 
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Mr.  lAwrenee — He  is  not  a  woram^  Sir;  bais  ^ 
BMD^  Str^  and  a  grtat  inao,  Sir^-'^aid  a  HiaD,  Sir^^-**- 

Hie Commii8ioimr-«-Do  joa  mean  Mr.  Cfaitty? 

Mr.  Lawrence— I  mean  the  gentfeman  yau  call 
CkiUfy  andiDosC  eilmiieoiMljf  so  caU  Um;  kn  fot^ 
M^  to  kflow  that  tbe  Ch  in  Itatian  sorads  like  ab 
Bbgliab  K^  amd  Mr^  flitty^  by  lined  dcflcent,  n  ain 
Itidian,  It  is  a  valgar  error  to  spell  bis  Dame  wkh  ay 
final,  it  ought  to'be  i,  and  then  it  w^d  jxidpcrljr 
soond  Kittee. 

The  CommissbDer---I  sfamld  Mbef  fakeMr.Cbilty'a 
wtbority  for  iUs  than  yours. 

Mr.  Lawrence  (in  anger)«-Sir^  do  yoo  coBtiafiet 
me? 

The  Commissioner-^Str,  I  will  bring  this  case  to  a 
short  issue.    Did  you  borrow  this  man's  wig  ? 

Mr.  Lawrence— I  did. 

The  ConMnisstooer— ^Do  you  choose  to  return  U  f 

Mr*  Lawrence — It  b  destroyed. 

The  Commissioner-— How  destroy^  ?       , 

Mr.  Lawrence— It  was  burnt  by  accident. 

The  Commissioner— Who  burnt  it  ?  . 

Mr.  Lawrence — I  did,  in  performing  the  part  of  the 
Judge  in  Shakspeare's  inimitable  play  of  the  Merchant 
qf  Venice.  While  too  intent  on  the  pleadings  of  Portia, 
the  candle  caught  the  curls^  and  I,  with  difficulty^ 
escaped  having  my  eyes  burnt  out. 

The  plaintiff  here  uttered  an  ejaculation,  of  oiental 
suffering,  sonaething  between  a  groan  and  a  ourse^ 

The  Commissioner— Well  then,  Sir,  I  have  only  to 
tell  you,  you  are  responsible  for  the  property  thus 
intrusted  to  your  care ;  and,  without  farther  comment. 
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I  order  and  adjudge .  that  you  pay  to  the  plaloltiff 
the  sum  of  39s.  Hid.,  which  is  the  snm  he  isprepared 
to  swear  it  is  worth,'   * 

-Mr.^  WiUiams— Swear  I  l^ord  loyeyou^  Td  sweiOr  it 
was  .worth  a  Jew's  eye.  (ndeed^  no  money  can  cam* 
|>ensate  me  for  its  lo^s*  '^ 

.  Commissioner — I  cannot  order  you  a  Jew's  eye> 
Mr.  Williams,  unless  Mr.  Lawrence  can  persuade  his 
Iriend  Shylock  to  part  with  one  of  his;  but  I  will  order 
you  such  a  sum  in  monies  numbered,  as  you  will 
*swear  this  w|g  is  fairly  and  honestly  worth, 

A  long  dispute  followed,  as  to  the  value  of  the  wig, 
avhen  Mr.  Williams  ultimately  agreed  to  take  20s.  and 
costs,  and  the  parties  were  dismissed,  mutually  grum- 
bling at  each  other. 


A  COURTLY  HINT, 


Onb  day,  at  the  Levee  of  Louis  XIV.,  that  monarch 
asked  a  nobleman  present^  *^  How  many  children  have 
you  ?" — **  Four^  Sire.'*  Shortly  afterwards.  Hie  king 
asked  the  same  question.  **  Four,  Sire,"  replied  the 
nobleman.  The  same  question  was  several  times  re* 
peated  by  the  king,  in  the  course  of  conversation,  and 
the  same  answer  given.  At  length,  the  king,  asking 
once  mor€5— "how  many  children  have  you?" — the 
nobleman  replied—"  Six,  Sire."— "What !"  cried  the 
king,  with  surprise, —  **Six  !  —  You  told  me  four  just 
now  !"— "  Sire,"  replied  the  courtier—"  I  thought 
your  majesty  would  be  tired  of  hearing  the  same  thing 
so  often." 
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JOE  MILLER. 

Thb  fotlomng  is  the  inscription  opon  Joe  Mil* 
ler*s  tonib-stouei  now  standing  in  the  borj/ing^groimdi 
PortQgal-street^  Lincoln's-inn-fields ; 

Here  lie  the  remtint  of 

HoD^ietl  Jo^  MlLLEB, 

Whp  wa» 

A  tender  husband^ 

'A  sincere  friend, 

A  facetious  companion. 

And  an  excetteot  comednMik 

9edeparted  this  life  the  15€h  day  i^ 

August,  1738,  aged  54  years. 

If  hmnour,  wit,  and  honesty,  could  save^ 
The  humorous,  witty,  honest,  ftom  the  giwr^  ' 
The  grave  had  not  so  Soon,  this  tenant  foand. 
Whom  honesty,  and  wit,  ^d  humour  <»iowiyVU 
Cquld  hut  esteem  and  love  preserve  our  hreath|, 
And  guard  us  longer  from  the  strolee  of  deaths 
The  stroke  of  death  on  hm  had  later  felt, 
Whom  aU  niankind  esteem'd  and  lov^d  so  wdl ! 

8.  lUJCK. 

From  respect  to  social  wqrth,  mirthful  qualities,  and  histriOQ^ 

excdlence,  commemorated  by  poetic  tfilent  in  humble  life, 

the  above  inscripdon,  which  time  had  nearly  obli* 

derated,  has  been  preserved  and  transferred 

to  this  stone,  by  order  of  Mr.  Janris 

Buckf  cho^rchwarden, 

A,  D.  1i8t6, 
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REGAL  STATISTICS. 

h-^ji€09r^Sng  to  Sif  John  Smclaif. 

**  Whbrb  a  hamber  of  soreretgns,"  says  Sir  Johii» 
in  his  speech  to  the  EH^ihrnd  Pipers^  '*arc  known  by 
the  same  appeHatfon  us  Geofge,  or  Barnes,  or  HedTfj 
—the  fourth  of  the  liam^  has  hi  general  been  <Ks- 
tingnished  by  sapeiior  quallttes.  For  inst^foee^  Henry 
the  Fourth,  of  France,  wa«  one  of  the  able#V  and  cer- 
taii^  the  most  popnlar  prfatees  that  ei^er  s^P  opon  the 
throne.  Henry  (he  Fod#liii|  of  Eng^al^,  if  a^  remmrlbi^ 
able  for  possessing,  in  th«  words  of  Hnme,  many  qna* 
lities  which  fitted  him  for  his  high  station/^  James 
the  Fourth^  of  Scotland,  k  described  by  puf  Scottish 
bistcmana  at  hainiig  keen  ^Iha  moist  ^eooiplishecl 
prince  of  thetfme  ki  whieb  he  Bv^,  as  naturally  gene- 
rous add  brave,  a^  lovlh^  magnificence,  ai^dus  ^ger  to 
obtain  fdme  i**"  ahd,  added  Sir  John  emphatically,  ^  is 
not  this  an  exact  description  of  Us  descendant,  George 
the  Fourth,  of  £ngland,  Scotland,  and  Ireland  ? — (hud 
cheers).  Is  be  not  the  most  accomplished  prince  of 
th#  age  in  which  be  lives,  naturally  brave  and  gene- 
rous, loving  magnificence  (as  becotpes  the  monarch  of 
a  great  empire),  and  eagf^ir  Ao  ohtm^  fame;  and  has  he 
not  already  ^acquired  ths^  fame  to  which  be  so  anxiously 
aspired  ?"— fcfteer^,  &c.  &c.  &c. 

II.— -According  to  other  Authorities. 

Henry  the  Fourth,  of  Castile,  was  led  by  the  nose 
by  a  favourite,  who  did  him  the  honour  to  sleep  with 
his  Queen« 
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Philip  the  Fourth,  of  Spain,  surpassed  all  his  prede- 
^cessors  in  the  felidty  with  which  he  continoed  to 
involve  hb  extensive  dominions  in  trouble,  making 
a  large  empire  smalk^, 

Charles  the  Fourth,  of  Spain,  was  the  best-natured, 
and  the  most  accommodating  king  of  Europe,  as  his 
queen  and  some  hundred  grenadiers  well  knew.  .   ' 

Iionis  the  Fourth  was-the  most  ungratrful  FriiKae  of 
hk  age,  and  was  in  oonstant  wars  with  bis  vassals^ 
rising  out  of  his  own  injusKici^. 
V  Ghistavcfs  the  fburth,  of  Sweden,  has  been  some 
time  tmvelling  for  his  improvement.  Twenty  yeam 
ago,  Mr.  Wordsworth  celebrated  him  as  the  most 
accoflsptiilMd  pnnce  oi  Europe:  what  must  he  be 
now? 

Murad  the  Fowih,  of  Turkey,  surpassed  all  his 
{Hredecessors  in  love  for  drinking  wine,  which  he  per- 
mitti9d  to  all  his  subjects. 

Ferdipand  the  Fourth,  of  the  Two  Sicilies,  yet  al^e 
jobless  his  sul^ects,  ht»  the  honour  to  be  the  mo^ 
i^Mpi4  pnnce  of  Europe,  which,'  amid  80io»ny  ec^mpe-* 
til;i9%  is  no  small  distinction.  ^ 


SAM  FOOTE  AND  THE  SCOLD. 

Sxu  FooTB  being  scolded  severely,  on  soone  occa-^ 
«on^  by  a  hdy  of  not  the  most  agreeable  temper, 
he  replied— ^^  J  have  heard  0f  toptara  aisi  brkmtdnesj 
and,  by  Jove,  Madam,  you  are  the  cream  of  the  one 
and  the  ^ti7et' of  the  other.'' 
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aTONfiHEN0B« 

WftAPT  in  the  reil  of  time's  tmbroleki  gloom. 

Obscure  as  cbath,  and  silent  as  tlie  tomb. 

Where  coM  oblivion  holds  her  dasky  reign,  -       1 

'^     TfOwns  the  daric  pile  on  Sarora's  lonely  plain*       >     -  ' 
,         Yet  think  not  here  with  classic  eye  to  trace  v 

Corinthian  beauty,  or  Ionian  grace;  <: 

,      No  piiiar'd  lines  with  sciilptur'd  foliage  crown'dji 

No  fluted  remnants  deck  ^  liallow'd  ground ; 

Firm,  as  implanted  by  some  Titan^s  might, 
'     &ch  rugged  stone  uprears  its  giant  height,  '' 

Whence  the  poised  fragment  tottering  seems  to  throir      - 

A  trembling  shadow  on  the  plain  below. 
,Here  oft,  when  evening  sheds  iter  twilif^  jn^  - 
.    Ani  gilds  with  fainter  beam  depart  ing  day. 

With  breathlesd  gaze,  and  cheek  wit1i  terror  pale,  , 

The  lingering  shepherd  startles  at  the  tale,  ' 

ttow,  at  deep  midnif^t,  fey  the  ^moon's  chill  glance,        .^ 
s     Ubearthly  forms  prolong  the  viewless  dance ;  ^ 

.     While  oa  each  whiyp'ring  breeze  that  mum^urs  by,^ 

"His  busied  fancy  hears  the  hollow  sigh. 

Rise,  from  thy  haont,  dread  genius  of  the  clime, 

Rise,  magic  spirit  of  forgotten  time ! 

Tis  thine  to  burst  the  mantling  clouds  of  age. 

And  fling  new  radiance  on  Tiaditiofl^s  page : 

See!  at^tby  call,  from  Fable*&  varied  stor^ 

In  shadowy  train  the  miof^led  visions  pour ; 
^  Here  the  wild  Briton,  'mid  his  wilder  reign, 
K     Spurns  the  proud  yoke,  and  scorns  th'oppressorVdnin; 
^      Here  wizard  Meijin,  where  tlie  inighty  fell*, 
'^    Waves,  the  dark  wand,  and  dbants  the  thrilling  ^11. 
.   Hark  !  'tis  the  bardic  lyre,  whose  harrowing  strains 

Wakes  the  rude  echoes  of  the  slumbering  plain ; 

*  On  this  spot^  it  it  said  that  the  Britifh  nobles  were  slaughtered 
byHengiit. 
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Lo !  'tit  the  Draid  pomp,  whose  lenf^theniDg  line 
lu  lowliest  homage  beods  before  the  sbriner 
He  comes— the  priest — amid  the  sullen  blaze 
His  snow-white  robe  in  spectral  lustre  plays ; 
Dim  gleam  the  torches  thro'  the  circling  nighty 
DariL  curl  the  vapours  ioumI  the  altar's  light ; 
O^er  the  black  scene  of  deathy  each  consctous  star  - 
In  lurid  glory  rolls  its  silent  car. 

*Tis  gone !  e'eo  now  the  mystic  horrors  fiide 
From  Sarum's  loneliness  and  Mooa's  glade ; 
Hush'd  is  each  note  of  Taliesia's^  lyre> 
Sheath'd  the  fell  blade,  and  queach^d  the  fatal  £re.. . 
On  wings  of  ligfit,  Hope's  angel  iattn  appeacs. 
Smiles  on  the  past,  and  points. t»  happier  yean; 
Points,  with  uplifted  hand  and  raptur'd  eye, 
To  yon  pure  dawn  that  floods  the  opening  sky; 

And  yie>AS,  at  length,  the  Sun  of  Judah  pour 

One  cloudless  noon  6*er  Albion's  rescued  shore. 

TuOM^s  Stp&es  $4tM0K,  Braseaooe  College. 

*  Taiieun,  president  of  the  bards,  flourished  in  the  sixth  oentury. 


LOVE  AND  HYMEN. 


Love  had  a  fever — ne'er  could  close 
His  httle  eyes  till  day  was  breaking; 

And  whimsical  enough,  Heav'n  knows. 
The  thiUgs  he  rav'd  about  while  waking. 

To  let  him  pine  so  were  a  iin— 
One,  to  whom  all  the  world's  a  debtor^^ 

So  Doctor  Hymen  was  call'd  in, 
And  Love  that  night  ritpt  rather  better* 

Next  day  the  case  gave  further  hope  yet. 
Though  still  sG^e  ugly  fever  latent; 

*^Dose  as  before" — a  gentle  opiate^ 
For  which  old  Hymen  has  a  patent* 

After  a  month  of  daily  call, 
So  fast  the  dose  went  on  restoring, 

That  Love,  who  first  ile'er  slept  at  all. 
Now  took,  the  rogue !  to.  downright  snoring* 
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ON  THE  VARIOUS  MODES  OP  SHAKING  HANDS. 

L  Thb  pump-handle  shdke  is  the  first  which  4^- 
senres  notice.  It  is  executed  by  taking  a  fricnd*s  hand ^ . 
and  working  it  up  and  down^  through  an  arc  of  fifty 
degrees,  for  about  a  minute  and  a  half.  To  have  its 
natare,  force,  and  character,  this  shake  should  be  per- 
formed with  a  fair  and  steady  motion.  No  attempt 
should  be  made  to  give  it  grace,  and  still  less  vatiety, 
as  the  few  instances  in  which  the  latter  has  been 
tried,  have  uniformly  resulted  in  dislocating  the 
shoulder  of  the  person  on  whom  it  has  been  at- 
tempted. Qn  the  contrary,  persons  who'  are  partial 
to  the  pump-'kandle  shake,  should  foe  at  some  pains  to 
^ve  an  equable,  tranguil  movement  to  the  qperatioo, 
which  should  on  no  account  be  continued  after  per- 
spiration on  the  part  of  your  friend  has  commenced. 

2.  The  pendulum  shake  may  be  mentioned  next,  as 
being  somewhat  similar  in  character ;  but  moving,  as 
the  name  indicates,  in  horizontal,  instead  of  a  perpen- 
dicular direction.  It  is  executed  by  sweeping  your 
hands  horizontally  towards  your  friend%  and  after  tiie 
junction  is  effected,  rowing  with  it,  from  one^ide  to 
the  other,  according  to  the  pleasure  of  the  parties, 
ll^e  only  caution  In  ite  use  which  needs  |>attictt!arly 
to  be  given,  is  not  to  Insisi  on  performing  it  in  a  plane 
strictly  parallel  to  the  bovil^on,  Yioo  ipay  observe  a 
person  that  has  been  educated  to  the  ptrntp-Ztondle 
shake,  and  another  that  had  l)roaght'home  the  pen- 
dulum  from  a  foreign  voyage.  They  met,  joined  hands, 
and  attempted  to  put  them  in  motion.  They  were 
neither  of  them  feeble  men.  One  endeavoured  to 
pump,  and  ;the  other  to  puddle j  their  faces  reddened  j 
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the  dn>ps  stood  on  their  foreheads  ;  tind  it  was  at  last  a  ^ 
pleasant  illostration  of  the  doctrine  of  ihe  composition 
of  4brees»  to  tee  Mieir  beads  Wanting  into  an  lexact 
dis^onal^  in  which  litae  they  ever  after  shook ;  bnt  it 
i^fts  plam  to  see  there  was  no  cordial!^  in  itf^and,  as 
Qsuftfly -the  ease  with  ^such  cooapromtses^  both  parties 
were  discontented. 

^  £,  The  tourniquet  shdke  is  the^ext  in  importapce. 
It  derives  its  name  from  the  instrument  made  use  of ' 
by  surgeons  to  stop  the  circulation  of  the  blood  in  the 
limb  about  to  «be  amputated.  It  is  performed. by 
clasping  the  hand  of  your  friend  as  far  as  you  can  in 
jour  owxif  and  then  costraeting  die  tnuseles  of  your 
thumb)  fingers^  and  paim^  till  you  have  induced  any 
d^^eeof  compression  you  iivs^  propose 'in  the  hand  c^ 
ytkuX!  friend.  Particular  care  ought  to  be  ^ken,  if  your 
hand  is  as  bard  and -as  4>ig  as  a  fryiy^-^^pany  and  i\sA 
of  your  friend's  as  small  and  ais  soft  as  a  maiden's^  not 
td^miake  use  €if  ^he  toumguet  shatke  to  a  d^ree  that 
will  «hake  ^be  i^mall  bones  of  the^wvbt  out  of  thehr 
fdaees*  It  k^ieldom  s;ufe.  to  apply  it  togouty  persons. 
A  hearty  young  friend  of  .mine,  who  had  pursued  the 
study  cif  geology^  and  acquired  an  unusual  hardness 
add*  strength  of  hand  and  wri^  by  the  use  of  the 
hiMatifery  on  returning  froma  scientific  excursion^  gave 
^^gouty-uncle  tbe^otimiguetshake  with  such  severity, 
as  had  well  nigh  reduced  the  ^Id  gentleman's  fingers 
ta«powder ;  for  which  my  friend  had  the  pleasure  of 
being  disinherited,  as  soon  as  his  uncle's  fingers  got 
well  enough  to  hold  a  pen. 

4.  The  cordial  grapple  is  a  shake  of  some  interest* 
it  is  a  hearty  boisterous  shake  of  your  friend's  hand, 
accompanied  with  moderate  pressure  and  loud  accla- 
mations of  welcome.'  It  is  an  excellent  travelling 
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sbake^  aii4  well  adapted  to  make  friends.    It  b  iodis*'' 
criminately  performed. 

5.  The  Peter  Grievous  touch  is  opposed  to  the 
cordial  grapple.  It  is^  a  pensive,  tranquil  junction^ 
fallowed  by  a  mild  subsultory  motion,  a  cast- down 
Ipok,  and  an  inartictdate  inquiry  after  your  friend^s 
health. 

6.  The  prude  mqjor  and  prude  mimr  are  nearly 
monopolized  by  ladies.  They  cannot  be  accurately 
described,  but  are  constantly  to  be  noticed  in  practice. 
They  never  extend  beyond  the  fingers ;  and  the  prude 
major  allows  you  to  touch  them  only  down  to  the 
second  joint.  The  prude  minor  allows  you  the  whole 
of  the  finger.  Considerable  skill  may  be  shown  in 
]>erforming  them  with  nice  variations,  such  as  extend- 
ing the  left  hand  ipstead  of  the  right,  or  stretching  a 
new  glossy  kid  glove  over  the  finger  yon  extend. 

I  might  go  through  a  long  lists  Sir,  of  the  ;r^^ 
royal,  the  «ati;-tni2l  shake,  and  the  shake  with  malice 
prepense  ;  but  they  are  only  factitious  combinations  of 
the  three  fundamental  forms  already  described,  as  the 
pump-handle,  the  pendulum,  and  the  tourniquet.  I 
should  trouble  you  <with  a  lew  remarks  in  conclusion, 
on  the  mode  of  shaking  hands  as  an  indication  of  cha* 
racter;  but  as  I  see  a  friend  coming  ^pthe  avenue, 
who  is  addicted  to  the  pup^'hondie^  I  dare  nottir« 
niy  wrist  by  further  writing. .  :     . 
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SONG. 

CHARLES  WETHER4IX. 

With  aliead- 
DoU  as  lead, 

Roaring  longs  of  laather-all. 
And  a  stiApe 
like  an  ape. 

Enter  Charley  WetheralL 

Attbebar, 
Very  far 

From  being  in  high  featfaeMOl^ 
lincoln's  Inn 
Thou^t  it  a  sin 

To  have  bred  this  WetheraW. 

When  he  tried 
Far  and  wide 

Briefe  and  fees  to  gather-all, 
Agents  scowled, 
Clientt  growled 

At  piiz9sel-|Mi(ed  Wetheroll. 

Could  I  meet 
A  snug  seat, 

Thfl[«gfrt  he,  I  might  dtit  feather-ail. 
Halt  and  Heald, 
And  Bell,  would  yield 

To  s^atorial  Wetl^rall. 

So  he  bought 

A  seat,  and  thought 

Place  and  praise  to  gatheindl. 
^'dJPray  who  is 
*'  Thai  monstrous  quit  ?  ** 

Was  all  the  praise  of  WeAomtt. 
H 
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When  my  lord 
Sent  round  word 

Partizans  to  gather*all, 
Running  first, 
And  like  to  burst, 

WiA  tojlilty  fJ«^ae  W^tberalJ. 

Steady  vote«. 
Copious^  notes, 

Attendance  too  in  weafcberraH ; 
Opiate  speeches, 
Black  silk  breeches, — 

Were  the  claims  of  Wetherall. 

Sad  to  tell, 

Two  places  fell- 
He  was  thoMg^t  fit  for  neiJther^ll ; 

Gifford  praised. 

And  Copley  raised, 
But  nor  a  word  for  Wetherall 

-      Zooks,  quoth  he, 
1  shall  see 

My  l^jal  prospects  witfoer-ell,: 
Unless  I  make 
Ministers  quake 
For  tbwn^Ctfd  Wctb«raIL_ 

On  the  scene 

Flaunts  the  Queen, 

Exclaiming,  now  come  hithei^all. 

Knaves  and  fools 

Shall  be  my  tools- 
Glorious  hojjes  for  Welherall. 

So  he  spoke 

A  speech  like  snioke, 

FUscisy  ftnd  thick  together*^. 
The  ayes  and  noes,    - 
Both  firiend$  jtod  kmSf 

CiwM.thfe  UttiMkriog  WeAc^ll. 
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When  an  ass, 

In  search  of  grass. 

Hath  ran  out  his  teCher-all, 
And  cannot  get 
A  morsel  yet. 

He's  just  the  type  of  WetheralL 


THE  QUEEN'S  TR^AL. 

When  caps  were  toss'd  up  for  the  Queen, 
And  needy  whigs  were  smiling  seea 

To  hug  their  darling  wishes, 
Sir  Fergusson  was  heard  to  ^ay, 
1  o  Hosslyn's  Lord,  "  What  game  d*ye  play  ? " 

Quoth  Rosslyn,  "  loaves  andJkhesJ* 

Then  down  to  Fifeshire  straight  they  went. 
And  both  their  lungs  and  labour  spent 

In  Caroline  sedition. 
But  every  true-born  Scotsman  kenn*d 
The  wily  cheat  too  well,  to  lend 

His  name  to  their  petition. 


THE  KING'S  CORONATION. 

When  "  Live  the  Sovereign  ^  rent  tlie  air, 
i\nd  needy  whigs  were  forced  to  bear 

Their  disappointed  wishes, 
Sir  Fergusson  was  heard  to  say 
To  Rosslyn's  Lord,  "  What  game  d'ye  play  ? " 

Quoth  Rosslyn,  ^  lick  the  disktsJ* 

Then  veering  round,  the  patriot  Lord, 
And  he,  tlie  Knight  of  bloodless  sword. 

At  length  began  to  waver  :-^ 
Good !  first  afflict  your  Sovereign's  heart. 
Then  failing,  act  the  counter-part, 

And  court  his  royal  favour. 

h2 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


148 


CUPID'S  CORPORAL  A  GENERAL  LOVER. 

CoRFORAL  Jame$  Geetf  of  Ibe  Guards,  and 
Hannah  Clarke,  a  damsel  ^^  almost  at  fainting  under 
that  pleasing  pooishment  which  women  bear/'  (as 
our  immortal  bard  saith  of  ladies  in  certain  delicate 
situations)  I  were  brought  before  the  Magistrates  by 
the  Overseers  of  St.  Martin's  parish,  with  a  view  to 
obtain  an  order  of 'affiliation  npcm  the  said  CorppraK 

Previous  to  the  administration  of  Uie  oath  to  the 
lady/ the  Clerk  of  the  Overseers  begged  to  observe, 
that  she  was  a  v^ry  dissolute  sort  of  person^  and  richly 
deserving  of  punishment ;  for  she  had  boasted,  in  the 
work*hoase,  that  the  father  of  her  .first  cbild^was  a 
'  Prwate!  the  father  of  this  her  second  was  a  Corporal ! 
and  the  father  of  her  next  should  be  a  Serjeant !  and 
it  was  remarked,  that  at  this  rat^  she  .might  go  on 
even  to  the  Commander  in  Chief,  if  she  was  not 
stopped. 

Hannah  did  not  deny  having  made  thjs  prolific 
boast;  on  the  contrary,  she  held  down  her  head  in 
silence;  and  the  Magistrate  commented  severely  on 
her  shameless  incontinence. 

The  oath  having  been  administered  to  her,  she 
declared  Corporal  Geer  to  be  the  man  who  had  con- 
quered her  virtue  in  this  instance ;  and  his  Worship 
asked  Corporal  Geer  what  he  had  to  say  tojt^ 

Corporal  Geer/ placed  his  thumbs  down  the  seams 
of  his  trowsers,. turned  out  his  toes,  drew  hiniself  up 
to  the  ^^  attention  I '*  pcnnt,  and  said  he  did  not  know 
what  to  say  to  it  —  these  accidents  would  Mppen 
sometimes. 

**  Then  all  you  have  to  do,'*  observed  the  Magis- 
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trate,  '<  is  to  give  sureties  to  the  Parish  Officers,  in 
order  that  they  may  not  suffer  by  your  accident    You 
must  procure  twafaouaekeepers  to  be  bail  for  you/' 
Corporal  Geer  said  he  could  not  procure  one* 
u  Th^D  you  must  go  to  prison,'^  said,  his  Worship. 
"^  The  Serjeant  in  atteDdanee,  officially^  said  the  Cor* 
^fkdral  was  in  a  very  awkward  perdicftment ;  for  he  had 
already  ^eteral  afikfa^  of  the  same  Jcind  on  his  hands  j 
*^imtl  within  the  last  Anree  weeks  he  had  ^^matned 
^NB  of  his  ladies.'' 

<^  Why  really.  Corporal,  you  ought  to  be  ashamed 
of  youf  conduct !  '*  said  one  of  the  Mi^trates. 

<'8o  1  am,  Sir/'~Teplied  the  Corporal,  but  what 
can  I  do,  Shr  ?  I  have  made  one  pf  'em  all  the  amends 
1  can— by  marrying  of  her." 

**  Ves,  you  marry  one ;  and  leav€  the  children  of 
,  the  others  to  starve,  or  to   be   maintained  by  tlie 
publie." 

Hie  Corporal  in  reply  muttered  something  about 
marrjpng  them  all,  if  the  law  would  but  let  him ;  and 
the  children — be  they  as  many  as  they  might,  should 
all  share  alike,  whatever  be  ^ad." 

The  Serjeant  said  he  had  no  bail  to  offer,  nor  would 
the  Regiment  interfere;  and  therefore  the  Corporal 
was  committed  to  prison,  to  await  the  order  of  Sesiions; 


ON  THE  SESSION  OF  PABUAMEMT  1893. 

fifiWABE,  aaid  Charles  Ellis,  to  Canning  one  night, 
Or  your  wit, and  your  temjier  will  ruin  you  quite ; 
To  part  with  them  both,  thiis  advised,  thinking  fit, 
tie  has  not  icpt  his  temper,  and  lost  all  his  wit. 
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THE  PROPHECY, 

r  care  not  a  lodse 
Fe»  Jobfi  CfHU^  Hbbhouie^ 
He  BMfi  fmatf^wodi  majr^fret^ 
And  i^ay  toady  Bi»nktt; 
He  maj  think  bhnself  mity. 
Cut  a  dash  in  the  Citj; 
Vent  vulgtit' abase, 
Or  hias  like  a  goose; 
To  St.  Pmul'^he^maof  iade^  .    . 
With^a  m^  by  .bia^  side. 
Or  may  follow  the  Queen, 
jLike  a  Jack  x>n  the  Green ; 
Bin  a  Palttce-yairdlbol, 
Or  a  Radical  tool^ 
.  DawlvUfT^be  wiy, 
Jle's  a  little  man  still. 
Hell  be  laughed  at  and  scouted. 
Be  frumped,-  and  be  ftouted^ 
tgBoHe  bt^i^te, 
Beit  nearly  or  late, 
1i^  1II9U  tm  in  a  s^lter^ 
And  die  in  a  giitter. 


j>iAm(3a^  BRjwEm  two  ghe^  wm^ 

WOOD. 

With  heat  of  Eastern  skies  oppcest. 
Cor  Princess  shar'd  a  Sofii's  rest : 
r     Bue  aQw,jMir.fMride  haftt  fall'n  so  fla^ 
$be  rests  alone  upon  a  Mat, 

BBOOOHAM. 

Full  well  I  know  your  worship^s  hea<l 
'  Is  soft  as  any  feather-bed ; 
Vet,  here  this  boasting  will  not  pass—* 
Her  Mat,  is  but  a  palli-ASS. 
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THE  STUDENT  IN  TAILORT  fOfA  ^THE 
GGLDSSHTH. 

An  eldeyly  g^dsmithiof-  same  emimiKre  miiade^ 
and  of  ra^er  oholevic  temperametyt^  wm  brought 
before  the  Magistrote  on  a  wurraiiit  diafging  Vim  with 
having  perpetrated  an  assault  and  btttteiy  ea  ibe  per-* 
80Q  d(a  Mn  John<Carpi%  aatddent  ift  tiliteiy«^H>r  <^  a 
tailor's^  appventioe/'  aH  f he'SDeicMiS  ummI  to  ay. 

The  gDldsmitb  it  seems  wm-'-'-or  rather  i%  iodfebted 
to^  ieelebrated  professor  ef  toilbt^r  ii»  th)ft  ^eifiSty  of 
Bepvd-fitreet,  forsundrf  exftiisileljp^cwitJgame^tai^i^ 
mshed  to  him  a»  per  orditr.  The^aeconitt  had  latter>f 
b^jome  *^  somewbart;  «tttty''<^}cMas  ajarof  preeterte 
wbutd  do  i(  kep«  (q^en  too  l6bg  j  aJHd  (berefbie  the  p^ 
lessdr  sem  one  of  hiis  junior  i^tudtots  to  the  g<ddM»MH 
requesting  it'  might  be  dosed*— m  plaiiil  terms^  be 
wfsfbed  to  bav|i  the  *^  tippttf'  l#r  bis  f'  «Dgge^'^  The 
goldsoaith  took  the  request  angrilyy  Md  ittstead  «JF 
sen^Ktig'  the  jtttttor  stitdeiit  biidk  wkh  th^  money  iB  his 
pocket,  he  sent  him  baek  with  <^  a  flea  ht  bisear.^^ 
The  professotr  thought  this  eondiot  e«lmmly  rude 
and  utigoldsfliithlihe  i  and  aftet  Uro  or  tbi«e*dqr^*  co^ 
gitatiori  Ive  s^nt  his  senior  studem,  Mr.  i«hoi  Oaiyyuss 
with  a  more  peremptory  oiessi^.  Itie  seflibr stiidBiit 
went,  saw^^  the  gotdsmitb,  ddi^r^  th^  jirbfbssor's 
fnessage,  and  paused  for  a  reply.  The  gtAlswilh 
lowered  angrily  upon  him,  as  he  had  done  upon  the 
other;  anc|  ejaculated  something  about  confounded 
coxcombs.  The  tailor  saw  his  anger  rise— his  glowing 
cheeks  anc|  ardent  eyes,  but,  instead  of  succumbing  to 
his  choler,  he  stood  his  ground  firmly,  and  boldly  re- 
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petted  bis  message  with  a  few  aggravatory  flourishes 
of  his  own ;  wbereapoD  the  goldsmith — not  having 
the  fear  ff  Qoarler  Sessions  be^re  his  eyes»  seised  the 
t^fior-stodent  by  hb  cutting-arm,  and  ejected  him 
from  the  room,  at  the  same  time  endeavouring  to  shut 
the  door  upon  him.  '^  1  ar'n't  to  be  bu&dled  off  with« 
out  the  money  in  this  manner!''  exclaimed  the  student. 
*'  If  you  don't  go  along  I'll  break  yonr  neck  down 
stairar'  cxdaimed  the  goldsmith.  The  tailor  coniu* 
maciously  set  his  back  against  the  door  to  jMrevent  its 
dottng;  the  goMsmith  tried  with  all  his  m^t  to  close 
it  I  tbe  taSpr  squeaked  out  his  anger ;  the  goldsmith 
grunted  oat  his  indignation;  the  door  creaked  and 
stnuned  between  them,  and  in  all  human  probability 
it  would  have  been  forced  pff  its  hinges,  and,  perhaps, 
tftally  spoiled  for  ever,  if  the  g^smith  had  not,  with 
great  presence  of  mind»  popped  his  fist,  through  the 
opening,  right  into  the  tailor's  masticatory  apparatus. 
The  tailor  fell  y  the  door  was  closed  $  the  goldsmith 
returned  quieUy.to  bis  seat;  and  then  the  tailorw- 
havbg  gathered  himself  up,  and  shrieked  a  parting 
malediction  through  the  key»hole— *went  back  to 
Bond<?street,  quite  discomfited. 

The  goldsmith,  in  his  defence  before  the  Magistrate, 
sud  the  tailor  refused  to  leave  his  house  when  he  UAA 
him,  and^  upon  bis  attempting  to  show  him  the  door, 
rudely  seized  him  by  ^be  collar. 

The  Magistrate  held  the  assault  justifiable  under 
sttdi  circumstances;  and  so  the  poor  ^< student  in 
taHory"  was  nonsuited. 
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ifOORirS  IRISH  MELODIES  TRAVEStlE. 

No.  V.  .         . 

FAT,  FAIR^   AND   FORTY. 

^i>-.«  Wheo  iirst  I  met  ihee,  warm  and  young." 

Whbh  first  I  met  tbee,  fat  and  feir, 

Wkb  forty  charms  about  thee, 
A  widow,  brisk  and  debonair— <^         «  .  . 
,    How  C00I4I  live  without  tbeel 
Tby  roguish  eye  I  quickly  spy 'd, 

It  made  me  still  the  fonder. 
And  swore,  though  false  to  all  beside, 
From  the^  I'd  never  wander : 
But  now,  Old  Fitzy,  now 
TfaOu'rt  only  fit  to  tease  me, 

And  C m,  I  vow, 

Has  learnt  the  art  to  please  me. 

.    When  every  tongue  my  follies  nam'd, 
I  fled  th*  unwelcome  story,  * 
Or  thought  I  saw,  in  &uf  IS  they  blam*d, 

Some  gleams  of  princely  glory ;    . 
I  Still  was  true^for  tljough  false  friends .  , 

ConspirM  to  wrong  and  slight  thee. 
The  heart,  that  now  with  falsehood  bends, 
Would  then  have  bled  to  right  thee ; 
But  go;  Old  Lady,  go,— 

Thy  day  of  pleasure's  over, 
I've  got  a  nympii  "  ia'tow," 
With  whom  I  live  ini  clover. 

Alas!  tliough  youth  its  bloom  has  shed, 

No  lights  of  age  adorn  me. 
The  few,  who  lov'd  me  once,  have  fled, 

And  they  who  flatter  scorn  me : 
H  5 
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MjF  midnight  cap  is  pledffd  to  slaves^— 

Could  former  friends  believe  it  ? 

Were  not  those  Britons  in  their  graves, 

Th^4  w«il>  «l««i<  and  ffkvi^  it« . 

llien  let  me  drown  in  wine. 

Those  deeds,  whicji  to  remember, 
Might  break  this  heart  of  mine, 
Althoa^  'tis  for  from  tender.    * 

And  flayft  iiii^<M)me,CHd  Fitiyv  Jtt^ 

(Tlio*  own  it  I  will  never). 
When  I  may  call,  mth  vain  re^pat. 

On  her  who>  lost  ier  ever  I 
On  her  to  whom  I  gave  my  ihaiM^ 
And  vowM  to  love  and  chtrish; 
On  her  who  left  h«r  ndtive  landy. 
To  come  to  mine^  aod  perish« 
Then  go,  Old  £i|zjri  gOy*- 

Tis  cruel  t^  to  jtouwt  m^} 
Such  visits  well  you  ki|o>v, 
Can  only  tea^e  and  haunt  me. 


ON  MU.  BROUGHAM'S  CELEBRATED  DECL A ilATION 

THATUE  WlSBEl)   FOR   HO   OTBJtF-   EPITAPH   THAN 
"  HERE   LIXS  THE  ENKHT  OF  WILLI  4Ai  PITT," 

Brougham,  on  his  tomb-stone  wouid  have  writ, 
**  Here  lies  rhe^nemy  of  Pitt  ;^ 
And  half  the  Une  -at  least  applies^-* 
For  every^  oue  admits—*^  Ifo  liei  /  *' 


IN  AND  OUT. 


Whbi^  Creevey  waa  one  of  the  Board  o£  Controul, 

He  was  passive,  and  never  addicted  to  growl ; 

But  now  in  the  Honse,  Tommy  kicks  up  a  storm, 

Cuts  away  at  the  Clerks,  and  insists  on  Iteform« 

Only  give  Tommy  Creevey  his  office  ag^tn^ 

And  no  more  you  will  hear  T6mmyCr^v^ 'complain. 
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A  NEW  PIECE> 

CALLED"  MINE  HOST  AND  HIS  WAITER.'' 

Writer  Mr.  Oxberry,  in  a  Umg  Pkud  Cloak  twnied 
up  with  black  velvet,  as  Landlord  of  the  Craven's 
Head  Tavern,  Drury-lane — William  Cluff,  his 
waiter — Attendants,  Officers,  &c. 

duff. — And  please  your  Worship,  1  am  a  wwtcrf 
what  waits  at  taverns  and  places.  T^dther  day  Mr. 
Oxberry  bad  a  dinner  of  twenty-one  at  his  hottae, 
the  Craven*s  Head,  yotnr  Worship,  hard  by;  add  1 
was  engaged  to  wait  upon  'em,  which  1  accomplished 
to  every  gentleman^  satisfaction,  I  believe ;  and  iif  1 
did  not,  many  of  *era  are  here  present,  and  let  'em 
speak  to  it.  After  dinner,  saving  your  Worship's  pre- 
sence, a  dessert  was  ordered  for  twenty-one,  at  six- 
pence a-head ;  and  1  setit  chrt  very  handsomely,  as  I 
always  do.  Then,  your  Worship,  I  handed  the  plate 
to  the  chairman  for  the  sixpence  a-head,  and  h^  very 
kindly  toM  me  to  bring  another  plate  for  something 
f6r  the  waiter— that's  me,  your  Worship.  When  the 
bell  rungj  I  goes  up,  your  Worship ;  and  tlie  diairman 
says  to  me,  says  he,  "  Here,  waiter,  there's  sixteen 
shillings — for  the  dessert,  and  the  rest  for  yourself." 
"  Thank  you.  Sir,"  says  I.  "  Oh,  no  thanks,"  says 
he—"  You've  been  vastly  attentive,  and  it's  diie  to 
you.*'  With  that,  your  Worship,  I  takes  my  half  to 
myself,  and  takes  the  other  half— eight  shillings— your 
Worship,  to  the  bar;  whereby  Mr. Oxberry  blowed 
me  up,  and  said  a  dessert  for  twenty- one,  at  sixpence 
a-head,  comes  to  ten  and  sixpence.  **  Very  well,** 
says  I,  "Sir,  I  can't  help  it— the  gentlemen  have  dene 
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all  what  tkej  ^cawd.''  So  tbeo,  ycwr  Worriitf^  miSk^ 
oat  no  more  {MtiToctUon  than  this  faeiei  Mr.  Oxbeny 
said  I  should  pay  for  three  plates  and  one  gl»s,  what 
the  gentlemen  broke ;  and  says  I  to  Mr*  Oiberrf  ^ 
says  If-*—      ,  . 

MagUtrate.—The  warrant  charges  Mt  Oxheny 
with  assaulting  and  beating  you— I  do  not  want  |o 
hear  about  your  plates  and  dishes — come  to  the  assault 
jiA  once. 

Ctuff.-^WeWy  your  Worship,  by  that  means  Mr. 
Qxberry  goes  up  stairs,  and  I  heard  him  telling  the 
gentlemen  that  I  should  say  they  were  all  a  parcel  of 
scaly  ftsllows ;  whereby  I  told  him  it  was  a  lie;  by 
which  means  he  laid  hold  of  my  collar  and  shook  q»ef 
and  hit  me  two  or  three  times,  your  Worship,  wl^ile 
Uie  other  geotlemen  held  me. 

Magutrate. — And  as  far  as  I  can  judge  at  present,,, 
you  richly  <leserve  to  be  shaken. 

Mr.  Owberry.' — Your  Worship  j  this  fellow  — r-r- 

MagUtrate. — Keep  your  temper,  Mr.  Oxberry. 

Mr,  Oxberry. — Your  Worship,  I  will  endeavour. 
This  person,  who  has  been  haunting  my  house  this 
fortnight  for  employment,  I  engaged,  as  he  says,  to 
wait  upon  a  little  dinner  I  had  at  my  house.  1  am  a 
publican.  Sir — 

Ckfff. — And  sinner,     (aside) 
.    Mr.  Oxberry, — After  dinner  he  came  down  to  me, 
complaining  that    the  company  had  not   paid  him ; 
whereupon  1  went  up  stairs  and  told  them  what  he 
had  said, — that  they  were  a  parcel  of  shabby  fellows. 

Mc^trate. — ^There  you  were  wrong,  Mr.  Oxberry. 
1  think  the  person  who  repeats  a  hasty  expression,  as 
bad  almost  as  the  first  utterer  of  it. 

Mr.  Oxben-y. — Your  Worship,  I  admit  it.    But  I 
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had^  ^M>09er  utlertd  tbe  wofds,  than  he  pops  iota  the 
room^  aind  ealb  me  a  liar!  and  I  very  natmdly  ordevcfl 
him'  o^  of  mj  boose ;  but  I  never  stnitk  him^  on  the 
conlmry,  he  struck  fne. 

Betty  C%atii6€rmoid«— -Your  Worship,  I  saw  the 
waiter,  Mr^  Cluff,  eome  into  the  room  adoid  call  master 
a  liar,  and  strike  bim— quite  in  a  passion,  your  Wor- 
ships 

First  Gentleman^ — I  substantiate  what  Betty  cham* 
bermaid  h»  said.  Cotainly  the  waiter  struck  Mr. 
OxWry,  and  Mr.  Oxberry  did  not  strike  tlie  waiter. 

Second  Gentleman^^^ThsiVs  very  true. 

Cfejif. — Your  Worship,  these  are  all  Mr.  Oxberry's 
friends.  Besides,  Mr.  .Oxberry  always  serves  his 
waiters  so. 

Magistrate. — ^Then  you  expected  he  would  beat 
you,  When  you  asked  him  for  employment  ? 

Ozi^.-— Your  Worship,  I  knew  I  run  great'risk  of  it. 

Magi»trate.^^The  warrant  is  dismissed,— Good 
morning  to  you,  Mr.  Oxberry. 

[Exeunt  Omnes. 


jaECIPE, 

FOR  COMPOUKDINO  A  POLITICAL  BApiCAL  DOCTOR  OP  DIVIKITY, 
A.  S«  S.  &C. 

To  half  of  Busby^s  skill  in  mood  and  tensoy 
Add  Bentley*s  pedantry^  without  his  sense  ;*- 
From  Warbuiton  take  all  the  spleen  you  find. 
But  leavers  genita  and  his  wit  behind  ; — 
Squeezes  QhnrchilVs  rancour  from  the  verse  it  flows  in, 
And  kttea4  it  stiff  with  Johnson's  turgid  prosing : — 
Add  all  the  pieti/  of  Saint  Voltaire  :— 
Mix  the  gross  compound— Fiat— Dr.  Parr, 
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COME  FORTH,  THOU  8UNPBREJM 

Th^  powerful  effect  jof  Mc,  DerwmrCs  X^Kallenge  in  the  House  of 
Lords  to  dn  illuitrtou*  Slanderer ,  gave  rise  U  the  fiiHomng 
pungent  sdthie  Poem,  It' was  liierttlljf  wriH^n  impriowtpiHjt^ 
hy  the  B^tor  of  tMi  Witrk^  and puMhid  tks^sime  Etmnng  in 
the  Salesman, 

*'  Comb  forth,  thoa^Sltxiderer ! "  dKow  fby  JbloaUd  crest. 

And  let  mankind  denote  tliee  as  its  p^t; 

Tljint  not  a  R  •  ♦  ♦  •  banner  shall  disguisie 

Tl)y  hideous  form  frmn  tnith'k  inquirrngeye ; 

TIrt  po^t,  feariets  dare*  fhe<  task  anay. 

To  6m^ thffe  formrd  to  i&m  Kgli^lof  day  i 

Cali  all  thy  vices  by  their  proper  name, 

Then  hurl  thee  writhing  to  the  goiph  of  ^iiame. 

Shall  l>)aGk  oppression  with  bis  tyrant  band, 

IDrive  truth  tmd  manhooii  from  my  native  hind  ? 

Or  lives  there  yet  an  tK9J5ti%^  Qweta  torigjln-*- 

One  BHtisb  hett^  bej^ond  tkf  power  to  fnght  I 

Poise  high  the  javeVios,  l^ihe  judges  strike, 

I  dare  their  dungeons  as  I  hate  thy  like^- 

Hate  thee,  and  all  the  concentrated  band. 

Whom  public  feeling,  public  villains  brand ; 

Who,  false  to  all  their  Count! y,  God,  and  King, 

In  base  alliance  poison  truth's  pure  spring. 

From  whence  ccMTuption  flows  Itlce  oceau  s  tide, 

That  mad  ^kmfeitioix  in  his  car  may  ride, 

Tike  lustful  deH>ot  of  indig qant  ^arth, 

The  giant  demon  who  makes  war  on  worth, 

The  hell-bofn  monster^  who  his  country  sold, . 

Hib€rnitj^9<nrse,  whose  heait  is  blooilless  cold  ; 

Whose  smile's  deceit,  the  VamptM;  of  the  Isle, 

The  foe  of  freedom— ihe  elect  ef  gsilo;-^    -    ^ 

These  are  thy  friends;  for  these  thy  slanders  tcH^ 

And  be  like  these  consigned  to  earthly  heW.  ^ 

"  Come  forth,  thou  Slanderer ! " — DEN>iA|i'8-eye  of  fire 

Hath  struck  thee  diimb,  and  palsied  loose  desire. 
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Why  trem^ng  sU  tbe  bold  reproach  to  bear? 
Can  truth  strike  docai  Duncei  dead  with  fear  f 
Or  did  thy  Father^  spirit^  gliding  hy 
In  fpirm  m^estic,  damn  the  horrid  lie? 
From-^artfi^  doll  tQuib  liis  canomied  bone^ 
ItiidignaQ^  bnrst  their  cemetery  Atones ; 
'  His  h6ary  locks— his  eyeless  form  was  there, 
AMidl^by^Sklttd  was  horror  and  des^ak*. 
«  Come  fonh,  thoo  Slanderk-  l^^-Is  thy  h^ait  4f  s«eel  ? 
A  490ther^8  wron|s  shall  teaohthee  j^et  to<&ie<. 
Cavyott  foi|^  a  poor  and  be^arUDr^e, 
My  talents  saved  from  creditors'  reboke  ? 
Whatever  the  public  gaye,  I  freely  lent ;  . 
Of  blabk  ingratitude  I  never  dreamt; 
Ne'er  thought  myDkvewrEtL^i  rokoor  was  in  danger, 
Or  ^11,  for  inftersMt,  wocM  wed  aflsranger. 
Ne'er  though^  when  lifeV  gay  prime  fiboald  once  be  o'^r. 
You'd,  drive  me,  poor  and  friendless^ .  from  yous  door. 
Who  could  have  thought  a  mother's  claims  forj^t. 
In  fQreip;n  climes  my  bones  unhears'd  should  rot ! 
6r,  if  in  earth's  cold  bosom  laid  to  rest, 
Some  pitying  ^r^tngcr  gavo  the  aad  bequest  ^ 
Who  will  believtt,  «»he»-my  poor  9pktiCs  ^edy 
A  F^TfHE^  robb'd  tlie«4NCTu^  ti  the  dead? 
Is  there  a  vic^  c^n  seasual  man  degrade, 
Let  my  poor  children  mourn  tbe  debt  unpaid. 
**  Come  forth^  tlibu  Slanderer  !  ^  let  my  viil  display 
Tliy  foul  intentions-  to  the  light  of-  day. 
*^  Come  forth,  thoo'SlaMid^ot^!  ''--Dastard,  wWsp'riiig  liar, 
Come  forth  thou  venal  rwretch  of  blisedMise. 
Come  forth  obscemty-^eoniei^nkdii||0SCy 
Come  ignorance,  iblly,  hatred,  lust : 
Come  one,  come  all— for  all  are  here  combined. 
The  sworn  co^partners  of  a  hellish  mind. 
Wretchy  if  I  thought  thy  name  but  hung  in  doubt, 
Ih  spite  of  prudence,  I  would  give  it  out ; 
And  trumpet'^ngned  to  earth's  remotest  space, 
I'd  make  thy  tide  current  for  disgrace, 
TiW.skame  and  you  should  find  one  resting  places 
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PETER  AND  DOROTHY;  v 

Ob,  matrimonial  MISERY.        '/  .[ 

Eight  months  ago,  Dorothy  was  not  Mrs.  Patter* 
8on»  but  Mrs  Magrah — she  being  th^n  the  happy  wife 
of  her  ovm  lawful  husband,  Mr.  Phdim  Magrah,  of 
Boekeridge-street,  in  the  parish  of  St.  Giles,  mortar- 
carrier.  It  so  happened,  however,  that  Mr.  Pheliro 
Magrah  died,  leaving  Dorothy  a  forlorn  widow  with 
three  childer — the  youngest  only  three  weeks  old,  and 
the  eldest  a  comely  damsel  of  sixteen  years,  or  there- 
about. For  full  five  montlis  ^fter  did  Dorothy  demean 
herself  "  sorrowfully  and  dacently  in  her  widdyhood;*' 
but  at  the  end  of  that  time  there  was  **  no  vittle  for 
the  childer ;", and  Mr.  Peter  Patterson  dropped  in  and 
said  to  her,  *'  Och  1  Misthress  Magrah,"  said  he — "  an, 
if  ye'd  lave  off  ye'r  widdying,  its  meself  would  be  the 
father  to  the  chiider  ye've  got — and  some  others,  may 
be,  Mrs.  Magrah,**  said  he,  for  he  had  a  coaxing 
tongue  in  the  head  of  him,  and  she  listened  to  him, 
and  the  clulder  cried  for  the  bread  ;  and  she  laid  aside 
her  widow's  weeds,  and  became  Mrs.  F*eter  Patterson. 
This  was  only  six  weeks  ago;  but  bef(^e  the  hopey- 
moon  had  passed,  Peter  Patterson  plainly  showed 
what  he  was,  by  lacking  her  out  of  bed,  and  saying  to 
her,  **  Misthress  Magrah  that  was^**  said  he,  "  ye  may 
take  the  childer  and  get  out  it  entirely — for,  be  the 
powers !  Misthress  Patterson  that  i«,  meself  cad't  stand 
the  bother  of  it  any  longer  at  all !"  Many  other  un- 
kindnesses  did  Peter  Patterson  perpetrate  from  time .. 
to  time  thereafter,  but  we  have  not  room  to  deta:!! 
them;  suffice  it  to  say,  that  he  had  not  given  her  a" 
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bit  of  vittle  for  this  fortnight  past ;  that  she  was  of 
course  compelled  to  go  out  and  seek  food*  for  herself 
and  children  ;  that  he  took  advantage  pf  her  absence 
to  lock  the  door  of  his  place,  refusing  to  let  her  in 
when  she  returned ;  and  upon  her  breaking  the  door 
open  with  her  fair  foot,  he  rushed  at  her,  poker'  Jn 
hand,  and  would,  have  mwtliert  her — only  she  ran 
down  stairs  voiihher  life  !  She  added,  that  it  was  not 
wonderful  Peter  should  use  her  thus  hardly,  for  he 
^*  murthert  his  first  wife  quite  clane  andcon^ortahle/* 
and  nobody  none  the  wiser,  as  all  the  neighbours  were 
leady  to  swear. 

iiiss  Judith  Magrah,  eldest  daughter  pf  Mrs.  Pat-^ 
terson,  corroborated  her  mother's  statement ;  and, 
barii^  her  own  white  shoulder,  showed  a  bruise  which 
her  cruel  stepfather  had  inflicted  on  it  with  the  foot  of 
a  brass  candlestick — merely  because  she  stood  up  in 
defence  of  her  mother ;  and,  like  her  mother,'  she  de« 
daiied  she  should  have  lost  her  life,  had  she  not  run 
away  with  it.  ,  . 

Mr.  Peter  Patterson  had  nothing  more  to  say,  in 
reply  to  all  this,  than  that  Mrs.  Peter  Patterson  was 
not  the  woman  he  took  her  for ;  and  he  was  ordered 
to  enter  into  sureties  for  his  keeping  the  peace;  which 
not  being  able  to  do,  he  was  consigned  to  tlie  custody 
of  the  gaoler. 


ANECDOTE  OF  ADMIRAL  LORD  BRIDPORT. 

Talking  of  the  threatened  invasion  by  the 
French,  in  179^9  Admiral  Lord  Bridport  drily  observed 
— '*'  They  might  come  as  they  could }  for  his  own  part, 
be  could  only  say  that  they  should  not  come  by  vcqter^** 
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ON  ME.  GEENFELL'S  PECLARATION, 

THAT  THB  VOTE  AOAINST  THE  QUEEN,  QN  SATURDAY  MORNING, 
HAD  BROUGHT  HIM  ROUND  TO  PARLIAMENTARY  REFORM* 

.  Ql  B  Ghrenfet^  aftfT  many,  a  pany  fitorm , 
T9ke&  a  ^ew  view  of  morals  and  reform. 
And  hojpes  omr  to^nS)  and  ladies,  may  be  seen 
Pure  as  Penryny  ai^d  spotless  as  the  Queen: 
Tfie  wish  seems  woi^derou's  strange— biit  let'  itrpass— 
Copper  has  great  afljinity  to*  brass. 

TO  THB  SAME  ON  THE  SAME. 
9Y  MR.  TIERNEY. 

Pascoe^  tio^  cbpper-faoed  old  friend, 
Your  scheme  our  Parliament  to  mend 

Is  somewhat  r^sh,  I  doubt; 
For,  if  you  make  it  law,  that  sense 
Sfkocdd  bring  nten  in,  iottead  of  pence, 

You  are  for  ev^  out. 


OK  THE  SAME. 

BY  THE  RIGHT  HON.  LORD  ERSKINE. 

P>8co£  attempts  at  eloquence  to  reach. 

And  makes  a  blunder,  which  he  calls  a  speech. 

REPLY  BY  MR.  GRENFELL. 

Erskine,  at  least,  is  guiltless  of  my  blunder, 
for,  every  speech  bemakes  be  caUt  a  wonder. 
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HOW  TO  RULE  A  WIFE;         ^ 
,or,  the  economical  COAI^HEAVER. 

A  TOUNG  married  roan,  named  Jolm  King,  wa^ 
broaght  before  the  Magistrate,  charged  with  having 
assaulted  Hannah  Maria,  his  wife.    * 

John  King  is  something  in  the  coal  trade,  and  hef 
appeared  before  his  Worship  in  scartet  plush  breeches, 
White  fcotton  mnd-bespotted  stockings,  and  short  gai- 
ters to  match ;  a  flannei-coloured  kersey  wove  jacket 
tucKed  uhder  one  arm,  and^  a/an-^mi'^  shattim)  under 
(be  other;  His  spouse,  Hwnffh  Maria^-^  very  pretty 
decently-i^essed  young  woman,  appeared  to  be  p»e- 
cisdy  *^iw  ladies  wish  to  be  who  love  thtfr  lol^;^ 
and  she  had  moreover  a  little  John  King  in  her  arms 
~tbeir  first  pledge  of  love$  and  a  yery^  nice  liftle 
I^edge  it  was — ^with  lace  cap,  beaver  hat  and  feathers, 
and  all  that  sort  of  things— such  a  bilntltng,  in  short,  as 
Johh  King,  or  any  King,  might  wdt  be  proud  of. 

Hannah  Maria  stated,  that  she  had  l)een  married  id 
John  King  '*  seventeen  months  come  next  SaturtJtfy 
week ;''  and  though  he  was  a  good  pains^tdMng  hits-, 
band  enough,  he  was  so  Jbnd  of  ruUng  her,  that  he 
beat  her  almost  every  day. 

His  Worship  observed,  that  by  her  account,  Jdhni 
Kin^  appeared  to  be  a  pains«gitHi^,  as  well  as  a 
pains-tofiiTig,  husband ;  but  she  must  confine  her 
evidence  to  some  particdar  and  recent  instance  of  Ills 
severity. 

Hannah  Maria  dropp'd  a  curtsey,'slapped  little  John 
Kihg  on  his  little  fat  arm  to  make  him  lie  quietly  on 
her  bosom,  and  proceeded  to  state  how  John  King 
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ba4  boaght  her  a  beaatiful  flower  for  her  botinet^i^ 
how  he  afterwards  took  her  into  the  country  on  a  visit 
to  their  friendi—how  their  ftiends  laughed  and  made 
fuo  of  her  flower — how  she  cut  the  flower  outof  her 
bo&net  the  moment  she  got  home  again— ilnd  how 
John  King  boxed  both  her  ears  for  so  doing  till  he 
made  her  head  ache  for  hours  after. 

'*  Well,  John  King,  what  have  you  to  say  in  reply 
to  all  this?*'  asked  his  Worship. 

John  King  rolled  up  the  sides  of  his  fan-tail'd  shal* 
IoW|  and  replied*-^V  Please  your  Worship  I'm  a  man 
what  likes  to  keep  a  good  house  over  my  head,  and  to 
k$9f€^  every  thing  genteel  and  comfortable  about  me.'' 

^'  May  be  so,  John  King"— rejoined,  his  Worship-*^ 
^^  but  it  dpes  not  follow  that  you  are  to  beat  your  wife 
•*^rtA^  4s  not  the  way  to  be  genteel  and  comfortably  I 
should  think."  , 

.«  Why  your  Worship/'  replied  Johii  King,  «pi^. 
haps  tt  isa't  the  best  wayj  but  it's  desperate  hard, 
wb<e^  I  ^ve  been  working  apd  slaving  to  make  her 
look  nii^,  that  she  should  set  ^ut  and  pull  the  flower 
tq  pieces  in  her  passion,  and  all  because  of  foolish  jk^q- 

can't  stand  a  bit  of  a  jpkei 

is  £act ;  and  told  Hanoidii 

been  somewhat  to  Uame. 

ing,"  added  his  Worship, 

e  is  your  wife,  wh^m  you 

re  and  cherish  so  long  as 

I  hear  any  further  <poip* 

phunts  of  you,   I  shall  hold  you  to  bail  to  keep  the 

peace  towards  her.    In  the  mean  time  I  shall  order 

the  present  warrant  to   be  suspended;    and  I  re* 

commend  you  to  go  home   together,    forgive    and 
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%rget  all  that  ha^  past^  and  live  more  peaceably  in 

John  King  promised  that  he  wonid  do  so,  Init  Han* 
nah  Maria  did  not  seem  to  have  much  faith  in  his 
f^omise ;  and  she  slowly  followed  him  oat  of  the  oAce, 
Evidently  dissatisfied  with  the  issue. 


A  RESPECTABLE  JURY. 


Thb  following  anecdote  is  recorded  of  Judge 
i^oddridge  z — Having,  at  Huntingdon  assizes,  in  1619^ 
teproved  the  Sheriff  for  retoming  persons  on  the  jwy 
^o  were  not  of  sttfficient  respectability,  at  theaext 
assizes  the  Sheriff  presented  the  following  list,  at 
which' the  Judge  smiled,  and  at  the^same  time  ap- 
plauded his  ingenious  industry :— Maximilian  JSTtng^  of 
Torland ;  Henry  Prince^  of  Godmanchester ;  George 
JDttke,  of  Somersham  ;  William  Marquis ,  of  jStukeley; 
Edward  Earl,  qt  Hartford ;  Robert  Lord,  of  Worsley ; 
Ri<^ard  Baron^  of  Bythorpe;  Edmund  Knight,  of  St. 
Neots ;  Peter  Esquire,  of  Easton ;  George  Gentleman, 
df  Spaldock  ;  Robert  Yeonian,  of  Barham ;  Stephen 
Pope,  of  Weston  ;  Humphrey  Ckirdinai,  of  KimbdU 
ton;  William  Bishop,  of  Bugden;  John  AlAoU,  of 
Stokeley ;  Richard  Friar,  of  Ellington  ;  Henry  Mimk, 
of-Stukeley;  Edward  Priest,  of  GraflEbam;  Richard 
Deacon,  of  Cutsworth. 
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ON  INTOLERANCE. 

Charlks  V.  who  had  so/lpng  distinguished  himself 
as  a  persecutor  of  all  who  differed  from  the  orthodok 
faith^  appears  in  his  retirement  to  have  come  to  bfs 
senses  on  the  subject  of  intolerance.  He  had  30. 
watches  on  liis  table,  and  observing  that  no  two  of 
them  marked  the  same  time,  he  exclaimed,  "  How 
could  I  imagine  that  in  matters  of  religion  I  could 
make  all  men  think  alike  !"— A  servant  carelessly  en- 
tering his  cell,  threw  down  all  the  watches.  The 
Emperor  laughed,  and  said,  "You  are  more  Jucky 
than  I,  for  you  have  found  the  way  to  make  them  all 
go  together." 


PICTURESQUE  FUNERAL. 

Angelica  Kauffman,  the  celebrated  female 
artist,  died  at  Rome  in  1806.  Her  funeral  obse^ 
quies  were  performed  with  decorous  pomp,  and  with 
more  than  ususil  solemnity.  Several  of  the  nobility^ 
more  than  one  hundred  ecclesiastics  in  the  habits  of 
their  several  orders,  and  the  members  of  all  the 
literary  societies  at  Rome,  walked  in  the  procession^ 
The  pall  was  supported  by  young  ladies  dressed  in 
white;  and  immediately  after  the  body,  some  of  her 
best  pictures  were  displayed,  borne  on.  the  shoulders 
of  the  mourners. 
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COBWEBS. 

«<  Laws  art  lik^  Col^webs^'small  Jlies  are  caught^  and  the  great  Me* 
break  through,*' 

You  may  talk  of  the  Church,  but  we're  not  to  be  cramm'd ; 

Ifou  may  t^lk  of  your  Justice,  we  re  not  to  be  flamm'd : 

When  small  States  believe,  and  repenting  too  late, 

Themselves  find  enslaved  to  legitimate  great ; 

When  asserting  our  rights,  tliey  skoot  into  the  throng, 

And  none  ^re  protected,  but  those. that  do  wrong;  ' ; 

When  men  are  dismissed  as  whim  feels  it  expedient. 

While  Commissions  are  safe  with  the  humbly  obedient ; 

When  a  Be/^con  is  lit,  to  make  wrecks  on  the  shore, 

And  the  horns  of  a  Bull  (gilt)  are  sharpen'd  to  gore; 

When  Judges  are  patrons  of  libels  they  try, 

And  spies  ndake  the  treason,  they're  sent  to  descry ; 

Wlien  Bishops,  who  ever  sweet  charity  preach, 

Subscribe  to  a  gang^  who  such  tenets  impeach; 

When  Fletchers  escape    —    —    — 

You  may  talk  of  the  Churchy  but  we're  not  to  be  cramm'd  ; 

You  may  talk  of  your  Justice,  we're  not  to  be  flamm'd. 


ANECDOTE  OF  THE  DUCHESS  OF  MARL- 
BOROUGH. 

The  Duke  of  Marlborough  being  indisposed,  wai 
pressed  by  thellfuehess  to  take  some  medicine  ;  ^e, 
wfth  her  Q§ual  warmth,  add^d,  ^*  111  be  hanged  if  it 
dd  uot  prove  serviceable/*  Dr.  Garth  being  present^ 
Mud,  "Uo  take  it  then,  my  Lord,  for  it  must  be  ofser^ 
mae:  one  ihdy  or  other." 
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ROW  IN  THE  HOLY  LAND. 

Callaghan  McCarthy  an4  Michael  Bryao  pre- 

)  before  the  Magistrate,  begging  that 

ed  to  settle  matters  between  them-rr 

the  other  a  broken  head.  Calla^^au 

le  lead.— **  An  plazeyour  Honptu^ 

r-in-Iaw  to  me,  becmse  I  maitied 

bim— Norieih  Bryan  that  was,  bai 

at  is,  now  that  she  is  my  own  wife, 

and  she  isn't  the  likes  of  him  at  all,  but  paceable  and 

qaiet,  your  Honour — barrin  the  niglits  I  gets  a  drop  or 

two  in  me,  and  that  isn't  often.    And  Mykle  Bryan 

wallopped  the  ould  woman  last  night,  and  she  m&a'd 

away  from  him,  and  comm'd  to  my  place,  and  we  took 

her  in  to  it,  and  gave  her  some  beer  to  wet  her  sorrow 

— rgood  luck  to  her.   Presently  comes  Mykle  Qryan 

tearing  after  her  — •  wi'  the  drink  in  his  head,  and  the 

vengeance  in  his  heart  agen  the  poor  ould  cratur;  and 

*  Where  is  she?'  says  he,  through  Jhe  keyhole-^ 

for  meself  had  made  the  door  fast,  that  he  shouIdnH 

come  into  it. — *  And  get  along  with  ye  paeeai>l;^ 

Myke  Bryan,'  says  I.    *  Sorrow  a  bit  I'll  let  ye  into  ii 

to  night  at  all,'  says  I.—-'  Device  burn  ye  !'  says  be, 

^  to  keep  me  out  of  it,  and  my  owp  wife  ip  jt  at 

the  same  time/ — '  Be  aizy,  Myke,'  says  J,  but  bf 

wouldn't;  and  he  coio'd  in  at  the  windy,  with  his 

head  behind  him — ^saving  your  honour's  presence,  for 

sure  enough,  he  put  his  sate  in  at  it  6rst  t  and  I  took 

the  blow'bellis  to  bate  him  back  again,  with  the  bmad 

of  'em  upon  his  saie^  but  he  roul'd  inward,  and  the 

women  squalled,  and  the  bits  a'  taythiogs  and  the 
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beer  was  opset^  and  he  got  the  bl^w-bdUs  oo^  of  nijr 
hand^  and  gives  meself  the^watest  doot  oa  mt  bea4 
with  them  i  Och,  but  me  own  plaee  spinn'd  romid 
with  me  like  a  windymill  1 ''— ''  What,  he  broke  yottf 
hs<^T*  asked  his  Worship.-— '' Nat  altogether,  your 
Honour/'  replied  Mr.  Callaghan  McCarthy  smiling— 
^  or  meself  wouldn't  be  here  spaking;  but  he  left 
his  morfc  upon  me,  as  your  Honour  may  jeraaTe.*' 
This  ^  mark''  was  a  lump  about  the  size  of  half 
iT  cricket- b^ll,  immediately  on  the  top  of  his  head. 
It  was  now  Mykle's  turn  to  spake.  Poor  Mykle  Seemed 
to  have  had  much  the  worst  of  it;  for,  independent  of 
the  bellows  operation  upon  his  ^a^e,  his  whole  face  was 
io  bruised,  that  it  looked  more  like  a  green  pumpkin 
than  any  thing  else.  He  began  his  defence  by  de- 
daring  that  the  ould  woman  was  a  bad  one,  and  sa  fond 
of  thcf  drops,  that  she  set  up  business  as  a  fruiteress 
in  the  street,  on  her  own  account,  entirely  nnknownst 
to  him,  on  purpose  to  get  money  to  buy  gin — and  may 
t|e,  soinething  stronger  now  and  then.  This  caused  iU 
blood  between  them,  for  he  thought  it  quite  ondacent 
*  for  an  oald  woman,  the  mother  of  thirteen  childer,  t<^ 
be  taking  drops  in  a  gin-shop,  when  she  had  a  good 
hjasband  at  home,  who  never  let  her  want  for  any 
thing — barrin  the  gin.  The  Magistrate  dismissed  the 
i^ir  altogether,  with  an  assurance  to  Messrs.  Bryan 
iiid  McCarthy,  thi^  hfs  would  hold  them  both  to  I^NEii], 
if  they  broke  the  peace  again. 
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ON  INDEPENDENCE, 

Wha,t  Want  I  in  lif^  to  be  bought  at  the  price 
•OT'cotirtiag  proud  folly  or  crouching  to  vice? 
WiMt  is^  theve  should  teinpt  me  my  freedoix^  to  bafUv 
:  Qa  a  tiMle  toi  abate  of  an  ^gti9h9)^>  ch^r^^  ^ 

SbaHith^,  mibdrthat  has  draw%  £Min,t)Mkp«et  aad  sage 
.  Swpe,  t|«r<t  of  th^  ntti:|ure  of  esr'^  fjiir  ^e, 
»^np)i  l^apH  w^h.  %^e.  sbam^,  qt  hq  d^e4  with  aw^, 
Wh^ij  fycsj^n^s^^  or  pr^udjcei  lavs  doivi^  tfie  law  ? 

i;h^fi^rs^  i?^^ts,  oj  natpre^  when  t;yran^  i|>i^ade» 
Anc^  fref^^ni  A^d  jystice;  aloud  call  for  aid^ 
Unmov'd  at  the  voice,  shall  I  stupidly  ^nd^ 
Or  raise  in  the  conflict  a  thnorous  hand  ?^ 

G !  never  roiist  cold-hearted  selfishness  kMOvy, 

"The  noble  dieKghts  of  a  generous  glow, 
:  'Ihe  trkm^hant  eniotaoB^  that  swelL  in  ike  n^inA 

WIf ft*  l^ttf^m  Wd  t^ruA  S^lk  t^  o»u6^<bft  qa^ftVurt..    . 

|f|-^IB.thf)  task  vgtJ>9SQ3o^s,sJi9lj  I  uip%Bl3^aijt»i>p,down^ 

iVn4<  cjeafdeil  the.  heart  with  ti^fear  pf^  9,  figo^^,; 

Weigh  a  s^ntipsent's  worth  with  the  chaape  of  a  fee. 

And  throw  in  the  scale—"  Why,  'tis  nothing  to  me  ?** 
^  Is  it  nought  to  be  lord  of  a  liberal  breast ; 

Is  truth  a  mere  pliantom,  and  freedom  a  jest  ? 


TRUE  GREATNESS  AND  MEDIOGRITV^. 

Warburton  draws  a  very  j  ust  distinction  between 
a  man  of  true  greatness  and  a  mediocrist*  ^^  If^^  says 
he,  *^  yon  want  to  recommend  yourself  to  the  former, 
take  care  that  he  quits  your  society  with  a  good  opinion 
of  you :  if  your  object  is  to  please  the  latter,  take  care 
that  he  leaves  you  with  a  good  opinion  of  himself.*' 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


m 


OASTOEL  aFBlGGUHS. 

Amongst  a  number  of  ^'disor^rlm^  wbowtft 
"brought  up  before  the  sitting  Magistrate  (AldMBM 
Garratt)^  for  breacbes  6f  the  peace  or  dborderijr  i 
duct,  a  person  of  gentlemanly  appearance  and  ; 
ners,  who  called  himself  €fabrid  l^riggiMy  fmtU 
cularty  attracted  the  attention  of  the  MagisrDrale^ 
who  was  surprised  to  see  such  a  figure  brought  OM 
from  amongst  the  filthy  wretches,  thieves,  and  pioiti* 
tutes  of  the  lock-up  room. 

A  wretched  old  char^-womani  wha  lives  in  a  4iftf, 
and  at  night  dismal  phice  called  SCar^^eourl,  Ghancfiyb 
lane,  came  forward  and  charged  €rabriel  with  baling 
brdcen  open  her  bed-room  door  in  the  dead  df  fjkt 
prececfing^  night.  She  said  she  was  a  li>ne  immm^ 
who  had  but  one  son,  a  ssulor,  who  Hved  in  her  roofn, 
a  garret  at  No.  3,  when  he  was  tn  town }  and  k  fo 
happened  that  he  was  sleeping  al  her  feet.  Theo|d 
woman,  wtio  it  was  evident  had  not  yet  recovered  frovi 
the  fright  in  which  she  had  been  put,  ran  oft  witb  a 
detail  of  circumstances,  which  the  Magistrate  e»iil4 
onfy  clearly  collect  from  her  son,  a  gloomy  leoMiiig 
sailer.  From  his  account  it  appeared,  t4iat  at  four 
o*eloek  on  the  morning  before,  they  were  awakefltd 
by  the  bavking  of  l!ie  oM  Woman's  dog,  and  beard  a 
sort  of  scratching  at  the  roonv  door.  The  saibr  thought 
it  was  a  cat  scratchfng'  to  get  in,  and  ]k^  the  dog  for 
awakening  him  on>  so  slight  an  occasion.  The  noise 
then  ceased,  and  all  was  quiet  for  a  time,  when  the 
saitor  a^d  the  old  woman  went  to  sfeep  again.  Some 
^t  iid^er,  she  was'  awakened  by  a  noise,  asif  thedioor 
of.^  the  room  had  been  burst  open,  and  after  an  inter- 
i2 
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▼al  of  sHence  she  felt  a  cdd  hand  wandering  ovef  her 
bed ;  when  she  exclaimed^  tfiinking  her  son  had^got 
up,  ♦' Jack/ is  that  your  hand  ?"—**  No,  mother,  i 
5va8n*t  stirring,*'  said  the  sailor.— -''Then  there's  sotn^ 
fdiow  in  the  room/ V replied. the  old  woman.  The 
Sttlor,  at  the  word,  sprung  out  of  his  bed,  and  UHi 
About  in  the  dark  for  the  intruder ;  designing  to  send 
bim,  whoever  he  might  be,  by  one  step,  from  the  to^ 
|o  the  bottom  of  the  stairs.  He  caught  hold  of  him 
at  last,  and  gave  him  a  twist  towards  the  door,  wttb 
the  design  mentioned,  which  threw  him  across  the  old 
woman  as  she  lay  in  bed.  The  sailor  flung  himself 
jupon  the  intruder,  whom  he  found  was  rather  a  hea- 
vier opponent  than  he  calculated  upon,  and  threatened 
io  blow  his  brains  out  if  he  stirred.  Gabriel,  who  was 
under  the  sailor,  threatened  to  murder  both  of  thetji  if 
.they  resisted  him,  and  accompanied  his  threat  by  many 
f' strange  and  desperate  oaths/'  The  old  woman,  as 
soon  as  she  could  disencumber  herself  from  the  bad^ 
went  to  the  window,  and  screamed  out  ''murder  T*  lus*^ 
tily,  whilst  the  intruder  and  her  son  were  grappling  on 
the  floor  for  ascendancy,  with  various  success.  The 
watchman  and  a  crowd  x>f  the  miserable  lodgers  in  th^ 
house  soon  rushed  into  the  room  and  seized  the  prisoner. 
They  were  not  a  little  amazed  to  find  a  person  of  gen* 
tiemanly  appearance  in  the  house,  and  in  such  asituar^ 
tion,  and  thb  whole  had  a  most  curious  appearance, 
particularly  from  the  figure  of  the  old  woman,  wHh 
her  hair  hanging  about  her  neck,  and  of  her  son,  who 
was,  of  course,  undressed.  The  prisoner  threatened 
fiiriiously,  and  resisted  being  carried  to  the  watcji- 
house,  whither  however  he  wa3  taken,  but  9ould  i^^  be 
prevailed  upon  to  give  any  account  of  himself,  how  be 
got  to  t^  height,  or  for  what  purpose.  The  house^it 
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if^pearedy  is  Jet  out  io  lodgings  to  oomcroiif  ] 
lodg^TSy  for  whose  convenieDce  the  door  is  left  opeo^ 
wd  they  sleep  in  all  that  enTiable- seeority  which 
is^  produced  by  haviog  oothiog  worth  taking  talose* 
»  The  prisoner,  who  had^  during^the  recital  of  the  storj 
f^res»?d  the  highest  surprise^nd  ainuseinent»  as  if  the 
witnesses  had  been  relating  a  fiction,  when  called  jipon 
gravely  by  the  Magistrate  to  tell  who  and  w)iat  he 
wa9>  and  to  account  for  Ids  extraordinary  proceedingS| 
ffpUed*--^'My  name, is  Iceland :  ^  I  umJlmUo. prima, 
which  means,  your  Worship,,  principal  flute,,  at  the 
King's  Theatre,  where  1  was  last  ni^t.  The  whole  of 
the  strange  stdry  that  these  people  have  been  telling 
J0U  I  know  nothing  of,  and  certain  I  am  that  I  was 
in  my  own  bed,  long  before  and  after  four  In  the 
9iorning>  therefore  I  cpnclude  that  the^e  good  people 
have  been  dreaming/^ 

He  was  immediately  recognised  by  a  gentleman^re* 
sent,  as  tlie  eminent  flute  player  of  the  Italian  Opera- 
bouse,  where  most  lovers  of  music  must  have.heardj 
oiid  been  delighted  with,  bb  fine  tones  and  brilliant 
ejeecution.  The  Magistrate  saw,  at  pnce,  that  the  son  of 
Apollo  had  been  sacrificing  rather  freely  to  Bacchus, 
and  that  he  was  still  under  Uie  inflaence  of  his  liba- 
tions^ although  it  was  not  apparent  at  first  sight.  He 
appeared  impressed  with  the  idea,,  as  he  had  slept  in  the 
Compter,  that  he  had  been  in  his  bed  all  night.  The 
worthy  Alderman  gave,  particular  instructions  to  the 
oflleers  to  take  care  of  liim,  and  convey  him  to  his 
(Heiids# 

•  Poor  Ireland  ii  since  dead:  ^*  he  wa»  a  fellow  ofii^imtejest  ;^ 
auhersalfy  esteemed,  and  in  his  profession  admirdhle. 
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THE  DISAPPOINTMENT. 

y«  Aldermeriy  fiat  ta  «gr  fey  r 
Ok  lltty  tre  yottr  bankers  ytM-^ 

Sbe  i«mcfiiber'4  me  aot  in  ha  Will* 
Oh  foU/]  Ob,  baaefti]  iU  luck. 
That  I  ever  to  court  her  begpm : 
Slie  was  Queen,  and  1  could  not  but  8a6k, 
Bat  she  died,  anci  poor  Matt/s  undtwie ! 
Perimpa  I  wasfoid  of  fdl  dionight  ^ 
PcrlMfs,  it  was  piaJD  io  ilnssee^ 
That  a  Queen  so  complete  would  be  sought 
By  a  Courtier  more  knowing  than  me. 
But  self-love  each  hope  can  inspire. 
It  banishes  wisdom  the  while ; 
And  I  thought  she  would  surely  admrre 
My  countenance,  whiskers,  and  smile. 
She  IS  dead  though,  and  I«m  undone}-*** 
Ye  tlAt  witness  the  woes  I  endure. 
Oh !  let  me  instruct  you  to  shun 
What  I  cannot  instruct  you  to  cure. 
Beware  how  ye  loiter  in  vain 
Amid  nymphs  of  a  higher  degree; 
It  is  not  for  me  to  explain, 
How  iair^  and  bow  icUe  they  be. 
Alas !  that  her  lawyers  Ver  met—* 
They  alonftare  the  cause  of  my  woes : 
Their  tricks  I  shall  never  forget — 
Those  lawyers  undid  my  repose. 
Yet  tlie  Times  may  diminish  my  pain, 
If  the  Statesman  and  Traveller  agree. 
Which  I  rear'd  for  her  pleasure  in  vain- 
Yes,  the  Times  shall  have  comfort  for  me. 
Of  the  Wood  and  the  Woodcock  the  tale. 
And  bow  perfect  soever  it  seem^ 
The  sad  conduct  at  Uchester  jail    ' 
Henceforth  shall  be  Matty  Wood's  tlieme. 
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High  transports  are  shewn  to  the  sight. 
But  we  are  not  to  find  them  oar  own. 
Or  iatft  fAd  W«^  gii^^il  flAich  deK^ 
As  t  had  with  her  Miyesty  known. 

tb  fddf  ^jeej[«iC  reoesiek  I  «jM- 
I  nHift  Me  taiy  poor  woQ^Mg^oo^  faee, 
I  mast  vanish  fram  ererjr  eye. 
Bat  my  sad,  faiy  deplorable  lay. 
My  reed  shall  resound  with  it  still — 
tLifw  feUtf  likjesty  ^^  t*dth^  dia^, 
Jkud  ma«lDM^d  tee  wtt  in  M^  Will. 


TMB  last  SgU^AK  OF  DfeRRY  ON  MR.  WYNNE'S 
EMBASSY  TO  SWITZERLAND. 

A^ll«^«'l%  m  iatt  hm  >f  ttijNfrtW^.'' 

'tils  th^  last  Iqttehk  bf  IWy,  left  h^r^  hlbiW, 
vVMtet  ndgrftceM  ouiMpdmotid  &is  p^ny  haVb  fli»wn^ 
Y^t  some  friends  of  his  kidbey  to  aid  him  are  bi^. 
And  the  GrenviHes  thus  soothe  his  disconsolate  sigh. 

*'  Well  BOi  leave  thee  to  pertslH  tho«  br%ht  Irish  gmf 

*'  Where  the  Plaumen  are  sleeping,  still  sleep  thou  with  them ; 

**  Wljilsty  kindly,  we^ll  stide  the  voices  you  dread, 

"  Koj^  discds^bh  shali  cease  till  theii*  patience  has  tliei, 

'^  Let;  thy  patronage  follow,  wlilch  ne*er  mu&t  decay^ 

**  Td  6Uf  WtNNE  give  a  sifiecuris^mk^e  ho  delay; 

"  WJifen  thy  iijflu^t*  ♦♦Ithtrs^-dUiP  ^fifelbni  afe  AoWri, 

'*  Oli !  who  then  mv\^  inhabit  Ihiii  M^k  world  alone  r" 
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LATE  HOURS  APfO  QYSTEksl 

Two  gentlemen  of  pretty  {considerable  respecta- 
bility«-»one  tall,  and  the  other  short— -were  charged 
with  having  assaulted  the  watch ;  and  no  fewer  than 
five  ••ancient  and  quiet  watchmen"  appcai'ed  to  testify 
i^inst  them. 

Dennis  Mack  was  first  in  order,  tie  said  he  foui^ 
the  two  gentlemen  at  the  door  of  the  oyster-shop  in 
New-street,  Covent-garden,  between  one  and  two 
o'clock  in  the  morning,  kicking  up  a  great  row  with  a 
hackney  coach  and  two  ladies.  He  told  them  to  go 
home  to  bed,  and  not  be  making  such  a  bother  as  all 
that;  when  the  short  one  laid  hold  of  his  staff  and  tried 
to  twist  it  out  of  his  hand,  whereupon  be  sprung  his 
rattle  for  assistance,  &c. 

Thomas  Robinson  was  the  next.  He  was  a  smart 
upright,  Carpm^al  TWm  like  sort  of  a  watehman,  and 
his  discourse  was  somewhat  **  stu£fed  with  epithets  of 
war."  He  heard  the  rattie-i^l  of  his  ^Omrode,  and 
advanced  to.  his  reKef^^e  made  his  approaches  tnth 
caution,  in  order  to  reconnoitre  the  party — having  so 
done,  he' challenged  thfeoflenders  to  eurrender,  and 
reeeived  the  point-blank  charge  of  a  fist — in  his  belly. 

"  What  are  you  ?"  asked  the  Magistrate,  struck  by 
the  novelty  of  his  phrateology. 

••  I  have  been  a  soldier,  your  Honour,"  he  replied— 
'•  but  since  I  was  discharged  from  the  army  I  have 
endeavoured  to  fulfil  the  part  of  a  cobler." 

Patrick  Donaghue,  a  six  foot  Emerald  islander,  with 
an  astonishing  perpendicular  expansion  of  counte- 
nance, was  the  third  in  order.  He  heard  the  kubbUboo 
as  he  was  paceably  walking  his  bate,  and  went^  right 
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on  end,  to  lam  the  rights  of  it,  and  the  biggest  of  the 
two — without  saying  by  y're  leave — took  him  a  mighty 
dooei^  stroke  over^the  jaws^ 

Two  other  watchmen  followed,  but  they  said  th^ 
only  came  in  at  the  taii  of  therozi;,  and  therefore  did 
nqt  see  the  beginning  of  it.  However,  they  bore 
testimony  to  the  extreme  repugnance  of  the  gentlemen 
to  go  to  the  watch-house. 

The  gentlemen  were  now  called  upon  for  their  de* 
f^nce,  and  the  short  one  undertook  ihe:task  of  making 
it.  It  appeared  that  he  and  his  tall  friend  were  out  so 
late  6eca2^e  they  were  eating  oysters,  consequently  the 
oysters  were  entirely  to  blame,  as  far  as  late  hours  were 
concerned.  Then  as  they  were  coming  out  of  the 
oyster-shop,  they  found  two  ladies,  who  also  had  been 
up  stairs  eating  oysters,  sitting  in  a  hackney  coach  at 
the  door.  There  was  nothing  very  extraordinary  in 
this  5  but  somehow  or  other  the  coachman  had  got  it 
into  his  head,  that  those  two  unlucky  gentlemen  had 
ordered  the  coach  for  the  use  of  the  ladies,  then  com- 
fortably sitting  therein,  and  of  course  he  looked  to 
them  for  the  f^re.  The  ladies  themselves  encouraged 
the  coachman  in  this  ,^^  iniquitous  idea/'  and  seemed 
%o  enjoy  it  very  much;  but  our  oysterr eaters  were  not  to 
lie  had  in  this  way.  They  re-sisted  the  ^^  abominable 
demand" — the  coach  m an  j)€r-«sisted,  the  ladies  laughed, 
the  watch  came  up,  and  they  (the  oyster-eaters)  were 
hauled  off  to  durance  most  unjustly.  As  to  the  blow 
on  the  belly,  the  stroke  ojp  Ihe  jaws,  &c.  they  denied 
}\mipiq^ 

Tly^y  were  nevertheless  held  to  bail  for  their  ap* 
j^^rance  at  the  Sessions ;  and  doubtless  should  they 
l^vi^r  b€|  t^n  with  an  oyster  fit  again,  they  will  try  to 
get  it  over  earlier. 

i5 
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Ne.  VII. 

\VHO  SUFFERS. 

Air-^^  We  may  roam  thro'  thb  Wortd  like  a  Child  at  a  Feast/ 

We  can  roam  throogh  the  Town^aod  of  Fktim$Lke  a  ^ast. 

And  if  one  Gudgeon  \Ates,  we  then  bait  for  the. rest ; 
And  when  htdUffk  and  grabi  hunt  us  up  in  the  East, 

We  can  pack  up  our  trapt  and  be  off  to  the  West : 
Though  Snip  may  tuffer,  we  dress  in  style. 

And  laugh  at  the  Snob  who  our  boots  provides, 
But  without  their  aid  we  shoold  ne'er  get  a  smile 

From  nymphs  of  the  Ton,  with  their  ogling  eyes^.        . 
Then  rememberi  wherever  your  goblet  is  crown'd^ 

Tlirough  the  ToWn,  whether  eastward  or  westward  you  roam. 
When  a  cup  to  the  smile  of  dear  Woman  goes  round» 

Oh !  remember  who  suffers  on  shop-board  at  home. 

In  Englaiid  'tis  easy  to  geC  into  debt. 

For  spoonies  will  ^ust  any  cave  that  may  call ; 
If  you  cut  but  a  swell,  and  make  a  dead  set, 

The/11  find  you  in  clothes,  board,  lodging  and  all. 
Oh  I  were  the  girls  up  to  our  moves  on  the  Town, 

And  only  could  see  ho&>  our  living  we  gain, 
Instead  of  a  smile,  we  should  meet  with  a  frowns 

And  for  ogling  eyes,  see  nought  but  disdain. 
Then  remember,  wherever  your  goblet  is  crown'd, 

Through  the  Town,  whether  eastward  or  westward  you  roaui, 
When  a  cup  to  the  smile  of  dear  Woman  jgoes  round. 

Oh !  remember  who  suffers  on  shop-board  at  home. 

lu  France,  when  a  man  of  the  Town  spreads  his  sail, 

On  the  ocean,  of  credit  hia  fortune  to  try, 
He  runs  a  few  knots-^then  is  lagged  up  in  jail» 

Where,  without  friends  or  cash,  he  must  fie  doum  and  dk; 
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But  ill  ikigland  a  College,  humaneljr,  iskept. 

For  those  who  can't  pay,  to  live*  at  their  ease. 
Where  many  a  prime  fiobk  Jblloto  has  sl^t««-* 

For  three  little  raonths—ta  a  6ei/t<// ^^oj. 
Theii  remember,  wherever  your  goblet  is  crown'd, 

through  tli^  f  6Wti,  wh&thef  eadtw'ard  6r  treltWflPcl  y6ti  ftiktn, 
WhM  a  6ti|)  fo  the  eaAa  of  deai>  Womad  gOet  foood, 

Qh  I  remember  wlio  suffers  ob  ^hop-board  at  home. 


SINGULAR  EPITAPH. 


In  a  church  at  Amsterdam  there  i^  a  very  tticl^tit 
failei^l  tnoDument  of  white  marble,  dh  i^hich  are 
*frgf&ved  tL  pair  of  slippers  of  a  v^y  sitigular  kind,  wUH 
this  inscription  (Effen  Nytjj  v^/hich  means  exactly  / 
thi  the  stdry  6f  this  singularity  is  this  :-*^A  rtittti  who 
was  vefy  ndh,  but  who  Was  a  ion  t?ttatU,  took  if  into 
his  head  that  he  was  to  live  a  certain  numbet  df  years, 
a«id  no  longer.  Under  the  impression  of  this^  idta, 
he  calculated,  that  if  he  spent  so  much  a  ytar^  bii 
est&te  dnd  his  lifer  would  expire  together;  it  aceiiteiitally 
happened  that  he  was  not  mistaken  in  either  of  his 
^Iculattons;  he  died  precisely  at  that  time  which  he 
bad  presented  to  himsrif  in  fancy,  ami  had  then  brought 
his  fortone  to  such  a  pifedieament,  that  after  the  pay/^ 
ing  of  hid  debts,  he  had  nrothing  left  but  d  pair  oj 
slipper^:  his  relations  buried  him  in  a  creditable 
manner,  and  had  the  slippers  carved  on  his  tomb>  with 
the  above  laconic  device* 
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FRENCH  OPINION  OF  ENGLISH  MANNERS. 

Thb  gross  ignoraQce  displayed  in  tbe  F#ei^li 
oew^papers^  with  respect  to  the  mapners  and  .dia- 
racter  of  EDglishmen^  and  the  nature  of  our  Cout 
stitation  and  Laws,  has  been  a  subject  of  frequent 
remark.  On  the  first  renewal  of  the  intercourse 
between  the  two  countries  after  a  long  war,  durii^ 
which  tbe  French  government  had  used  every  po9« 
sible  means  of  misleading  and  deceiving  the  peopli^ 
it  was  not  astonishing  to  find  the  most  absurd  stories 
currently  reported  and  implicitly  believed.  But  even 
now,  the  peculiarities  of  ou^  national  character  seem 
to  be  as  little  understood  as  ever.  It  is,  indeed,  ex* 
tremely  difficult  for  a  Frenchman  to  comprehend  those 
strongly  n>arked  distinctions  in  the  charac^ters  ofjn* 
dividual^  and  -of  classes,  which  are  produced  Jnvthis 
coij^ntry  bythe  independent  spirit  that  our  system  of 
goyemment  is  emulated  to  generate  and  promote. 
Above  all,  ;he  4^  completely  puzEled  by  tlie  touch  of 
blackgtMrdkm  which  is  observable  in  some  of  our 
amusements.  Boxing  and  dog-fighting  are  to  turn 
matters  of  endless  wonderment;  and  in  his  admira* 
tion  he  believes,  like  Matthews'  prisoner  of  war,  that 
<«  every  body  boxes  in  England."  Thus  a  Paris  paper 
lately  asserted  that  many  ladies  of  high  rank  wi^ 
nessed  the  prodigious  rot-icide  of  the  dog  BiUy  in  the 
Westminster  pit.  Another  gravely  quoted  l^fe  in 
Landm,  as  a  picture  of  the  mode  of  living  in  Englaod. 
And  we  observe  the  following  silly  paragr^h  m  a 
liberal  journal  of  recent  date.  The  writer  has  the 
impudence  too  to  put  his  nonsense  into  the  mouths  of 
Englishmen.      ^'  John  Bull"  says  he,  **  a  comedy 
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which  was  formerly  represented  every  week  at  one  of 
the  great  London  theatres,  has  not  been  played  for 
three  months.  Some  Englishmen  remark  that  pro- 
hi^tive  ordinances  begin  to  be  established  in  Engla6d> 
and  that  in  proportion  as  the  British  government  ad* 
vitnees  in  the  theory  of  public  liberty,  it  retrogrades 
in  the  practice  of  that  theory/*  If  we  are  not  very 
mndi  mistaken,  this  will  be  news  to  Messrs.  Elliston 
and  Kemble.  Let  not  C!onnor  aspire  to  the  honours 
oF  Dennis  Brulgruddery^  and  be  the  sedition  of  the 
itod  Cow  for  ever  forgotten ! 


COPY  OF  THE  PLACARDS, 

DliSTRIBUTED  IN  TUE  DUBLIN    THEATRE  ON  THE  MilRQUIS 
WELLESLEy's  visit,  by  THE  ORAKGE  FACTION. 

Ex  -  Governor  of  the 
BANTAMS 
SbuU  change  his 
MORNING  TON— E! 
NO  POPERY IJ! 
The  Protestants  want  Talbot,* 
As  the  Papists  liave  got  all  but! ! ! 
And  Fleming,  t  tho'  he  has  the  Mace, 
May  find  it  hard  to  keep  his  place. 
**  Gabbett*s.  Digest."  J 

♦  The  late  Lord  Lieotenant,  who  drank  the  ••Glorious  Memory  ** 
tCJUdennan  James's  ui«^;iiration  dinner,  in  three  we^  after  the 
King's  d^MUtuse  from  Ireland,  whilst  .  the  ink  with  which  His 
Majesty's  parting  injunction  was  written,  might  almost  be  said  to  have 
been  still  wet. 

t  The  present  Lord  Mayor. 
.  i.A  Icg^  work  of  some  repute,  compiled  by  Mr.  Gabbett,  the 
Polke  Magistrate^and  Barrister,  of  College-street  Division. 
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THJI   SLOE-BLACK   P££FEtl. 
-4ir— **  tesbid  fcatli  ft  beaming  *ye/' 

P^GOY  hath  a  ttittiatiug  eye, 

But  no  one  know»  at  what  it  aquintetli ; 
Right  and  left  her  glances  fly. 

But  what  they  glance  ftt,  no  one  liinietli ; 
Sweeter  'tis  to  gaze  upon 

My  Nancy's  roguish  lgl6§»black  pfcp^r  ;- 
Few  its  looks,  but  every  one 

Strikes  sly  Cupid*s  arrows  deeper  !    . 
Ohy  my  bla<sk*tiy*d  Nadcy,  4kar  I 

My  prefity  rt^^uish  blfKk^/d  Nanty ! 
I  despise 
Peg's  squinting  eyes, 

But  sloe-black  peepers  please  my  fancy. 

Peggy  wears  birr  ditSMs  hlgfa^ 

And  then  her  stays^  so  tight  she'll  lace  'em; 
Not  a  chfirtB  aktk  ofie  tfspy> 

Tho^  bo^  fmcy  tries  to  t9race  'em ! 
Ob,  my  Natic/s  gown  for  roe^ 

That  floats  as  wild  as  moimtain  brteies, 
Leaving  every  beiuity  free, 

To  rise  or  fall  as  nature- pleases ! 
Y9$f  my  black-e/d  Nancy,  dear ! 

My  plump  and  playM  bkcW-ey'd  Nmicy  ! 
Nature's  dress 
Is  loveliness. 

And  your*s,  like  Aer*s,  just  sims  tkf  ladcy  1 

Pegg/s  mooth  to  grinds  incttnM, 

But  'mongst  her  teetli  there^s  ne*er  a  white  oue ; 
And  then  they  look  as  if  designed 

To  snap  at,  or  perhaps,  to  bite  one ! 
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Bm  Naucy's  Wries,  oh,  bow  clean ! 

And  ^n  her  breath  is  sweet  a3  roses ; 
And  li|>8  w^re  netef  raider  teen. 

Nor  aught  more  straight  than  Nancjr*8  nose  is  s 
Ob,  my  hlack-ey*d  Nancy,  dear ! 
My  pre^jr  roguish  black-ey'd  Naucy ! 
How  I  prize 
Your  sloe^black  €|es» 
But  squinting  Peg's  I  ne'er  can  (aacy  I 


SOUND  MAXIMS. 

**  If  ordinary  beggars  are  ^hippedf  th«  daily  beg^ 
gars  in  fine  clothes,  out  of  a  proportionable  respect  for 
tbeir  qdality,  ooglit  to  be  hanged<*'-^Margufo  of  ffa* 
^oa?.— There  are  two  other  maxims  of  this  nobleman, 
which  are  quite  to  the  purpose :—"  Arbitrary  power  is 
like  most  other  things  that  are  very  bard-^tbey  wt 
also  Tery  apt  to  break«"*^*<  A  people  may  let  a  King 
fall,  yet  still  remain  a  people  j  bot  if  a  King  let  hia 
people  slip  from  him,  he  is  no  longer  4  King." 


CREED  OF  TONGA. 


The  people  of  Tonga  believe,  that  *•  there  is  no 
future  place  of  existence  for  the  akmfs  of  men,  but 
Bolotoo,  and  consequently  no  state  of  futdre  punish* 
ment ;  all  rewards  for  vu-tue  and  punishment  for  vice 
being  inBicted  on  mankind  in  this  world.  When  Mr. 
Mariner  acquainted  some  of  them  with  the  Christian 
dodrine  of  eternal  punishment,  they  said  that  **  ii  wm 
very  bad  indeed  far  the  Papalangies'*'^{ih^t  is,  the 
white  people.)— Se^  **MarinerU  Aecouni  of  the 
Timga  Islands.**  i 
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IRISH  JARS. 

John  Cochrane  WEis  charged  with  iafii^  find 
ill'  trating  Anitj  the  wife  of  Mr.  John  Gee.  John  Coch- 
rane is  a  knight  of  the  hod — and.  a  cleaner  made  fellow 
never  trotted  along  a  plank.  He  is,  moreover,  cx- 
tramely  hardworking  and  prudent — for  an  trishman; 
and  these  good  qualities  got  him  a  nice  little  wife  some 
three  or  four  months  ago — Kathleen ;  own  cousin,  by 
the  mother's  side,  to  Mr.  John  iGee's  brother-in-law, 
and  hinc  %11(B  lacrynKB  (as  the  classicals  says)*— >for  Mr. 
John  Gee  is  ^^  an  army  kouterment  maker,"  and  of 
course  he  felt  very  much  annoyed,  that  his  brother-in-» 
law's  own  cousin,  by  the  mother's  side,  shouM  throw 
herself  away  upon  a  bricklayer''s  labourer.  Mrs.  Anne 
Gee  deposed,  that  on  Wednesday  night,  Misther 
Cochrane  came  to  her  house,  and  challenged  her  hus- 
band, Mr.  John  Gee,  to  come  out  of  it  and  be  bate; 
that  a  great  crowd  of  his  folks  come  with  him  to  see 
the  bating,  and  there  was  a  great  botheration  in  the 
street  about  it;  that  she  fastened  up  her  husband  in 
his  own  place,  because  he  should  not  go  out  to  be  bate, 
and  went  out  herself  to  try  to  persuade  John  Cochrane 
fo  be  aizy;  that  John  Cochrane  swore  **Be  th' powers," 
that  he  would  not  be  aizy  at  all;  and  that  upon 
her  resisting  his  entrance  into  the  house,  he  bate  her, 
arid  upset  her,  and  molished  her,-^"  John  Cochrane/* 
said  the  Magistrate,  **  what  have  you  to  say  in  ex- 
cuse?"— "Fait,  your  Honour,  a  great  dale!"  re- 
plied John.  Then,  turning  to  Mrs.  Anne  Gee,  he 
addressed  her  thus :  ^^  Answer  to  me,  Mlsthress  Gee, 
if  yon  plaze.-<- Wasn't  ye  houldln  up  ye're  heads  becaze 
meself  and  Kathleen  got  to  be  man  and  wife  without 


Digitized  by  VjOOQiC 


BBKSnT  FOa  MR*  &MBRY'&  FAMILY.  18& 

axing  ye  ?  WasnH  ye  telling  it  everywhere,  that  meself 
was  married  in  borrowed  ciothes,  and  that  Kathleen 
coudn't  go  to  the  bed  that  ^atiie  bi^ht  for  want  of 
the  skemaze  ?  *•— To  all  these  questions,  Mrs.  Anne 
Gee  answered  boldly,  «*No— 1  did  not/' — <*  Faith, 
then^  ye*ll  say  any  thing,  Misthress  Gee-^like  the  man 
that  owns  ye !  **  rejoined  John.-— *^  But  what  have  yoii 
to  say  to  the  charge  of  assault,  John  ? ''  said  the 
Magistrate;  **how  came  you  to  forget  yourself  so  far 
as  to  beat  a  woman?" — "  Be  the  powers!  your  Ho- 
nour, it  isn't  meself  that  *ud  be  after  batingi\\c  woman 
»*barrin  she  was  her  husband  !  She  tuk  the  poker  to 
bate  me  with  it,  your  Honour ;  and  by  the  same  token 
she  did  !*'  John  was  committed  to  the  custody  of  the 
gaoler,  pn til  he  should  find  bail  for  his  appearance  at 
the  Quarter  Sessions. 


AMOUNT  RECEIVED 

0^  TfIB  BSNBFIT  FOR  THK  FAMILY  OF  THB  LATX 
MR.  &MBRY. 

Thb  extraordinary  overflow  of  Covent-garden 
Theatre,  on  the  night  of  the  benefit  for  the  Wife  and 
Family  of  poor  Emery,  is  unprecedented;  the  follow- 
ing account  may  be  relied  upon  : 

1Q5Q  Box  tickets,  at  7t.  eftch 
280  Pit  ditto,  at  3f .  6(i. 

Mouey  received  at  the  doors 


<£8(Jr  10 

38  10 

537  10 

0 

a 

0 

^943  10 

0 
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MOOlUt'S  lAiSH  HELOWES  TRAYESTIE. 

No.  IK. 
Ah^'^Gi^  c^nI  fw»d  the  wi6€,  tud  leAv  points  of  belie£'f 

Co«lB  ©eirf  MMiod  the  wiiwp,  and  kave  plwiS  of  feform 

T*  fmtriot  a^ses  and  radieal  tooU; 
In  the  den  <Jf  opmiptioh  we  fatten  and  swarm, 

Then  let*8  kefp  OUf  places  &fld  feugh  at  the  fottls* 
Your  plkce  may  >e  efesy,  and  mliie  may  te  feiii^  i 

Bot  white  «li6  ^1^  ^oMeft  from  the  Treasury  dheit, 
T4ie  fbel  who\l  rei^kxtiiish  his  hdneit  rewardy 

Deserves  not  to  eat  or  to  drkik  of  the  bestt 

Shall  I  ask  the  oldjbgie,  who  sits  hy  my  side 

An^  plunders  the  hive,  if  pur  tenets  agree  f 
Shall  I  give  up  my  friend,  who  fox  bribery  wa^.tried, 

If  he  kneel  not  before  the  same  ahar  with  me? 
From  th^  CathoKc  gi^  of  my  heart  ^tt  I  fly 

To  se^  somewhere  6lie  l&f  H  J^rotismiit  IISS  ? 
No !  ftniib  the  plnoeman  that  ev«r.w9old  ti^  .» 

To  vaiuf  his  place  by  &  ^andard  like  this ! 

To  OS  *M  all  one  whether  Ca^olic  Peers 

.  Get  into  the  House  or  for  ever  stay  out; 
And  as  for  the  Radicals,  we  have  no  fears, 

Utaogh  they  bawi  for  retrenchment  and  kidt  up  tt  rout.  < 
Then  feather  yeur  nests  well^  and  pUsh  rouftd  tte  boW]^ 

Success  to  Taxation  !  that  magical  word  , 

Is  the  true  source  of  plenty,  and  sheds  oVr  the  soul 

of  a  placeman  more  joy  than  aught  else  can  can  lifford. 
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CONJUGAL  DELIGHTS. 

Mas.  MaitiUItt  JufiaDft  Hugi^rsbny)  accotti|^fed 
by  Mr.  Christopher  Hnggarskmy,  comf^teined  16  tfce' 
M^gtaftrttie  tbH  she  haU  been  omeily  beal^ii  by  her 
own  brother,  one  Mr.  Khwy  BeMy  j  who,  te  stid, 
had  taken  an  iutipithg  to  her,  bectiuto  Bhe  hod  tnirritd 
a  German  gentleman  sixtynseven  years  oldv  (nstMd  itf 
ail  iSnglisW  6ne !  and,  bnfiMunately,  h^  linabani, 
Mt.  Christopher  Huggorstony,  wasso  fhr  advanced  hi 
life,  tliat  he  coald  not  protect  her  from  he/  brother'^ 
viorence. 

She  said  her  fattier  and  her  brother  ware  proad 
because  they  had  got  a  itttle  money  in  the  world,  and 
were  mad  at  her  for  marrying  Mr*  ttuggnrstony— 
thougb  a  better  hnsbtind,  in  his  tettjf,  never  no  woman 
need  to  have.  Bnt  tftol,  the  said,  was  neither  here  nor 
there ;  for,  if  she  hmln't  had  him,  she  might  have  had 
no  hosband  at  all,  and  hlEilF  a  hmf  was  better  than  no 
taread.  They  managed  things  comfortably  enoagh, 
only  her  father  and  brother'  wonid  never  let  them 
alone  come  what  would ;  and  on  Thursday  night>  her 
brother,  Harry  Beany,  laughing  as  be  stood  there, 
came  up  into  her  'partment,  got  her  down  6n  the" 
floor,  m(^$hed  her  b^t  cap  to  rags,  expressed  sueh- 
expressions  aa  wasn't  lawful  fbr  her  to  express,  and  she 
verily  tfaougbl  be  would  have  skroudged  the  life  out  bf 
her,  if  she  had  not  took  up  a  knife  to  defend  herself 
with,  which  knife  Was  nothing  more  nor  a  bit  ofuoodd, 
because  she  •*  ^)orh  at  the  roar,"  &c. 

The  Magistrate  censured  her  for  using  a  knife^  ahd 
desfred  to  see  it.    Mrs,  Huggurstony  produced  it  in*" 
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stantlyi  and  it  torQed  out  to  be  aieal  penknife  instead 
of  a  **  bit  of  wood  5**  but  Mrs.  Huggurstony  explained 
her  meaning  to  be,  that  it  was  "  no  sharper  nor  a  bit 
of  wood/* 

"Well,    Mr.  Harry  Beany,"    said  his  Worship, 
"  what  have  you  to  say  to  all  this  ?'* 

Mr.  Harry  Beany,  a  dapper-looking  little  sailor, 
took  a  fresh  char  o/pig/oii— (he  didn't  forget  the  pig- 
tail)  and  replied,  "  Why  you  see,  Sir,  I  belongs  to 
Squire  Pelham*s  yacht— she's  laid-up  for  the  winter. 
I  gets  to  Lunnun  last  night  from  Cpwes  harbour  by 
way  of  Southampton,  but  that  says  nothing.  I  com'd 
up'all  right  and  tight ;  and,  a  bit  arter,  '  iFather,'  says 
I,  «go  you  up  stairs  and  ax  sister  to  come  down  and- 
take  a  drink  with  us^  and  let's  seeif  we  can't  make  pp 
iKiatters  about  this  'fernal  old  Jarman.*  Well,  up  gocs^ 
father—I  stopp'd  below.  A  bit  arter,  I  hears  a  jarring, 
—up  goes  I ;  sbe  comes  at  me  with  a  knife-^Honly  a^ 
ji<icfc/rog  it's  sartin,  but  it's  a  knife— and  a  knife's  a 
knife,  all  the  world  over ;  but  howsomever  ihcU  says 
nothing*  Let's  see,  where  was  I  ?  Oh,  she  come  at 
me  with  the  knife  !  •  Hollo  !  are  you  comipg  knives' 
at  u$,  my  lass  ?'  says  I,  and  down  1  lays  her  fore  and 
aft  along  the  bed,  whips  the  knife  out  of  her  h^nd— 
shuts  it  up — puts  it  in  my  iwcket— smoothed  her 
down  as  comfortable  as  could  be,  and  ax'd  t}ie  old 
Jarman  to  drink,  but  he  was  sulky,  and  wouldn't—; 
and  that's  all  about  it,  your  Honour." 

«  pooooh !  Mein  Gott  I  would  I  trink  with  a  ra$calf" 
exclaimed  Mr.  Chrbtopher  Hqggurstony.        

His  Worship  recommended  tbem^  to  retjre  aqd  coip<* 
promise  their  disputes  over  a  pQt  of  porter.  : 

**  Not  I !"  said  Mr.  Harry  Beaiiy— « If  she^  'got  the 
'cannomy  to  come  here  and  lay  a  nambargo  upon  me  I 
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why  let  her  tak^  Iter  fliog,  say  I !— -No  ofience  to  your 
Honour  though," 

Mrs.  Haggurgtony  declared  she  .would  never  wet 
her  lips  in  his  eompany  again.  Mr.  Huggurstony 
cried  **Poooohr*  and  the  Magistrate  dismissed  the 
Bffm  hy  ordering  the  warrant  to  be  suspended. 


AUTUMN. 

It  was  beneath  a  willow's  shade, 
The  leaves  had  just  begun  to  fede; 
For  summer's  bri^test  bloom  had  past^ 
And  winter's  gloom  was  coming  fiist : 
A  darkling  stream  was  murmuring  by. 
And  wintry  clouds  deformed  the  sky; 
The  day  was  dark — the  air  was  chill. 
And  all  tbmgs  seem'd  foreboding  ilL 
Tet  was  I  blest,  for  tho'  'twas  drear, 
I  felt  to  thee  I  still  was  dear ; 
For  then  it  was  I  heard  you  say, 
"  Alas!  go  not  so  soon  away !" 

The  rose,  the  jasmine,  and  the  vine 
No  longer  did  their  tendrils  twine ; 
The  violet  and  billy  Hue 

<  Had  lost  their  wm!^letl«»eU  and  hoe; 
The  song  of  birds  had  ceased  to  sound — 
A  glooniy  stillness  wq^  around, 
And  fields,  where  summer  late  had  shone, 
Now  were  dreary,  wild  and  lone. 
Yet  was  I  blest,  for  tho'  'twas  drear, 
I  felt  to  theeT  stiR  was  dear. 
For  then  it  was  I  heard  you  say, 

/'Alas !  go  not  sowo^vmyJ* 
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THE  CITY  CONCEAT. 

Pauh  Manor  a  Canemus, 
rtifie— Ally  Croker. 


When  Caroline,  the  great  and  big, 

Was  feasted  in  the  City,  Sir, 

United  Radical  and  Whig, 

Id  malice  or  in  pity,  Sir, 

Invited  ev'ry  cockney  dame. 

The  royal  cause  to  lift  qn  ; 

No  matter  what  hec  raok  and  name, 

If  she  had  but  a  shift  on. 
Oh !  SQch  shifb !  the  flairatinf^  Belles  of  Dlriiry 
Are  neat  to  those  of  Crooked-lane,.  Hajn^^yi  jind  Qld  Jewry. 

A  ^w  there  wet*e  not  so  obscure. 

Who  boasted  of  clean  (ioen ; 

But  they,  as  all  their  friends  assure. 

Were  driven  by  their  men  in^ 

Who  thought  that  after  such  delay, 

The  Queen  would  be  extinguish-ed. 

Unless  the  blustering'  Timei  could  say 

That  some  few  were  **  diatiugoifilited*^ 
Oh !  poor  Times  !  how  sad  a  scrape  yoiit  llaii»gQft  in^  . 
Whose  proud  distincliMi  is  at)  hmk  Wai  mdSed  4g^.tmd  rotten. 

To  face  at  once  so  rank  ik  mowd' 

The  Queen  was  thought  unable,  «#j» 

So  Thorp,  he  begged  to  be  allowed 

To  hand  her  to  a  table, 

Where  wine,  and  something;  belter  stiO, 

That  smelt  like  MaraschiMo^ 

Might,  if  administered,  wftb  skill, 

Give  courage  to  the  Queen,  Oh  ! 
Oh  the  Queen  !  the  sober  Queen  of  Britain ! 
She  very  soon  was  in  a  state  an  armed  chair  to  sit  on. 
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When  safely  seat^^  ^  thja^  ^9Jf^ 

And,  like  a  sbowniau,  the  Lord  Mayo^ 

The  honours  of  tlie  day  did : 

Mrs.  Thorp  herself  came  first, 

("Her  maiden  name  was  Twigs,  Ma'tun.*^ 

Who  curtseying  low,  cried  **  May  I  burst 

"  But  I  adore  your  wig,  Ma'am/ 
"  Oh  your  wig !  your  wig  so  black  and  curled  Ma'am, 
*^  That  like  the  whiskers  of  a  jew,  it  looks  for  all  the  world. 
Ma'am/' 

The  Queen,  who  thought  this  speech  a  scoff, 

E»^aimed,  **  Mon  dieu  quel  (krdeau  !  ** 

So  Mrs.  Mayor  was  hurried  off. 

And  up  flounced  Dame  Ricardo. 

Quoth  Thorp,  "  This  lady,  whom  you  viiew, 

Her  head  so  lofty  ciirrying, 

Is  one  whom  an  Oporto  Jew 

Cut  off  his  son  for  marrying.^ 
Oh  the  son  !  his  figure  would  not  please  ill 
One  whose  taste  might  chance  to  lie  between  an  owl  and  weasel. 

The  Q<|^9^Qt  ^^i^g  Mrs.  Sykes,  , 

W^  T^y^  to  aflfrontt  her,-m 

No  German  Princess  more  dislikes 

These  gentry  of  the  counter. 

*'  But  mean  and  Tulgar  as  you  think  her," 

Said  Thorp,  **  you  needs  must  tliank  her. 

Because  her  dad,  thougfi  once  a  tinker, 

Did  become  a  banker.'' 
Oh  thetiad !  fit  sire  of  such  a  filty. 
At  the  raee-ball  at  Doncaster  tbef  called  her  Orange-lilly. 

Next  Mrs.  Wilde  the  presence  gsaoed^ 
The  splendour  to  iminoaae^  Ma'tm ;. 
Thq!  h^  kom,  Mm  kf^tatU^y 
And  been,  like  you,  in  Ureece,  Ma'am ; 
And  though  she  wed  a  peaceful  squire, 
"  Was  for  a  tar  more  fitted!*' 
For  she  is  used  to  standing  fire. 
And  was  brought  tip  at  $pi&>head. 
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Ob !  the  fire  of  poor  Devaynes^s  kitchen, 
From  who5c  hot  coals  tlie  stole  the  blush  tliat  makes  her  so 
bewitching. 

Scowling  Willians  next  produces 

What  he  calls  his  family- 
It  is  a  mode  lie  datiy  chooses 

Down  our  throats  to  cram  a  lie— 

His  real  wife  is  safe  in  bed. 

Not  dreaming  of  such  foily, 

Perhaps  tlie  felkm*,  in  her  stead. 

Has  brought  bia  Vauxhall  dolly- 
Ob  the  drab !  her  crime  is  doubly  heinous. 
Who  could  condescend  to  be  that  yellow  Vulcan's  Venus. 

So  far  so  well ;  but  bow  the  Quire 

For  harmony  enlisted,  '^ 

Threw  all  the  fat  into  the  fire, 

(As  Mrs.  Wilde  expressed  it) ; 

The  blundering  dogs  began  to  sing, 

With  all  their  might  and  enei^gies, 

**  God  preserre  our  noble  King, 

^  And  confound  his  enemies  V 
Oh !  the  brutes !    The  Queen  was  well  nigh  fainting, 
And  would  have  blushed,  if  one  can  blush,  beneath  three  coats 
of  painting. 

In  anger  for  her  coach  she  roarM^ 

And  into  it,  when  ready, 

She  trundled,  handled  by  my  Lord, 

And  followed  by  my  Lady; 

And  so  they  drove  home  in  the  dark. 

The  beau  and  his  two  graces^  • 

Lite  (as  a  florist  might  remark)^ 

Under  a  hood  two  fkces«  ^ 

Oh  the  hood !  convenient  garb  for  lovers, 
For  none  but  they  can  truly  say  h«w  many  sins  it  covers; 
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THE  TROPICAL  NIOHT. 

Thb  tropical  night  keeps  pace  with.thetrppica} 
day.  The  nights  are  uncomaiooly  bright  and  serene. 
Tiie  stars  which  spangle  the  ethereal  vaulty  eniit  a 
radiance  which  is  unknown  in  Ekirope,  and  gild  the. 
hemisphere  with  an  inconceivable  brilliancy.  Constel- 
lations, which  are  invisible  in  England,  here  display 
their  beauties,  and  shine  through  all  the  summer  with- 
out being  intercepted  with  a  shade.  Tlie  mi^itpdes 
of  these  stars  appear  to  be  enlarged;  and  many, 
which,  through  obstructing  mediums,  are  invisible  in 
the  northern  latitudes,  ,are  here  conspicuous  through 
the  purity  of  the  air.  Some  stars  of  the  first  magni-, 
tnde,  which  the  peculiar  position  of  the  Heavens  con- 
ceal from  the  higher  latitudes,  are  not  only  visible  in 
these  climes,  but  shine  with  a  lustre  peculiar  to  them-, 
selves.  The  planets  put  on  a  more  resplendent  ap- 
pearance, and  display  a  refulgence  which  is  exclu- 
sively applicable  to  tbe  Torrid  Zone*  Their  aspects 
are  bolder  and  more  striking  than  in  other  climates : 
and  their  radiance  increases  as  well  as  that  of  the  fixed 
stars.  They  glow  with  a  brightness  which^  in  this 
season,  is  sullied  with  no  obstruction,  and  intermitted 
only  by  the  periodical  revolutions  of  the  system. 
To  increase  the  glory  of  this  enchanting  scene,  the 
moon  makes  he;r  appear^c%4IQt  in  *^  clouded  maje9ty,*^ 
but  in  resplendent  brilliancy ;  difiiising  a  light  which 
seems  to  originate  ,in  native  lustre.  In  her  presence 
the«tars,  both  erratic  and  fixed,  are  apparently  edjpsed, 
and  deprived  of  half  their  honours ;  while  her  light 
is  sufficient  for  the  transaction  of  almost  any  business 
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in  the  open  air.  The  smallest  print  may  be  rea<]» 
without  difficultyj  and  distant  objects  may  plainly 
be  seen.  By  her  light  the  finest  landscapes  in 
nature  are  presented  to  the  eye  of  the  spectator ; 
be  gazes  with  admiration  and  wonder  on  the  beau- 
ties which  swarm  around  him,  and  wanders  into 
the  pathliess  Tegions  of  fancy  without  satiety  or  dis- 
gust. At  the  same  time  the  air  is  tranquil  and  serene, 
and  contributes  greatly  to  heighten  the  general  beau- 
ties of  the  night.  Not  a  single  cloud  hides  any  por- 
tion of  the  vast  expanse,  or  interrupts  the  contempla- 
tive mibd  in  its  pursuit  of  those  meditations,  which 
the  solemnity  of  the  scene  and  the  stillness  of  the 
night  had'  conspired  to  raise.  It  is  a  season  which 
invites  to  serious  thought,  while  it  soothes  the  per- 
turbations of  the  heaving  bosom,  and  spreads  tran- 
quillity through  all  the  powers  of  the  soul.  It  \$  a 
season  which  awakens  the  mind  to  serious  reflections ; 
and  carries  the  intellectual  powers  beyond  the  horizon 
which  circumscribes  the  scene.  It  is  a  season  cal- 
culated to  convey  the  soul  into  futurity ;  to  anticipate 
realities  which  lie  beyond  the  grave ;  to  connect  what 
is  past  with  that  which  is  to  come,  and  to  make  the 
mind  dee|^ly  susceptible  of  consolation  or  remorse. 
In  every  country  inhabited  by  man,  the  silei»ce  of 
night  has  been  esteemed  as  congenial  to  meditation  ; 
but  though  "  night  has  been  fair  virtue's  immemorial 
friend,"  yet,  perhaps,  there  is  no  region  on  the  earth 
of  which  it  can  be  said  with  more  propriety,  that 
*<  the  conscious  moon,  through  every  distant  age,  has 
held  a  lamp  to  wisdom." 

The  beauty  of  the  tropical  night,  in  the  summer 
seascm,  surpasses  all  the  powers  of  description.  The 
lustre  of  the  planets  seems  to  increase  in  proportion  to 
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that  of  the  fixed  stars ;  the  bodies  of  all  appear  magni- 
fied ;aDd^  on  acepDnt  of  that  appearance^  they  seem 
to  approximate  towards  the  earth.  The  Brightness  of 
Mars,  oC  Jupiter,  and  of  Venus,  is  so  transcendant  as 
to  outshine  the  most  splendid  appearance  that  the 
Heavens  ever  presented  to  our  view  in  this  cfmotrj^ 
Venus,  in  particular,  occasionally  appears  horned  like 
a  littlie  moon,  and  her  light  is  so  transcendantly  beau- 
tiful, as  even  to  cast  a  shadow  from  houses,  trees,  and 
other  objects,  which  tend  to  ofier  obstructions. 

And  when,  to  these  appearances,  we  add  the  moon 
rising  in  solemn  and  silent  grandeur  to  heighten  the 
magnificent  scenery,  it  brightens  the  prospect  while  it 
expands  the  mind ;  ietnd  raises  the  sublime  phenomena 
to  the  Summit  of  more  than  earthly  grandeur.  There 
are,  perhaps,  but  few  places  on  the  globe  to  which 
these  lines  of  Homer  can  apply  with  greater  exacttiess 
than  to  a  West  Indian  summer's  night : — 

^'  As  when  the  moon,  refulgent  lamp  of  night, 
0*er  Heaven's  dear  azure  spreads  her  sacred  light; 
When  not  a  hreath  disturbs  the  deep  serene, 
And  not  a  cloud  o'ercasts  the  solemn  scene. 
Around  her  throne  the  vivid  planets  roll, 
And  stars  unnumbered  gild  the  gtowiug  pole, 

•  0*er  the  dark  trees  a  yellower  verdure  shed, 
And  tip  with  silver  evVy  mountain's  head* 
Then  shine  the  vales;  the  rocks  in  prospect  rise, 
A  flood  of  glory  burets  from  ail  the  skies; 
The  conscious  swains,  rejoicing  in  the  sight, 
Eye  the  blue  vault,  and  bless  the  useful  light.'' 
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CATHOLIC  EMANCIPATION. 

2\<nc— "St.  Patrick's  Day  in  the  morning* 

A  Pi^AOVE  on  these  Papists,  they'll  make  such  a  pother 

When  once  they've  converted  their  Bill  to  an  Act  j  . 
Theyll  always  be  teazing  for  something  or  other, 

Concessions  no  quiet  will  purchase. 
What  though  we  give  army — navy— 
What  though  we  give  them  law  and  state ; 
We  ne'er  shall  dissuade  'em 
Till  judges  we've  made  *em ; 
And  when  they're  appointed,  and  duly  anointed, 

Be-wigg'd  and  be-rob'd  with  a  Catholit  oath, 
They'll  tell  us,  that  still  they're  oppress'd— disappointed. 

And  must  have  a  touch  at  our  churches. 

It  is  not  just  simply  the  sitting  in  pariinraent 

Ever  can  satisfy  suitors  like  these; 
The  same  sort  of  favour  Guiscard  to  great  Harley  meant, 

Papists  would  grant  to  the  nation. 
Can  we  believe  their  mild  avowals  ? 
Can  we  believe  their  qualified  oaths  ? 
Don't  we  remember 
The  fifth  of  November: 
With  Piercy  and  Catesby^  the  parliament-gates  by, 

And  Tesmond,  Tom  Winter,  and  Garnet,  and  Fawkes, 
And  Digby  and  Rock  wood,  who  lost  all  their  polls  by 

Their  genius  for  assassination. 

Trust  not,  my  friends,  to  their  cringing  and  lowliness, 
(Much  like  the  Queen's  in  her  note  to  the  King) ; 
Set  them  once  free,  and  for  praise  to  his  Holiness, 

England's  tranquillity's  bartered. 
Then  with  their  signs,  and  shrines,  and  shrivings. 
Starving  on  fish,  and  stews,  and  eggs ;- 
With  vespers  and  matins. 
And  saints  in  rich  satins, 
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Tbeyli  touch  up  their  Lordships*  of  Durham  and  Winchester, 

London,  and  Ely,  and  A  rchy  of  York ; — 
Tbeyll  light  up  their  fires,  aud  make  their  hot  pinchers  stir— 

England's  poor  Church  will  be  martyred. 

Every  Wednesday,  Friday,  and  Saturday, 

Well  must  we  fast  by  the  rules  of  the  Church : 
What^s  meat  on  the  former  is  death  on  the  latter  day,^ 

He  who  eats  mutton  is  undone. 

Then  on  our  knees  to  saints  in  velvet. 

Kissing  the  stumps  they  stand  upon, 

Cutting  strong  capers. 

And  sticking  up  tapers, 

And  just  as  the  vespers  chime  in  with  their  merry  tricks 

Domine  Francis  drops  in  for  a  call, 
And  takes  us  to  Smithfield  to  see  a  few  heretics 

Burnt  for  the  glory  of  London. 

Then  upon  Sundays,  and  every  Church  festival, 

Sin^g  and  dancing,  and  op'ras  and  plays. 
Will  drive  the  folks  mad,  while  the  priests,  as  the  test  of  all, 

Give  them  a  holy  ablution. 
Protestant  parsons  whipped  and  scoffed  at, 
Quakers  and  Methodists  thump'd  and  ston'd 
A  nightjoke  to  disli  up. 
They'll  broil  you  a  Bishop, 
And  then  pay  their  priest;  for  in  their  road  to  heav*n,  pence 

Serve  them  as  well  as  at  Knightsbridge  or  Kew. 
His  fiev'rence  sends  off  to  Rome  two  and  sevenpence. 

Home  comet  a  full  absolution. 

All  this  has  occurred,  and  been  found  rather  troublesome; 

Mary  and  James  had  a  taste  for  the  thing. 
And  though  in  these  times  clever  speeches  may  bubble  soipe. 

Turn  to  old  history's  pages ; 
Re^  about  Ridley,  Cranmer,Ho1dgate, 
Crey-headed  Latimer,  Ferrar,  and  Hauk, 
With  persons  of  honour, 
Like-Gardnerand  Bonner> 
And  then  let  us  ask  why  we  seek  alteration. 

In  laws  which  have  yielded  us  quiet  and  peace, 
Or  fly  in  the  fkce  of  a  wise  Reformation, 

tlie  buMt  of  our  country  for  ages? 
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Ask  Mc«  Hado^l^9  Dr  Henrjr  Bate  Dudley, 

Or  any  of  those  who  have  «topp'd  oat  the  sea. 
And  created  good  laod,  where  there  notbiAjg  bat  mud  iaj^ 

Eiposed  to  the  swell  of  Abe  ocean-* 
Ask  them  if  after  all  their  trouble. 
All  tlieir  expence  and  ail  their  care, 

They^d  knock  down  their  labours 
To  please  a  few  neighbours, 
And  let  in  the  flood  to  destroy  all  their  cafibages. 

Which  they'd  been  toiling  for  years  to  keep  out, 
And  open  the  door  to  its  roarings  and  ravages — 

Lord !  how  they'd  laugh  at  the  notion  1 

Then  Briton^  since  well  with  your  creed  has  the  law  fitted^.' 

Why  should  you  change  what  you'd  hardly  amend^ 
Or  why,  of  the  rights  men  have  legally  iorfeked, 

/Make  such  a  free  restitution? 
Think  of  the  whips,  the  stakes,  the  torture, 

Think  of  the  thumb- screws,  f^ggets,  and  flames ; 
The  point  they  are  winning 
f  s  but  the  beginning-*- 
Tben  this  is  the  time  for  Old  England's  defenders 

To  mi^e  a  firm  stand  for  the  good  of  ^e  cause; 
Atid  while  weVe  a  King-i-iet  no  Popes  or  Pretenders 

Ldy  hands  on  our  dear  Constitution ! 


ANECDOTE  OF  HAYDN, 

TH«.ed«lmited  Haf^o  eotDposed,  IromMs  Idtfa 
to  his  73d  year,  119  overtures,  163  pieces  for  the  viola 
di  Gamba,  ^  divertimentos  for  various  fa)$truja[ieiHs» 
3  marches^  24  trios,  6  vudia  solos,  15  concertofta  £ox 
different  instrament)^  30  «ervioea»  83  j^»ar4^%  $jS. 
gonatas,  42  daets,  5  German  poppet-operas,  (a  per- 
formance which  the  Empress  Maria  Theresa  tvas  much 
attached  to),  5  oratorios,  366  Scotch  airs,  and.  400 
minuets  and  waltzes.  He  was  born  in  1730»  and  died 
in  May,  1809. 
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DISINTEREiSTED  ATTACHMENT. 

A  nEHmtTABiM  widow  had  empteyed'a  young 
man,  who,  by  bis  activity,  his  cbfrectness,  and  fidelity, 
gave  her  proofs  for  many  yeats  of  *tfnqtt€fstionabIe 
attachment.  Desiring  to  mark  her  Esteem,  she  offered 
him  her  hand  and  heart;  and  she  Hved  with  him  for 
five  yeai!s  in  the  happiest  union.  Lately  she  announces 
thiit  she  can  no  longer  dtelay  to  make  a  propdsilSdn  to 
him^  a^  she  requires  that  he  witl  accept  it.  The 
hdstmnfd  having  made  the  promise  required,  what  mci^t 
have  beeto  his  astemishmeM  on  hearing  Wte  following 
^w^poshion :— My  attachment  atid  esteem  have  but 
inct«eit^ed  dtirmg  ^be  flvt  years  t)f  our  tmion.  I  Wish 
tocomptete  my  griatStude.  I  toi  fifty  yeart  oif  age, 
you  We  htitdly  thirty;  I  am  fittet  to  he  your  mfotfeer 
than  y3ur  wife.  Yon  «hidl  enjoy  'a  happiness  Wh'ieh 
you  Mre  'eMttl^d  to,  i^at  of  baviciTg  a  Wife  df  tm  £^e 
suitaMe  4k}  yottt  own,  auA  difldt^n/wfaidh  I  lettmot 
give  you.  tlonsent  to  otfr  dilrotce,  ^ind  tsbobsb  a  yoiing 
wife.  1  ^ve  you  op  the  lialf  df  tny  fcTrtune.  Do  not 
refbse ;  I  ^haH  be  amply  tecoiti|>etisefi  fot  tiiy  sacrifice 
bytbe  ^tisfaction  of  being  ^  witness  at  y60t  happi- 
ness,  and  of  that  of  your  family.  1C%ie  fetiSbrfnd  Ifavirig 
in  vain  refused^to  tiiscede  to  So  stratige'^  proipdsiti6b, 
at  last  accepted  it  with  a^gratitudepcpportioned  to  the 
benefit  conferred.  He  lives  at  present  with  a  young 
wife^  whom  hi«  t&ttaet  spomse  assisted  faim  to  choose  ; 
and  the  latter,  far  from  repeating  her  detenoination^ 
eiyoys  the  satisfaction  of  having  farmed  the  JiapfAoess 
of  a  couple,  who,  on  their  part,  entevtam  ibr  her  a 
truly  filial  tenderness. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQiC 


200 


HOW  TO  ANSWER  ONE  QUESTION  BY  ASKING 
ANOTHER- 

A  PLEASING  example  of  this  art,  in  which  Saun- 
.  ders  has  the  reputation  amongst  his  south  country 
neighbours  of  being  a /proficient,  occurs  in  the  tra- 
ditional records  of  the' &r*famed  University  of  Auld 
.  Reekie.     A  professor  of  what  in  this  country  is  called 
Humanity,  and  who  flourished  not  a  hundred  years  ago, 
,  Was  not  more  noted  for  his  classical  attainmeats,  t))an 
.  for  the  delight  which  he  took  in   exercising  bis  wit 
.  upon  such  of  his  pupils  as  he  considered  to  be  fair 
.  game,  either  on  account  of  their  negligence  or  stupi- 
,  dity.  Amongst  the  latter,  the  learned  Professor  seemed 
,  to  consider  the  well-known  D         £ — • — ,  the  amiable 
.  character  of  whose  venerable  and  excellent  hthet^  might 
..  have  selrved .  to  shield  his  untalented  son  frorn^  tbe 
.  caustic  wit  of  this  gentleman.  On  one  occasion,  when 
,  Davie  had  been,  even  less  prepared  than  usual,  the 
learned  Doctor,,  in  a  sjupercilious  mann^,  thus  ac- 
.  costed  >the  unf<Nrtunate  pupil  :-^*^  Pray,  Sir,  can  you 
tell  me  how  long  a  man  can  lure. without  brains?" 
,  To  which  Davie,  looking  up  in  the  faee  of  the  inter- 
rogator, and^  with  a  grin,  to  which  his  longitude  of 
.  chin  g^ve  inimitable  efifect, promptly,  but  unexpectedly 
.  replied,  " .I|ow  auld  may  ye  be  ypi^sel^.  Professor  V* 


MADAME  VESTRiy  FORTE. 

What  do  you  consider  Madame  Vestris'^/e? 
said  a  musical  amateur  to  a  fashionable  punster.  I  con- 
sider her  ./or*  by  no  means  impregnablcy  said  the  wag; 
it  is  certainly  rather  deficient  in  breast  work^ 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


MOORE'S  IRISH  MELODIES  TRAVESTIE. 

;      No.    X.  , 

THE  BENCHER  J  OE,  WHITEWASHING  DAY. 

^ir—><< Though  dark  are  our  sorrows,  to-day  we'll  forget  them." 

Though  numVous  our  debts  are,  yet  soon  we  forget  them, 

When  free  from  a  bailiff's  or  turnkey's  rude  powers; 
For  never  were  hearts,  if  the  nabmen  would  let  them. 
More  formVi  to  be  joyial  and  light  than  our's. 
But  though  without  cash 
We  oft  cut  a  dash, 
And  cr€//iY  besprinkles  our  path  with  flowers. 
Yet  the  day  will  come 
When  vfe*re  found  at  home  ! 
Oh!  the  joy  that  we  taste,  like  the  light  of  the  pole^, 

Is  a  ^BsAi  amid  darkness,  too  brilliant  to  stay : 
Bat  though  'twere  the  )ast  little  spark  in  our  souls, 
Let  us  light  it  up  now — for  'tis  W/dtewashing  Day  ! 

The  devil  take  tradesmen,  who  say  we're  ungrateful ; 

Though  we  fly  from  the  grafts,  to  our  friends  we  are  true  ! 
If  we  can't  pay,  we  caiCt  /  then  what  is  more  hateful 
Than  taking  one's  body  for  sums  over-due? 
Vile  creditors  blight 
Our  prospects  outright; 
And  when  they  have  naitd  us,  cry,  "Pay  me,  sir,  pay  !** 
So  unless  we  give  bail, 
We're  lugg'd  o6f  to  jail : 
But  since  I'm  now  up,  were  I  summon^  next  minute, 

I'd  laugl),  drink,  and  sing,  look  cheerful  and  gay, 
And  shew  what  the  head  of  a  Bencher  has  in  it. 
Who  has  pass'd  the  ordeal  of  Wkitexcaiking  Day  ! 

We  no  longer  are  green,  and  our  sprees  are  recorded 
By  men  who  have  suffered  too  much  to  forget; 

With  liope  they  Were  gull'd,  and  with  promise  rewarded. 
While  our  quarterly  pilgrimage  spung'd  out  the  debt ! 

k5 
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Their  hearts  may  be  brokej 
Yet  we  langh  at  the  joke, 
For  twAamg  can  make  ab  Old  Bemcher  pay ; 
He's  up  and  he's  down 
To  the  tricks  of  the  Town ; 
He  lives  by  his  wits,  and  plays  a  bold  part 

With  an  impudent  air  that  ne'er  will  decay ; 
Thqu^  his  poverty's  g|«at,  still  greater's  his  art^ 
For  he  clears  off  all  scores  hy  Whitewashing  Day  J 


A  SONNET  IN  SOULOQUY, 

▲SCRIBED  TO  THE  RIGHT   HOV.  GEORGE  CANNIHG,  OH  tlXEIVIKG 
THE  PRSSEKT  OF  HIS  XAJESTT's  PICTURE. 

After  the  rupture^  whoM  faavctthoaght 
1  e'er  should  Urns  thy  featnret  trace  ;— 

That  I  should  once  again  be  broii|ht 
Thus  to  admire  thee  face  to  &ee. 

When  you  so  couUy  tum'd  your  back, 

I  fear*d  my  efibfts  would  be  vain, 
Tho'  struggling  like  the  veriest  hack, 

To  bring  that  dear  form  round  again. 

When  rump'd  by  thee,  oh,  how  forlorn, 

Was  then  my  fate !  Ab,  well*a-dayi 
Move  truly. painful  than  the  morn  •    -^ 

When  I  was  rump^d  by  CastlereagH. 

Peace  be  to  him^  and  my  best  thanks  to  thee, 
Tht  portrait  and  hu  place  are  come  to  he. 

t'oTtign  OgkCfJan.  13, 1883. 
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A  GRILL  £KTRAORI>lNARr. 

Sir,— -As  an  eye- witness  of  the  foHowing  circum- 
stance,  I  beg  leave  to  forward  tiiis  acooimt  for  |Our 
information,  and  that  of  the  poblic :  I  can  vooch  for 
the  correctness  of  the  facts  stated.  In  consequence  of 
the  letter  which  appeared  in  your  paper,  Mt.  Cobbett, 
with  the  proniptitude  for  which  he  has  ever  been  dis- 
tinguished, presented  himself  yesterday  to  certain 
authorities  in  Reading,  for  the  purpose  of  being 
broiled,  and  requested  that  th^y  would  appoint  a  time 
for  the  redemption  of  his  pledge  to  that  e£fect.  This 
day  at  nine  o'clock  was  the  time  named,  and  prepara- 
tionis  were  commenced  for  the  grilliard  in  the  Marketr 
place;  but  some  of  the  inhabitants  complained  that^ 
the  smell  of  so  great  a  body  might  be  offensive  on  a 
gridiron.  Mr.  Conning  offered  to  scatter  min^  and 
Mr^  French  proposed  to  strew  the  pavement  with 
assafoetida,  to  prevent  any  uhpleasant  odour;  but  it 
was  considered,  that  even  Mr.  Cobbett  himself,  during 
the  process  of  decomposition,  might  become  a  nui<^ 
sance :  aecordiogly,  a  field  in  the  neighbourhood  was 
procured,  and  the  immolation  on  the  gridiron  of  good 
faith  took  place  amidst  the  shouts  and  plaudits  of  as- 
sembled thousands.  Mr.  Cobbett,  punctual  to  a 
second,  appeared  in  the  Corn-market,  surrounded  by 
many  of  his  brass-button  friends,  as  St.  Gileses  dock 
struck  nine,  and  after  inquiring  the  market-prices /^ro 
forma,  distributed  a  programme  of  the  procession, 
which,  after  some  time  occupied  in  forming,  advanced 
to  the.field  in  the  following  order  ;— 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


204  A  OMU  BXtAAORimiABT. 

Four  Tnunpett, 

Sii  Fmrmert  with  brass  buttonsi  two  and  two, 

A  Flag  Bearer, 

Motto— Ped  or  Repeal — Cobbett  for  ever. 

Six  Jolterheads,  two  atrd  two. 

The  Gaiini^oir. 

Six  £ieather>breeches  M en^  iu  pairs. 

A  sack  of  wheat  OD  a  pole. 

Motto— ^H«re  we  go  up,  up,  up,  and  here  we  go  down,  &c* 

A  Trumpet, 

Mr.  cobbett. 

In  a  sinock*frock  and  foors  cap,  with  a  bell  round  his  neck, 

which,  it  was  observed,  was  not  in  tune  with  the  trumpet, 

Mr.  Cobbett*s  intimate  friends. 

Mr.  Cobbett's  company  at  the  Ship,  last  year. 

'  >    'Mr«  Cobbett*s  Reading  acquaintance, 

Tag,  Rag^  and  Bobtail. 

After  the  procession  had  moved  a  few  paces,  it  wad 
interrupted  for  a  short  thne/  by  the  hero  of  the  piece 
'^stumbling  over  a  row  of  sacks  which  stood  in  his  way, 
but  having  recovered  bis  footing,  and  d— d  the  mar^ 
ket,  the  march  continued.  As  they  drew  near  the 
scene  of  action  the  crowd  increased,  and  trodden  toes 
mended  by  lame  apologies  Were  as  thick  as  h'es  in  the 
Register.  All  the  world  was  there— man,  woman, 
and  child— *some  shouting,  some  laughing,  somecry*- 
itfg...not  a  boy  was  left  in  the  town  to  hold  a  hot'seor 
a  chaise — k\\  flocked  to  see  Cobbett  fried.  He,  the 
Victim  to  a  hasty  promise,  marched  on  with  a  firm  step^ 
his  countenance  seemingly  impressed  with  a  strong 
sense  of  the  distlnctipn  he  was  about  to  attain ;  anti* 
cipating,  no  doubt,  the  erection  of  an  Escuriai  to  his 
lionour;  perhaps,  occasionally,  feeling  some  apprehen* 
sions  that  broiling  on  a  gridiron  might  not  suit  the 
peculiarities  of  his  Constitution.  His  demeianoar, 
however,  was  cool  for  the  season  of  the  year,  and,  like 
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.Socratesj  he  edified  bis  friends  ia  bis  last  moments. 
^He  explftiiied  some  of  the  contradictions  in  his  Regit* 
.ter^  and  accounted  satisfactorily  for  having  changed 
sides  ;  but  I  did  not  hear  hini.    ^ 
e.  Amidst  much  confusion  the  procession  arrived  at 
the  field,  where  great  preparations  bad  been  made. 
The  Jolterheads  beat  a. ring;  and  a  roaring  fire  bavipg 
beeti  kindled,  the  Gridiron  was  handed  up  and  placed 
.on  thje  summit  to  tajte  the  chill  ofiF.  Mr.  Cobbett  then 
•cou^meQced  an  oration,  the  heads  ofwhich  are  as  fol- 
lows :— **  Friends  add  fellow  countrymen,  1  am  come 
,here  to  be  broiled  on  my  own  gridiron ;  I  promised 
you  jQS  npuch,  and  here  I  am ;  let  me  see  another  man 
4n  the  kingdom  who  would  do  the  same:  would  Mr. 
.Canning  do  it  ?  or  Mr.  Peel  ?  or  my  Lord  Liverpool  i 
No!  The boroughmongers  and  corrupti^mists  tidieaU 
yonr  grievances  as  cool  as  Caocs^us :.  they  have  no 
.notion  of  frying  for  your  benefit.     Well,  here  I  aro^ 
because  I  promised  you :  that^s  upright  and  downright; 
but  1  Am  quite  right  for  all  that ;  I  only  erred  in  tim% 
and  1  tell  you  again,  that  unless  PeeFs  bill  is  repealed^ 
,the  best  wheat  will  be  at  four  shillings  a  bushel ;  but 
.mind,  I  do  not  say  when  ;  it  may  be  next  market-^day, 
or  next  year,  but  it  will  be.    As  for  you,  my  very  re* 
spect^d  clodhopping  friends,  I  feel  more  for  you  than 
for  myself;  suppose  now,  in  this  broiling,  I  should  be 
done  a  turn  or  two  too  much  ;  think  of  that—- 1  should 
have,  no  occasion  for  you,  but  what  will  you  do  with- 
out my  Registers?    Why,  you'll  follow  your  ploughs, 
pay  XstsaeSf  and  go  to  church  ;  pray  for  rain  when  the 
son, shines,  and  grumble  when  you  get  it ;  you'll  eat 
fat  bacon,  and  forget  the  boroughmongers;  like  tur- 
keys^ you'll  fatten  in  blindness  and  beer;  your  ignorance 
18  your  children's  best  inheritance ;  and  from  all  this  I 
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itfooU  hav^  wwi  yoa»  b«l  yoa^It  9e»Me  MeA'tm.*^^ 
A  mUiiM  of  imoke  itttemiptied  ^he-oralor  $  iuft4  ^  libe 
ikmef  boor  was  faest  ^>{yroachittg9  he  pmpktti  to  ae^ 
cepd  the  pyre ;  he  cast  his  eyes  doim^  atid  's^w^HatMfA 
#f  tittle  boys  and  gMs  lofaAig  ^he  kmer  eircie  t  ^kfA^^ 
log  roatid,  he  saw  all  the  aMt  poputatiidft  ol  tUatfli| 
«m1  its  ^iemity ;  then,  wRh  the  step  of  a  ttngedy  lilB^> 
mounted  the  laddet^  and  exteadted  himnelf  oa  ^ 
gridiron.  He  was  loaAy  ebeored  during  the  whole  #f 
this  dumb  show*  After  reposing  a  short  iime^  be 
rabbedhis  hands,  and  said  he  fett  very  c6m{bnable. 
The  fire  being  fed  with  RegisMrs,  ineteasiiii  c^iMly, 
and  Mr*  Cobbett  began  to  melt;  whea ^ms  ftt  Wbs 
exhausted,  he  ceased  to  drip,  and  frizzled  tike  to 
omelet;  the  smell  at  this  time  was  certainly  somewfaaft 
inodorous,  and  wss  Kke  almost  any  thing  bat  a  nose- 
gay* At  this  period  some  County  Mugistira^s  ftom 
the  Vale,  who  nearly  preirented  the  fight  between 
Spring  and  Neate,  arrived,  anddeclaring the  proceed- 
ing illegal^  ordered  the  mob  to  disperse.  Mr.  Cobbett, 
however,  who  seemed  to  be  in  very  good  sphrits,  de- 
clared with  great  warm^  that  they  had  no  right  to 
interfere  with  the  amusements  of  the  people.  During 
this  discussion,  the  fite  had  abated,  and  the  Magis-p 
trates,  holding  their  noses,  suggested  to  Mr.  Cobbett 
that  as  he  had  fulfilled  his  ple%e  of  being  broiled,  the 
«port  was  at  an  end.  » 

Mr.  Cobbett  consulted  with  his  friends  Mrithout 
rising  from  the  gridiron,  and  after  two  or  three  more 
turns,  it  was  concluded  he  was  broiled  to  all  intents 
and  purposes.  His  friends,  therefore,  lifted  him  ofi^ 
with  tongs  (not  <:hoosing  to  burn  their  fingers),  and 
he  descended.  He  then  walked,  with  their  assistance, 
to  a  chaise  and  four,  decorated  with  flags  and  flowers. 
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ttid  takbki  )m  stead  in  froot,  cheered  md  humed, 
vnlA  the  vehicle  was  out  of  sight  and  heeriiig*  The 
ixMiItHade  di^pen^  qvietly,  highly  delighted  with  the 
dajr's  dtversion;  some  of  the  Jolterheads,  on  Uieir  re^ 
tuiB  to  the  Marliet-{^aee,  found  that  several  saohs  ot 
eom  had  «Dld  themsdves  at  4i  lower  price  than  evei> 
Cobliett  prophesied,  and  they  jogged  home,  mi:^teriilg 
"  Dai^  it,  he's  always  right  somehow/' 

I  am,  Mi",  Editor,  your  obedient  servant, 

June  21,.  1823,  aw  byb-witnrs^. 

Tatie  Editor  of  the  Jteading  MBiTur^ 


SONNET. 
TW,  chi  it  Hmemhrar  mi  giova^  e  dp^.«*"PxTlt« 

There  IS  a  m6o<l,  to  raadiiess  near  allied, 

When  Tisiotts  of  the  past— that  will  not  i«st — 
And  tbooghts  long  banisbM^fe^lings  long  supprest— > 
€f itsl^  on  the  h^rt,  in  wild  oVrwhehning  tide — 
Objec^^of  unfiirgotten  hope  or  pride> 
The  s^nes  we  lovf  d,  the  friends  we  valued  best, 
Tumultu)3i|i$  thronging  thick  upon  the  breast, 
Live  o'er  again,— 'and  she  for  whom  we  sighed^ 
Perhaps,  now  cfAQ,  uprises  from  the  tomb; 

Her  look — her  eyes — her  voice— her  melting  tone> 
|Ier  boundiiig  form — perchance  from  childhood  known. 
Revive  in  all  their  beauty->-aU  their  bloom  ■■ 
Visions  of  bliss  that  faintly  light  the  mind. 
But,  shifting,  leiive  a  scorching  trace  behind  I 
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THB  LICENTIOUS  LORDLlNO's  SOLILOgdr. 

Ai^— *  Oh  /  had  we  some  bright  little  hie  <^our  ownJ* 

Oh  !  bad  I  some  nice  little  lass  of  my  own;    . 
In  a  cool  shady  bower,  far  off  and  alone, 
I'd  rifle  her  charms,  though  her  tears  ran  in  shower^, 
And  banquet  on  kisses,  as  bees  do  on  flowers. 

rris  ray  pride  and  deligfat 
The  fair  sex  to  betray  I 

To  innocence  bli^t. 

And  lead  virgins  astray : 
For,  oh !  to  be  thought  a  Jewd  dog  while  I  live, 
Is  worth  the  best  joys  that  life  elsewhere  can  give. 
Though  my  breast  be  polluted  with  many  a  crime. 
Though  I'm  reckoned  the  veriest  fool  of  my  time, 
Yet  I'm  sure  to  succeed,  when  1  try  to  ensnare, 
For  the  &ir  se^t  are  fi^il— aye,  as  frail  as  they're  fair.  . 

Xh^n  talk  not  to  me 
Of  virtuous  blisses; 

I'll  rove  like  the  bee. 
And  live  upon  kisses : 
My  life  sliaW  resemble  a  long  and  dark  night, 
Fpr  nothing  by  day  yields  Sham  Peter  deliglit. 


EPITAPH 

IN  GUILDFORD  CHURCn-YARD. 

Reader,  pass  on,  ne*er  waste  your  time 
On  bad  biography  and  bitter  rhyme ; 
For  what  I  am  this  cumbrous  clay  insures, 
And  what  J  i&<u— is  no  afiisiir  of  yours. 
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THE  DIVERTING  HISTORY  OF  JOHN  SAUNDERS; 

SHOWING  HOW  H£  W£NT  FURTHER  THAN  KK  IMTEVDfiD,  AMI^ 
CAME  SATE  HOME  AGAIN. 

Mr.  John  Saunbbrs,  a  remarkable  soft  spoken 
mild  yoang  man,  of  demure  carriage,  and  rather  re- 
spectable appearance,  was  placed  at  the  bar,  under  a— 
not  very  violent  —  suspicion  of  having  stolen  a  horse; 
bat  it  turned  out  that  the  suspicion  was  groundless^ 
and,  that,  instead  of  John  Saunders  stealing  the  horse^ 
the  borse  stole  John  Sauhders. 

It  appeared  that  as  Mr.  Stephen  Marchant,  of  Turn* 
ham-green,  was  riding  quietly  homewards  from  Town^ 
between  eight  and  nine  o'clock  in  the  evening,  his 
horse  got  a  pebble  in  one  of  his  feet,  which  made 
Um  go  lame^  and  Mr.  Marchant  alighted  to  extract  it« 
nriiilst  be  was  busied  in  this  operation^  who  should 
com«  up  to  bis  assistance  but  John  Saunders^  wiHx 
a  large  white  biatMi-boaL  in  one  hand,  and  an  umbrella 
•  in  the  other.  Mr.  Merchant  accepted  his  help  with 
many  thanks;  and  John  Saunders  setting  down  his 
band-boXy  began  grubbing  away  at  the  unlucky  pebble 
with  the  spike  of  his  umbrella,  whilst  Mr.  Marrbant 
held  up  the  foot  of  the  horse ;  and  he  grubbed  and 
grublied  at  it,  so  earnestly  that,  at  last,  the  spike  of  the 
.  umbrella  broke  off  as  short  as  a  carrot.  Well,  what 
was  to  be  done  now  ?  Why,  Mr.  Marchant^  tbinkifig 
be  could  knock-  out  the  pebble  with  a  large  stone, 
asked  John  Saunders,  to  hold  the  horse,  whilst  he 
looked  for  one ;  and  John  Saunders  readily  undertook 
to  do  so ;  but,  whilst  he  was  groping  about  for  the 
ttone,  he  saw,  to  his  utter  astonishment,  John  Saun- 
ders on  the  back  of  the  horse,  and  scampering  wmn 
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towards  Keosington^  as  if  the  deuce  was  in  him— -his 
umbfella  tacked  close  under  ^ia  ann^  and  bis  .gse^t 
white  band-box  bangmg  about,  from. side  to  side,  like 
madf  as  he  said.  Mr.  Marcbant  stood  aghast  -for 
a  moment,  and  then  followed,  crying  ^^  stop  thief! 
stfl|)  thief  I"  with  all  bis  might«  Every  horseman  on 
tbe^oad,  with  the  horse-patrol,  and  many  foot, paasien* 
gers  scampered  after  him^  and  the  hue  and  cry  re- 
sounded far  and  wide  ; — 

^'  Stop  tbief !  stop  thief !—«  bigbwaymaa  ! 

'^  Not  oue  of  tliem  was  mute ; - 

*^  And  all^  and  each,  that  pass'd  that  way, 

"  Did  join  in  the  pursoit. 

**  And  stilly  as  fast  as  he  drew  near, 

**  Twas  wonderfbl  to  view, 

*^  How  in  a  tribe  the  turnpike  mea 

<<  Their  ^tes  wide  open  tbivw;''  ; 

^  Tramp !  Tmmp  1  away  he  wettt  Ihnw^h  noNii^y 
Kensingtan,  ilown  Philltmore-place,  dashinj^  by  IM- 
hind-fbcMise,  and  sa  awa^r  for  tiammetswtbj^  with  a 
contiQuaHy  increilsifig  rabble  root  «t  his  hetols^«*4at 
he  gafoed  npon  ihem  i^  evel^  .bo<md  of  his  ^leefl, 
shot$hix>agb  HammersmUk^gilte  with'ikefl|)Mily'of 
lightaing;  Kid  witeeUng  toiund  io  the  Mt^^^dowki 
IC^fhiHHl^ne,  he  got  so  tar  inhead  of  his  pttrsii^r%'iliat 
they  cbtthl  see  tiotliing  but  the  bobbing  dF  Ma  gmtit 
white  band-bot,  as  it  went  bobbing  adsd  swiagiQg 
firom  side  to  side.  Down  FalhMwlade,  ho^^erer, 
they  followed  him,  fiiap-bang!r-»ftttd  •on  they  went, 
hallooing  ai)^  hooting,  through  nmd  and  thfou^h 
mire,  through  fog  and  moonshine,  'till  at  jast  hfe  look 
a  desperate  leap  over  a  fence  of  a  plooghed  field, 
and  when  they  came  op  Id  the  gap,  even  tbei^bbing 
of  his  band-box  was  invistble^n  pkan  titi^,  he 
firirly  "  tipped  >m  the  double*'— he  was  vaoislied,  mid 
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the  amioytiig  nedtssity  of  getting  kome  how  'he  csoU. 
On  tbe  followiag  roorniDg  he  repaired  to  tovto,  to  give 
tioliepe  <rf  bis  loss  to  the  police ;  and  almost  <the  itst 
oliject  that  caught  his^e  on  gettmg.intoPiceadilly^  was 
John  Sannders— stiH  mounted  on  his  Bucepiialtts; 
^bnt  mthont  either  band- box  or-umbrella.  He  looked 
at  Jtohn  Saunders,  and  Joba  Samtders  lodoed  at.^tm  ; 
and  they  drew  near  to  each  other — by  insttnet^  as 
it  would  seem.  Having  conglomeratedf  John  Saun- 
ders oftred  him  his  horse  again  *-*-  telling  him  he  bad 
^'mounted  it  by  accident/*  •and  k  ran  away  with 
him-;  that  be  wished  it  art  the  d  ■  1  almost,  lor 
itaidng  him  so  far  from  home  ;  and  tliat  he  was  come 
^  .town  for  the  sole  purpose  of  advertising  Jn  the 
•newsfmpecs  fcdr  the  owsier.  Haieiiiig  lokl  the  asto* 
n^od  Mr.  Afocchtfnt  >all  this,  he  diMDouated;  gave 
tbe  biicye^refav  into  Mr.  MaccbaKit's  band,  and  then 
ftoiwed  the  numua^ript  <rf  his  blended  advertise 
Mtttt;  but  Mr«  Miv^ohi^t  having  no  idea  of  a man'a 
^f  moimting  a  boiae  by  accident^*'  seized  John  Saon- 
den  bf  Ihe  coUar»  apd  gave  him  in  charge  t^  ope 
of  Ibe  passing  patrd,  who  br<Miglit  him  to  tbe  q^on* 

iSoifar  wad  Ale.  M«rqKan('s  statement  ^xf  tb^raSw; 
Md,  be  having  <oncMe^f  Jpba  Saunders  was  calM 
nfon  for  his  defence. 

Jehu  Saitpdersj  as  we  /have  already  st$ited«  ws^ 
a  jfen>ai^(able  inMd,  q^iet  y^m^  mm}  and  he  toht 
a  ttoiy— 'Or  raUier  a  story  was  drawn  out  of  bUn-^ 
bit  by  hit,  of  ^ch  the  following  is  the  substance  z  --r 
He  ffes«Aes  with  bis  imptber  aA  Alfced  Ckm^ge,  CUp* 
bam-tcommon-*-  is  himself  in  tb^  glass  lin?  {and  truly, 
be^feeoied  &9  ^rans|>ar«tt^  as  glass) — but  is, -su  present, 
out  of  business.  On  (he  qfternoan  jmcediog  theiHgbt 
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OD  whicb  be  met  Mr.  Marchant  and  his  hivsej  bis 
mamma  sent  bim  to  her  milliDer^  at  KeDsiogtoo,  to 
bring  home  a  bonnet  and  feathers^  which  she  had  s^nt. 
there  to  be  "  done  up."  He  went  to  Kensington  — 
called  upon  a  friend^  who  gave  him  some. Scotch  ale«^ 
went  to  the  milliner,  who  put  the  bonnet  and  feathers 
in  a  large  white  band^box,  and  he  was  quietly  return- 
ing home  to  Clapham  with  it,  when  he  fell  in  with  the 
gentleman  and  his  horse  with  a  pebble  in  his  foot. 
'But  he  wished  he  had  never  fallen  in  with  them; 
-for  he  had  been  made  very-miserable  by  it.  He  offered 
his  services  to  get  the  pebble  out^  and  spoiled  his 
umbrella;  be  undertook  to  hold  the  horse,  while  the 
gehtlemanr  looked  for  a  stone/ and  the  Scotch .^e 
baling  got  into  his  head,  he  supposed  ind«<!:ed  htin  tQ 
gel  qpon  the  horse's  back — quite  contmry  to.  his  ^c) ten- 
tion.  The  hcjrse  ran  away  with  him  directly— directly 
contrary  to  the  way  he  wished  to  go  -—be  was  harried 
along  in  a  dreadful  manner,  he  knew  not  whither,  'till 
'the  horse  stopped  at  Brompton;  and  then  he.fowid 
that  the  large  white  band-box  was  worn  almost  to 
tatters  by  its  excessive  agitation  on  horseback,  and  that 
one  of  the  feathers  of  his  nK>ther*s  bonnet  w^  sadly 
broken.  He  then  considered,  within  himself,  that  it 
would  t>e  impossible  to  find  the  gentleman  to  whom  the 
horse  belonged  that  night,  and  having  bought  a.  new 
band-box  for  his  nbother's  bonnet,  be  rode  home  to 
Clapham,  put  the  horse  in  a  butcher's  stable,  gave 
ft  some  corn,^  had  his  own  supper,  and  went  .to  b^ 
dreadfully  tired.  In  the  morning  he  got.  up  early, 
wrote  an  advertisement  about  the  horse,  and  was  coming 
'into  town  to  put  it  in  the  papers,  when  he  met  the 
gentleman,  who  was  very  angry  with  him,  and  gave 
bim  into  custody, . 
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Mr.  Marchant^  in  reply,  said  he  was  inclined  to 
bdieve  his  story,  but  he  thought  it  right  he  should 
be  told  authoritatively  that  he  was  not  to  play  such 
pranks  with  impunity. 

The  Magistrate,  therefore,  gave  John  Saunders  8 
soilable  admonition^  and  dismissed  him. 


MOORE'S  IRISH  MELODIES  TRAVESTIE. 

No.  xir. 

MR.  B.^S  ADDRESS  TO  MISS  B-^TL — ZI :   A  SCBNB  AT 
BOW-STREET. 

Am*—"  Come^  rat  in  Skis  Botomy  my  own  stricken  Deer  /*' 

Come  rest  in  this  bosom,  my  sweet  pretty  dear! 
Sham  Peter  shan't  teaze  thee;  come,  cuddle  up  here ; 
Thy  sister's  a  sweet  one,  but  thou  art  more  sweet, 
And  for  such  bearded  monsters  too  charming  a  treat. 

Oh !  why  art  thou  brought  to  this  place  of  ili-famey 
Thou  can*st  not  be  guilty,  though  Bow-street's  its  name. 
I  know  not,  I  ask  not,  if  guilt's  in  that  heart, — ' 
I  but  know  that  I  love  ttiee,  wherever  thou  art. 

Thou  hast  calPd  me  *  Protector'  in  moments  of  bliss^— 
Thy  protector  I'll  be,  'mid  the  horrors  ;of  this ; 
Sham  Peteh  no  more  shall  thy  foobteps'  purtae. 
Or  a  bullet  shall  find  to  his  heart  ai  way  through. 
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ON  THE 

DEATH  OF  THE  LATE  EMPEROR  OF  FRANCE. 

On  passing  St.  Helena  in  His  Majesty's  ship 
^^— — *,  on  the  day  of  Napoleon's  death,  an  eagle  was 
observed  hovering  over  the  desolate  isle.  The  follow- 
ing tribute  to  the  departed  hero,  was  written  imine« 
diately  after  the  event  of  his  decease  became  known, 
(which  was  not  till  the  vessel  arrived  in  England),  on 
recoltectijon  of  the  sing^]ar  circumsta,nce{. 

Soul  of  the  brave  thou  wert  fled, 
Perchaoce  thy  great  spirit  triumphantly  rode 
On  the  wind-driven  cloud-  that  roH'd  o'er  my  head, 
The  glory  around  thee  firom  mortals  to  shroud. 
As  thy  spirit  was;  borne  to  its  blessed  abode. 
Sad  was  the  heart,  and  moist  were  tlie  eyes, 
Indignant  the  feeling,  and  heavy  the  sighs 
Of  thy  humblest  friend,  as  he  hung  o'er  tlie  wave; 
Fervent  the  prayer  for  thy  welfare  he  gave. 
As  fervent  his  curse  on  the  coward  and  slave. 
The  turnkey  of  tyrants,  the  spy  on  the  brave  ! 
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As  I  gaz*d  on  the  rock  of  thy  rest, 

Griev'd  such  sad  dwelling  so  long  should  be  thine, 

Little  my  heart  would  have  mourn*d 

Had  I  known  how  on  wing  to  be  bless'd, 

Thy  spirit  its  prison  indignantly  spurn-d, 

Far  happier  and  freer  than  mine. 
On  that;  day^  as  we  drank .  to.  thy  liberty, 

.     Our  )tfayers  werQ  heard,  and  thy  spirit  was  free ; 
When  the  curse  wasbreath'd  on  thy  jailors  that  day. 
The  death  angel  proudly  had  borne  thee  away, 
And  left  them  to  guard  o'er  the  tenantless  clay. 

I  heard  the  tale  with  incredulous  smile, 

When  they  told  me  the  bird  of  thy  pride  was  high; 

I  maikVi  him  cleave  the  yielding  air, 

I  saw  him.  Bq8l%  o'er  the  prison  isle, 

But  deem'd  not  tlje  royal  bird  was  there, 

To  guide  thy  soul  to  its  native  sky. 

In  all  thou  wert  the  child  of  fete ; 

And  who  hath  mark'd  thy  varied  state, 

That  will  not  hold  belief  with  thee. 

Thou  wond'rous  child  of  destiny  I 

The  kings  thy  valour  downward  hurFd, 

She  as  thy  spoils  gave  to  the  world ; 

As  she  formed  for  thee  a  royal  throne. 

So  the  prison  isle  was  all  thine  own, 

F/en  a  jailor  was  made,  for  tlmt  task  alone. 
Yes— read  me  right,  each  English  heart. 
And  find  me  one  other  so  lost  to  disgrace. 
Who  would  every  pride  forego: 
But  one  in  a  nation  could  act  the  part, 
Apd  he  the  b»»*«t  of  the  b*»e, 
The  lowest  of  the  *•♦. 

Fare  thee  well !  there  is  one  who  mourns  thy  fate : 

Thou  wert  the  true  legitimate ; 

And  he  that  once  hath  scan'd  thee  well. 

Thy  greatness— thy  weakness  all  could  tell- 
Yet  feels  and  owns  the  truth  with  pain — 

**  Take  thee  for  all  in  all— in  vain 

"We  look  to  see  thy  like  again." 
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ON  THE  ORIGIN  OF  TITHES  IN  ENGLAND. 

Tithes  were  not  uncommon  among  the  Jews^ 
but  they  were  chiefly  confined  to  a  tenth  part  of  the 
spoil  taken  from  the  enemy. 

Bishop  Barlow,  Selden,  and  others,  have  observed 
that  neither  tithes  nor  ecclesiastical  benefices  were 
ever  heard  of  in  the  Christian  Church,  or  pretended  to 
be  due  to  the  Christian  priesthood  j  and,  as  that 
Bishop  observes,  no  mention  is  made  of  tithes  in  the 
Grand  Codex  of  Canons  ending  in  the  year  45L 

Setden  contends  that  tithes  were  not  introduced 
here  into  England,  till  towards  the  end  of  the  eighth 
century,  i.  e.  786.  About  the  year  794,  Ofia,  king  of 
Mercia,  gave  unto  the  church  the  tithes  of  aH  his 
kingdom  (Mercia)  to  expiate  for  the  death  of  Ethel-  . 
bert,  king  of  the  East  Angles,  whom,  in  the  year  pre* 
ceding  he  caused  basely  to  be  murdered.  Tithes 
were  before  paid  in  England  by  way  of  offerings, 
and  about  60  years  after  Offa's  establishment  Ethc;)- 
wolph  enlarged  it  for  the  whole  kingdom. 

Charlemagne  established  the  payment  of  tithes  in 
France  (A.  D.  778)f  and  made  that  famous  division  of 
them  in  four  parts.  One  to  maintain  the  edifiee 
(^  the  church,  the  second  to  support  the  poor,  the 
third  the  bishop,  and  the  fourth  the  parochial  clergy 
(a  most  equitable  and  just  law).  The  next  authentic 
mention  of  them  is  in  the  laws  agreed  upon  between 
king  Gertrun,  the  Dane,  and  Alfred  and  his  son 
Bdward  the  elder,  about  the  year  900. 

Blackstone  says  be  will  not  put  tlie  title  of  the 
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clergy  to  tithes  upon  anj  divine  right,  though  such 
a  right  certainly  commenced,  and  as  .ceriunly  ceased, 
with  the  Jewish  Theocracy,  &c. — 2  Omm.  c.  3. 


FROM  THE.  UNITED  STATES  PAPERS. 

A  MAN  who  wfehed  to  pass  one  of  the  barriers 
of  Paris,  in  1793,  was  required  to  give  bis  name,'&c.  to 
the  persons  on  duty.  <  I  ^m  Monsieur  le  Marguis  de 
St.  Cyr/  — '  Citizen,  there  are  no  Monsieurs  now/  — 
*  Very  well,  then  le  Marquis  St.  Cyr.' — *  You  ought  to 
know,  citizen,  that  there  are  neither  nobles,  titles,  nor 
mm(piisats.*-^^  In  that  case,  De  St.  Cyr,  if  you  please*' 
— *  De  is  not  used  now.*  — *  Then  say  simply,  St.  Cyr.* 
'  Ah !  but  all  saints,  you  know,  have  been  abolished.* 
— *  Well,  if  it  must  be  so,  write  Cyr*  —  '^No,  citizen, 
there  are  no  longer  any  SireSy  i(the  pronunciation  is  the 
same.)  Thus,  piece  by  piece,  the  unfortunate  Mar- 
quis was  stripped  by  the  Revolution,  till  he  found 
himself  at  the  barrier  of  Paris  without  a  name. 


In  a  company  of  topers,  whose  fancies  are  always 
inveqtive  of  "  a.reason  fair  to  fill  their  glass  again/*  a 
rouod'  of  belles  was  proposed.  Dr.  Barrett,  upon  being 
callpd  upon  for  a  fair  x>bjeet  of  his  admiration,  gave, 
with  «nucb  gravity,  "  the  CoUege  Bell.*' 
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\^1LS0N'S  SUBSCRIPTION. 

Tttite— Scots  wha  hae. 

Waios !  who  have  Wixh  Michael  dined, 
Whigs !  who  liave  with  Beunet  whined, 
Hasten  now  to  raise  the  wind,  • 

^For  a  Knight's  dismissed. 
Gold  will  foil  the  oppressor^*  lash — 
Now's  the  time  to  spill  the  cash : 
See  proud  Taylor  by  a  dash 
'    Strikes  him  from  the  list. 

Who  will  fail  to  ope  his  trunks? 
Who  will  be  a  stingy  Iwnks? 
None  but  such  a  wretch  as  funks 

At  BtiW'i  satiric  touch. 
Ogden,  Cobbet,  Hunt,  and  Hone,  * 

Your  pHy  and  your  pence  have  known. 
And  Wilson,  even  Tories  own. 

Merits  qoite  as  much. 

By  OUT  anxious  hopes  of  place. 
Common  wrongs  and  joint  disgrace. 
He  can  never  %hoy9  a  face, 

Or  must  make  him  rich. 
On  then,  Whigs;  and  let's  requite 
The  luckless,  senseless,  stariess  Knight, 
Who  rivals  Baker  in  the  fight, 

And  Waithman  at  a  speech. 

-^  EPIGRAM 

On  the  Duke  of  Wellington  lodging  the  Contend  of  his  d^hle^ 
barrelUd  Gun  in  VitamntGrenrfHk'i  Nose  and  Cheeks. 

At  levee  or  at  royal/efc, 

Your  Grace  will  welcome  be; 
But  after  the  poor  Viscount's  fete,  . 

Yon  never  sport  with  me,  ^-  ^  • 
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ANECDOTES  OF  THE  LATE  MRS.  GARRICK. 

The  decease  of  this  ^^  time  honoored'^  lady  may 
render. a  few  faint  sketches  of  her  character  not  un- 
interesting. Her  '^  ruling  passion'^  was  to  consider  all 
dramatic  effort  as  trifling,  when  compared  with  Garrick: 
he  was  indeed  the  '^god  of  her  idolatry,''  and  thiqking 
that 

"  When  Garfick  died, 

^  Twas  Shakspeare  that  sighed,  , 

'^  For  the  loss  of  his  all  in 
His  sweet  Davy,  O," 

the  play  of  Hamlet  was,  by  the  express  order  of  the 
widow,  thrown  into  his  grave. 

'Tis  true  other  :Hamkts  have  si^cceeded;  to  par- 
ticularize their  various  merits  might  be  invidious,  but 
ibey' were  not  the  Hamlets  of  Mrs.  Garrick.  She  was 
yet  fond  of  encouraging  rising  talent,  and  would  fre- 
quently invite  to  Hampton  popular  performei^. 

The  anglers,  who  have  so  often  personified  ^^Pa-^ 
tience  in  a  punt,''  will  recollect  two  stately  willows 
on  the  lawn,  rendered  sacred  by  the  Temple  appro- 
priated to  Shakspeare :  they  were  planted  by  Garrick, 
and  in  the  midst  of  a  violent  storm,  which  proved  fatal 
to  one  of  them,  Mrs.  Garrick  was  seen  running  about 
the  grounds  in  the  wildest  disorder,  ^  like  Niobe  all  in 
tears,"  exclaiming,  "  Oh,  my  Garrick  I  my  Garrick  V^ 

Her  letter  of  remonstrance  against  Kean's  Jbel 
Drugger  WHS  brief: — "  Dear  Sir,  you  don't  know  how 
to  play  jibel  Drugger"  His  reply  deserves  also  to  be 
recorded,  and  placed  to  the  credit  pf  his  gallantry  :— 
"  Dear  Madam,  I  know  it.** 
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Of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Garrick  it  may  be  said  that  a 
fonder  pair  never  existed.  **  In  sweetest  harmony 
they  Hfed"  ib  fhe'fctWtiplrida  6f  their  Uvea. 

Mrs.  Garrick  was  in  the  habit  of  making  a  pil- 
gnfeagfe  evei^  yi^to"  to  hi^r  hilsbjtnd*s  't«ttb  in  West- 
niiiistt^r  Abbey,  6h  the  tohiv^^ary  of  his  death.  The 
iifaiin^  in 'Which  she  Itngefed  about  the  stone>  utld^r 
^vWch'the  ^shes  of  her  Husbaikl  i^e^st,  iiftracted,  Upon 
one  oidc^dsibhy  the  notice  df  the  iil'dividiials  to  "whose 
care  the  interior  of  the  Abbey  is  intrusted.  They 
asked  her  if  she  would  like  to'be  adcomnAodated  with  a 
chair;  she  repliM  iii  ^he  tiegi»ttVe,  adding,  that  her 
chief  desire  was  to.  be  l^t  alone  for  a  few  minutes. 
The  vergers  accordingly  retired.  On  rejoining  them, 
she  attkid  (heih,  Whether  the  sWenth  volunie  6f  soine 
edition  of  Shakspeare,  (piobi^bly  J6Ui1&on*s)  had  been 
pfaced  iipon  her  liusband's  ceffin  at>the  time  of  his 
funeral?  They  ansWe^ed,  thftt  thidy  dtt  hot  know, 
dr  thnt  they  had  not  heard  oiF*stidr^'cir<*umstance. 
On  opening  ^the  Vault,  for  the  putposeof  consigning 
Mrs.  Garrick  het^rtf  to  it,' the  voltrtne  of  Shakspe^n?  in 
question  was  fouhd  tipdn'Gaf rick's  i66ffin ;  thie  binding 
was  quite  perfect,  but  the  f^aper  was  mtlch  decayed, 
and  the  letter-pr^ehtirely  defai^ied,  itt^ortsequence  of 
the  damp. 


THE  WEALTH  OF  SENEGA. 

LoB^-  Joki?,  iro  extravagant  life  to  amend, 

The  morals  of  Seneca  sent  to  his  friend. 

Dear  Jack,  quoth  the  spendthrift,  I  kno^  this  old  buck, 

He  called  pleasure,' and  drinking,  and  gluttony,  muck ;    ' 

And  the  rasodly  Cynic  posseted,  sir,  'tis  clear^ 

With  all  his  fine  preaching,  amidt^  a^ear* 
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MONSIEUR  WPIN. 

Who  has  e'er  been  at  Paris..  Iiaa  heard  of  Moreao. 
Of  Bertbier^  J^a^cjpnaljd^  and  brave  A4g^rea^  I 
But  a  much  greater  ^pldi^r.justooyir  fieure9  in 
Itie  list  of  ^ij^^fh^  h^foes^-rM?^^^,  V!^^^ ' 

This  Monsieur  Dupin  is  a  lawyer  by  trade. 
Nor  is  it  known  how  be  a  soldier  was  made; 
But  Wilson— <o  merit  alive  and  akin-^ 
Wl^  vouch  ior  the  laurels  of  Mansieur  Dupin  ! 

And  when,  in  his  need^  he  wai  fotoed  to  request 
That  those  would  speak  of  faim  who  knew  him  the  best ; 
His  life,  and  his  deeds—ou^  dfservice  and  i»— 
He  hired  this  hero,  called — Monsieur  Dupin  ! 

To  be  9WM»  PQ^  n^pk  qMj|>4  H^tf^  !ftt!j^jr  ^ 

Of  whom  he  hAd:  cq^m^  %^te?^  te*'ftA*?'Mlfic 

But  ^  waft  w)i  waA4«^  <4w4 1^  W- ^ 

For  thi  n^^  topjl^  46  t'^^Trr^B^^  -fttfttb/ 

If  you  ask  why  Dupin  shomUl  bfilisimmon'd  to  speak. 
Who  knew  nothing  of  him,  your  question  is  weak; 
For  those  who  iIm  heaU  oi  \^  actaoBs  kaxe  lesn, 
Can  speak  the  mo$t  <^  themrdtij^^.  ffwieiir  .Qvpm  / 

The  bMt«f*his  ftwie  is^  the  aMw  « ll»i^ 
But  'tis  one  thing  to  figbt^  and  another  to  look  ! 
^  In  the  rear  of  the  army,'  and  in  a  whole  skin. 

On  that  day  in  Spain,  wb|N|  |»s  t^fi|,  (9^  die  field. 
Which,  at  the  first  volley,  t^  b|sjj^^'^  i^  yield, 
He  a?ro^e,and  he  ran,  and  he  made  such  a  din— 
^  As  I  myself  should,''—  exclaims  Monsieur  Dupin, 

Being  put  on  tlie  sbelf,  on  account  (ftkat  day. 

He  lay,  doing  nothing,  but  drawing  fuU  pay; 

The  army  declared  'twas  a  shame,  and  a  sin, 

**  It  is  just  my  own  practice,*'— says  Monsieur  Dnphs  ! 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


222  BnoRAMs* 

His  next  (^orionB  deed  was  the  breaking  a  jail — 
His  only  deed,  too,  where  success  did  not  MU 
The  guilty  he  saved — left  the  innecetU  in*-- 
«  Tis  exactly  what  we  do^"— says  Momiet^r  Dupin  f 

And  is  hf  then,  stnnge,  in  the  day  of  his  need> 
Dupin  should  be  hired  to  praise  and  to  plead  t 
In  Spain,  or  in  Egypt,  where'er  he  has  been. 
Great  Wilson  has  done— just  as  much  as  Dupin ! 


EPIGRAMS 

«K  A  ftECEKT  OFFIE  FROM  PARIS  TO  KSEP  XV  BTEKIK6  TAFBm. 
IN  **SHUFF.'' 

**  Take 'this  to  buy  iwuff^  says  old  Louis :  who  knows 
How  honest  John  Bull  may  be  led  by  thenouf  ' 
"  No,  begar,  not  de  nose,*'  with  a  grin,  Monsieur  cries; 
*f  He  sold  oYer  de  snufF,  to  throw  dutt  in  Jean*s  eyesJ^ 


*  1 


BY  THE  HOltPAREIL,  09  TOE  SAKE. 

Mounseer,  d'ye  see,  is  not  such  a  crust, 

But  he  knows  the  nfiit  way  is,  to  down  with  his  4ttf^« 


BT  ▲  NEIGUBOVRINO  EVENING  PAFElf,  ON  THE  SAKB^ 

Mistef  M'   ""    II f 
Yoci  are  a  Judf. 
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ON  DRUNKENNESS. 

Dai7Kxe»ir£SS  expels  reason ;  drowns  memory ; 

Defaces  beauty ;  diminishes  strength; 

Inflames  the  blood ; 

Causes  internal,  external,  and  incurable  wounds: 

Is  a  witch  to  the  senses ;  a  devil  to  the  soul ; 

A  thief  to  the  purse;  the  beggar's  companion; 

A  wife's  woe  and  children's  sorrow; 

The  piqture  of  a  beast  and  self-murderer. 

Who  drinks  to  other's  good  health, 

And  robs  himself  of  his  own. 

'^No  vices  are  so  iDCurable  as  those  which  men 
are  apt  to  glory  in/'  and  we  can  never  apply  this  remark 
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more  corrtetly,-  ftt>>lo7riie  sin  of  droiikeDfififlk.    Hhr 
are  nclt  sutb  rigid  morati^s,  nor  such  8fae8indi^MoAG% 
as  tof  c^mpd'  men  to  abstata  from  coovivialil^^  wSi 
from/  wliat  fep  eofttmonVy  calted  a  cheevfuL  gfass,  pre^ 
▼idedftiie;  feaare  suffitftent  discretion  andeontroul  ovcap 
fl^ir  ^assSonsr  atld  feelitigs,  as  to  know  when  they  bfl«e 
btfcF  enough.    Bat  ther^e  are  tttmy  indiuMttab  nrho^cr 
so  tost  U>  atf  sejise  of  reason  ajid  propriiety  titer  thef^ 
have  swtShwti  half-^ando^Bea  glasee^  thatt  mieaclQf 
sifting  do^nr  ta  enjof  t&eir  botllr,  Ih^  sk  iomm  te  Ite 
the  laogbrng-stock  feer  their  eompaabm^  ^Rpioj^oiy  iii 
the  act  of  sending  »  ^^ouag  one^*  off  to-  bed  dteacP 
drunk-    The  pleasntrs  arisfng  &om  tte  free  exetunge 
of  semimer^ts  on  every  subject  between  mtiin^r  Mi  irfi j 
are  indeed  too  gniifyixfg  ta  begiren  jop^^  0^69^  hf  m 
man  Wkti^  is  tboroaghly  senrible  of  the 
fUefldsb^  and  of  the  attractioHfs  of  p^ilei 
but  when  men  meet  togetlNT  finr  n<r  olber 
than  these  of  drinking^  gnzzUng^  and 
ffileprljf  in  fir  a/*  tfteexbitantrngboidriai 
so  brfskfy-  cHretrffHetl^  that  instead  of  enjoywig  »  feir 
hours  of  harmony  and  pleasmrable  satisfaction,  the  dagi 
not  unfrequentiy  terminates  in  black  eyes  and  bloody 
noses,  abd  th^  ttight  m  a  Heighbooring  imteh^lpouae: 
but  where  is  the  man  who  can  listen  to  the  sHU  smaU^ 
wdce  of  recison  amidst  the  deafening  shouts  of  drunken 
biburity  and  senseless  merriment }   With  equal  hopes 
of  success  may  you  endeavour  to  convince  a  poor 
unplaced  starving  patriot,  that  it  is  better  to  be  without 
a  farthing  in  his  podcet,  in  a  state  of  actnat  starvation, 
than  to  feast  luxuriantly  in  splendid  servitude. 

This  is  a  vice  (thanks  to  Providence)  but  rarely  to 
be  met  with  in  a  female^  at  any  rate,,  in  one  above  the 
lo«rfft  taskk  kt  tife>  but  where  women  are  fo«nd  to 
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indulge  themselves  In  this  vice,  rain^  misery^  and 
wietcbedness,  are  the  sure  attendants  on  such  vicious 
propeni^ities^  Btsappointneots  {aoiir  woddly  pursuits 

loathe  the  soeiety  of  those  we  not  unfirequently  design 
aat^  in  onr  mwmute^  b«%  Pis^ym^  A^t  of  thieves  y 
hut  a  drunken  wife  places  sill  our  other  calamities  at 
so  great  a  distance,  that  they  ace  as  mere  grains  of 
sand  to  the  Pyrenees,  in  comparison*  To  view  the 
^ored  object  pf  pur  early  love  riptin^  jn  ^fu^lfenness, 
neglecting  her  ofi&pring|  and  tearing  from  her  bosom 
all  the  ties  of  blood  ai)d  of  afFectioiii  is  pfitsejf  sufficient 
to  4rWe  to  mfM}f)ess  an4  4^spair  her  ii;i$erable  P4rt|ier 
in  h^  afflictifNis^  If  jt()efe  afe  ab^d^pe^  ff^ma^es  in 
the  worlds  we  confess  we  may,  no|t  unfrequently.trace  |he 
90^xce  of  all  their  errprs  ai^  ipi^fqrtunes  tp  qur^lves  • 
and  lliough.iexisiyim^  l^»$  branded  $hieni  mth  JAfamy^ 
whilst  theif  betiayers  ar^  eonstdered  as  men  of  reputa- 
tioD  and  of  honour^  region  anjijuft^c^  yjfil\  aUop?  us  no 
such  distinctions.  That  man  who  sacrifices  a  virtuous 
woman  to  his  lustful  and  hiwless  desires^,  is  a  wretch 
so  vile*  and  guilty,  and  so  void  of  eveiy  principle  of 
l^our  and  integrity',  that  instead  iof  his^^ing  su£kred 
to  associate  with  his  fellow*  creatures,  he  ought  to  be 
consigned  to  drag  put  a  miserable  secluded  existence 
&ere,  and  to  the  torments  of  hell  and  the  devil  /ler^- 


is,5 
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UNES  TO  LADY  HOLLAND, 

OV  THB  LBOACY  OF  A  SHUFF-BOX  LEFT  BBR  BY  BONAPilltTF. 
BY  THB  BARL  OF  CARUSLfT* 

Lady,  r^ect  the  gift ;  'tis  dog'cf  with  gore  ! 

Those  crimson  ^pots  a  dreadful  tale  relate ; 
Xt  has  been  graspM  bjf  an  infernal  pow'r,  r 

And  by  tkit  hand  which  Seal'd  young  £hghien*8  fate^ 

liddy^  reject  the  gift— beneath  its  lid 
Discord  and  slaughter,  and  relentless  war. 

With  every  plague  to  wretdted  man,  tie  hid : 
L^  not  these  loose^  to  range  the  world  afiir. 

Say,  what  congenial  to  his  heart  of  stone. 

In  diy  soft  bosom  conki'  the  tyrant  trace  ? 
When  does  the  dove  tlie  ease's  firietidship'Own, 

Or  the  wolf  hold  the.  lamb  in  pure  embrace?    . 

Think  of  that  pUe,  to  Addison  so  dear,  - 

Where  Sdly  feasted,  and  where  Rogers' song 

StUl  adds  sweet  music  to  the  perfum'd  air, 
And  gently  leads  each  grace  and  muse  along. 

Pollute  not,  thffn,  these  scenes-othe  gift  destiny  ^ 
Twill  scare  the  Dryads  from  that  lovely  shade; 

With  them  will  fly  all  rural  peace  and  joy. 

And  screaming  fiends  their  verdant  haunts  invade. 

That  mystic  box  hath  magic  pow'r.to  raise 
Spectres  of  myriads  slain— a  ghastly  band ! 

TheyTl  vex  thy  slumbers,  cloud  thy  sunny  days, 
iscarting  from  Moscow's  inbws  or  £gypt*s  sand. 

The  warning  muse  no  idle  trifler  deem ; 

Plunge  the  curst  mischief  wide  in  ocean's  flood. 
Or  give  it  to  our  own  liiBJestic  stream; 

The  only  stream  he  could  not  dye  with  blood. 
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THE  HAT  IN  JEOPARDY. 

Thbrb  was  a  very  curious  bearing  in  the  Court  of 

Conscience,  Dublin,  in  which Condon,  Esq.  was 

plaintiff,  and  Mr.  Charles,  the  celebrated  magician, 
was  defendant.  Plaintiff  stated,  that  he  sought  to 
recover  SQ^.  the  value  of  a  hat  spoiled  by  defendant ; 
that  going:  with  another  gentleman  to  Mr.  Charles's 
exhibition  in  Grafton-street,  his  friend,  who  had  some 
knowledge  of  these  matters,  puzzled  the  magician,  and 
gave  him  somelittle  annoyance,  on  which  Mr.  Charles 
gave  to  each  of  them  "  a  fresh  egg/'  keeping  another 
himself;  at  the  same  time  saying,  that  if  they  could  do 
exactly  as  he  did,  three  hot  omelets  should  be  produced 
for  the  company ;  he  then  broke  the  egg,  and  poured 
the  contents  into  his  hat,  desiring  them  to  do  so  with 
their  hats,  which  they  did  (here  the  gravity  of  the 
Magistrate  had  to  struggle  with  his  risible  faculties) ; 
tmd  on  turning  their  hats  up,  their  hands  and  sleeves 
were  all  bespattered,  to  their  great  annoyance,  while 
Mr.  Charles  suffered  no  inconvenience,  but  produced 
his  omelet.  Judge — Mr.  Charles  will  you  have  the 
goodness  to  go  through  the  experiment  here,  for  the 
benefit  of  the  company  ?  Mr.  Charles  bowed  assent, 
amidst  peals  of  laughter.  Plaintiff  said  that  this  was 
no  treatment  for  a  gentleman,  and  that  the  public 
were  concerned  in  such  an  outrage  as  this  of  Mr. 
Charles's,  and  that  he  walked  home  at  night  without  a 
hat.  Sir  John,  with  great  good  humour,  then  turned 
to  Mr.  Charles,  and  asked  what  he  had  to  say  to  all 
this  ?  My  Lor,  I  -am  sorry  you  and  I  are  trouble  vith 
such  a  silly  ding  as  dis  is }  Sir  Garret  Neville,  I  am  told, 
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dismiss  dis  worthy  ^antlemaa  yesterday^  sayieg  mtict) 
kughter,  and  advising  him  to  keep  de  secret^  and  mnA 
de  advice  of  Sancho  Pansca^  *  The  more  you,  Sbc/ 
My  Lor,  ki  de  language  of  your  greatest  poet,. 

^  B/  your  leave,  I  sball  a  round  uavarnish  ti^  relate 
Of  all,  what  drugs,  what  sharms, 
What  conjurations,  and  what  mighty  magic, 
1  stainM  this  hat  withal." — (Loud  laug/Uer), 

Di$  jantteman  have  come  vtid  his  friend  U>  my 

exhibition ;  they  den  appear  to  know  every  ding  so  well 

as  myself,  and  den  I  thinks  I  vill  try  them ;  there  vas 

a  much  large  fashionable  c(»npany ;  my  performane^, 

either  in  science. or  slight  of  de  hand,  may  be  acquired ; 

my  tricks  are  all  much  easy— any  body  can  ^o  dem-^ 

dat  is,  when  dey  know  how  {Loud  laughter).    My 

Lor,  tis  DO  laugh ;  you  remember  Columbus's  egg :  he 

say,  ^  I  fill  make  dis  egg  stand  on  end/'     He,  too, 

vas  laugh  at,  but  be  tap  de  end  on  de  table,  and  de 

ding  was  done  \  Why  did  not  the  jantleman  do  as  I 

did  ?   Where  is  de  oder  jantleman  I   He  have  more 

sense  than  because  he  have  vex  himself,  and  been  laugh 

At,  to  come  and  vex  at  and  laugh  at  me.    Ptaintiff— 

Tills  is  fdl  nonsense,  Sir,  you  ought  to  apologise. 

Mr.  Charles— Apologize  for  what?   Here  b  your  hat 

(taking  it  out  of  a  handkerchief).;  you  state  h  is  spG^y 

you  throw  it  at  me  on  my  stagei,  luid  den  you  say  yoa 

go  home  uncovered ;  w^re  is  it  injured  (bkrariog  on 

Ibe  bat) ;  bene,  my  Lor,  wheie  is  it  injured  I  Judges—- 

Who  knows,  Mr.  Con(kln,  but  the  hat  is  improved  by 

this  magic;,  it  does  not  appear  tome  to  l)e  injured; 

you  should  have  got  M».  Charles  to  blow  on  the  hat 

befove.     Mr.  Condon— Why  did  he  not  offer  to  do  so  ? 

Mr,.  Charles — Let  him  take  his  liat — *^  an  egg  to-day 
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is  better  than  a  shrcken  to-morrow/'    He  thinks^ 
perhaps^  yoarLord^ip  md  I  m^e  shickens^  but  the 
Datch  proverb  tell  him  *'some  reckon  dere  shickeo^ 
before  dey  be  hatched/*    A  friend  of  Mr.  Charles  then 
begged  he  would  rest  his  case  here.    As  Ao  injury  had 
been  sustained^  he  humbly  conceived  nolhing  could  be 
recovered  in  that  court.    Judge — Really,  gentlemen^ 
such  a  case  as  this  is  quite  rare  here }  I  can  give  no 
damages  for  what  plaintiff  ha«  felt  about  l^ 
is^  I  believe^  no  harrn  done,  and  I  nmsl 
case  with  costs.    The  decision  appesffed 
"  greasy  rogues*^'  in  the  court  below,  w 
Pladdies,  forgot  for  a  lirtie  their  own  grief 
sities  to  **  see  the  fun*'*    Tlie  parties  left  the  court  in 
appcurent  good  humour. 


Toa^ca 

SuBL^E  Tobacco  r  which,  IromEast  to  West, 
Cheers  tlje  Tar's  labour  or  the  l\irkman's  rest ; 
Which  on  the  }dfii^m's  Qjtto«aaB  diviHies 
His  hours,  and  riv^als  opiupi  aini  his  brides ; 
Magnificent  in  Stamboul,  but  less  g^^xid^ 
Though  not  less  loved,  in  Wapping  or  tk^  Su^i\ ;. 
Divine  in  hookas,  glorious  in  a  pipe. 
When  tipp'd  with  amber,  mellow,  rich,  aod  ripe;, 
like  other  Qharmers,  wpoitig  the  oaress 
More  dazzlingly  when  daring  iu  full  dneflS: 
Yet  thy  true  lovers  more  admire  by  far 
Thy  naked  beauties— Oive  me  a  cigar ! 
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THE  RHINO. 

Tttite— Sallj  in  out  Alley. 

Of  all  the  Aldenneo  hi  fur, 

Ob  Matthew  ii|  the  feOow, 
To  smell  a  bone^  do  huugry  cur 
Is  sharper  in  a  cellar.  .     , 

For  money  lent, 

His  Grace  of  Kent, 
A  lottery  he  can't  try  now, 

So  be  must  find 

Some  other  wind 
To  niise  the  ready  Rhino. 

Tlie  Queen  began  to  make  a  taik^—- 

Quotli  Brougham  "  She.shan't  come  over**— 
Quoth  Mat,  "  Your  treachVous  tricks  Til  baulk,'' 
So  off  he  shipped  from  Dover. 

Brougham  lagging  came. 

And  cried,  great  Dame, 
To  come  you  should  fly  now  : 

But  Mat  prevails — 

She  fills  her  sails 
For  this  dear  land  of  Rhino. 

And  now  she  made  a  mighty  swell. 

With  Matthew  at  her  elboW; 
None  was  so  fit,  within  Bow  bell, 
To  be  of  the  great  Belle — Beaii. 

The  ragged  crow'd 

Huzza'd  so  loud. 
The  Queen  and  Wood's  the  cry  now. 

Huzza !  says  Mat, 

I've  found  tlie  Cat 
Whose  paw  shall  find  the  Rliino. 

'Twas  quite  a  raree  show,  to  meet 

Mat  and  the  fat  Old  Lady 
Parading  through  the  wondering  streets, 

Like  chimney-sweeps  on  May*day ; 
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MitsboDk  his  fist  so  fiigh  now, 

A«  who  riMxild  say 

Base  daps !  away, 
Fve  foiia4  the  bag  of  Rhbow 

What  followed  then  is  so  absuitt^ 

Tbtft  sbotild  I  set  before  ye, 
But  90  one  da;y's  frenzy,  on  my  word, 
Xo(l'd  not  believe  the  ^ry— 

In  masquerade 

Come  every  trade. 
And  all  as  drunk  as  swine,  Oh  I— 

Kettles,  kilts, 
'    And  boys  on  stilts. 
All  htf 'd  by  royal  Rhino. 

Twas  such  a  sight  ns  ue*er  was  seen 

Since  Chaos,  I  heard  Parr  say } 
Tinker  and  Duke,  and  trull  and  Queen, 
Bang  up  and  Lady  Jersey-^ 

How  far  the  fun 

Might  still  have  run. 
Is  what  nor  you  nor  I  know; 

But  Messieurs  Coutts, 

like  selfish  brutes. 
Refused  to  give  them  Rhino, 

And  now  tliat  Fifty  Thousand  Pound 

Has  fiird  her  soul  with  gladness, 
ITen  that  too  little  would  be  found 
To  kindle  a  new  madness : 
She  fixM  her  hearts 
On  foreign  parts 
To  Holy  Land  she'll  hie  now ! 
And  bilking  Mat, 
.  Will  waste  on  that, 
2'his  silly-nation's  Rhino. 
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OYSTERS  ANP  OBSliNACY; 

Oft,>SIXPENNYWaRTH  0F  0C»II1CTHIANJS:J. 

It  is  very  well  knowfi,  of,  if  it  bfiJIQt,  henceforth 
he  it  known,  that  Mr^  Sipjthn  9i  th^  ^T^^T  Pf  Exetet 
'Change,  keeps  a  litt)e  gystier-^hpp  \  ^4  where  large 
and  small  oysters  are  disposed  of  to  suit  Ih^  ijapacious 
or  diminutive  moutlis  of  his  eustomers,  just  as  their 
various  inclinations  may  incKme,  Such  being  the  ac^ 
commodating  disposition  of  the  purveyor  fuid  diposer 
of  fish,  it  cannot  be  matter  of  astoni^l)ipent  that  he 
should  receive  the  liberal  patronage  qf  the  epicurean 
piscean  part  of  society  5  and  of  these,  it  appears,  was 
Mr.  Abraham  ^irowsn^it)),  who,^  t>9ipg  ^  gentleman^ 
addicted  to  Utile  Corlnthianisms,  and,  iBpreover,  pos- 
sessing, in  an  eminent  decree,  an  astonishingly  open 
eountenance^  vulgarly  denominated  an  immense  lon- 
gitudinal expansion  of  mouth— rhe,  the  ;siaid  Abraham 
Arrpwsmith,  being  i|).cline4  for  a  inch  Qut^  repaired, 
with  two  of  his  friend^,  ^hem  he  w^^  Ijkely  to  meet 
with  fish  (oysters)  of  a  size  to  suit  tb£  immense  chasm 
through  which  he  deposited  ^'  the  good  thfngs  of  this* 
world." 

The  tno^  having  been  to  the  fiflay,  agreed  to  call  in  at 
Smith's,  by  way  of  a  swell,  to  get  srxpennyworth  of 
oysters  each !  Smith  treated  them  like  gentlemen^ 
and  laid  before  each  of  the^  a  .dozen  ^s  fine  natives^ 
as  ever  slid  down  .t)ie  tJ)roa(  pf  99  epicjytrean  oyster 
fancier.  One  of  the  trio  did  not  like  bis  oysters  wiitli 
the  beards  on,  and  to  have  a  bit  of  fun,  by  tlie  way  of  ia 
lark,  cut  off  the  beards,  and  threw  them  in  the  fiice  ot 
one  of  his  more  hungry  companions;  who,  to  return 
tiie  compHment,^  tipped  him  an  oyster^shell.     The 
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oysters  beiDg*  sdl  eatonbed  in  tfarir  stpmarib,  and 
banng  finished  t^ic  larks  wiih  each  other,  thtf  de^ 
tiermtiiid  to  bavea^pjjor  wiibb  the  "  B^hmoiiger'-  be* 
foPQ  tbej:  fancied  to  thrir  nests^  to.  ^  a  parioiir  tInA  is 
next  to  the  sky  !'*  One  proposed  ta  aoptW  ta  driok 
aptiie  vinegary  bathe  deeltned,  as  he  was: afcafit of 
of  abdomenal  griping ;  he,  however,  took  up  t^ 
craet,  $uid  emptied  its  contttttsi  o&  the  Soer^  The 
olbeif  two  U>cA  the  salV-celkff  and  miistaid-pdt,  aod  aa 
^oe^r  abne  was  not  gon^  tdhey  pal  Ihe  ^ntaotftd 
die  BiQstard*pot  and  ssdt-*ceHar  ta  keiep  it  nfmpwff 
and  then,  ann-iu-arnov  left,  the  coon  j;  and  asi  tfieji 
weirgoiog^ootof  the  sbop^  k»dered^]q|icAeft  ee^ll  in 
pajmieftfefbr  ibeir  supfeTs;^ 

SnuilH  ^o  bad  been  a  good  deal  erakbe4  M  tbek 
misEf  miith,  and  thinking  them  imiused  Uk  feast:  apoQ 
Msh  di^nty,  and  ea^^ensive  suppers,  deteroiidedto  sei$ 
that  all  was  right  before  he  suffered  the  trio  to^i^gmA^ 
espmaify  as  they  had  prated  t^mselveft  so  very  «^l<^» 
^  fiofgetAing  to  rciniember  the  wiutei*,  viimtfies  wcw 
bb  wages,  and  wUo>  of  cottra^^  csxpected  to  make  his 
pemywt  of  every  custoraerw  He  therefore  lequecfted 
them  to  return  with  him  for  a  moment,  wbkb  tb^ 
dedfeed:  this  had  a  gtiilty  appearance,  so  he  sent  m 
the  servant  to  see  if  <*  all  was  right/*  and  she  eai»e 
out  exclaiming,  that  the  vinegar,  the  salt,  pep^Vs  and 
mpstard,  were  aU  gone  ta  pot !  Smith  having  ascer- 
tained the  extent  of  the  injury,  offered  ii6ry  fairly, 
upOQ.tbi^ir  pjQ^tog  him  sixpence  extra  f<ff  the  Joss  he 
bad  siisl^ined,  ta  let  them  go  about  their  business } 
b»tw>  they  declared  th^y  would  not  pay  a?n<^gr,  so 
they,  were  put  into  the  elutghes  of  a  Cbarley^  wb^ 
fowd  lodgings  for  tbem>t  the  State's  expe»c«  *w  tU^ 
night. 
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234  THB  AIIORITE  AND  HITTITE, 

'  On  their  appearance  before  the  Magistrate^  one  of, 
them  said,  that  if  Mr.  Smith  had  asked  for  tlie  six* 
pence  with  civUity  it  would  have  been  paid ;  but  ven 
he  talked  of  pummelling  them  they  were  not  to  pny 
Ond  to  be  toAopped  into  the  b^gain. 
'  Mr.  Smith  deposed  to  the  destruction  of  the  salt, 
pepper^&c.      . 

'■  Mr.  Minshull  referred  to  the  New  Police  Act^  \ij^hich 
says, '^' that  if  any  person  shall  artfully  destroy  the 
property  of  another^  he  shall,  upon  conviction,^ pay  a 
fine  not  exceeding  51.  or  be  committed  to  the  I^iise 
of  Correction,  TVeod  AfiZi,"  &c.  ,  . 

•  The  reading  of  this  claose  caused  the  trio  to  tun|  asr 
pde  as  cod  soundif  and  the  fishaH>nger  said  he  did  ifot 
want  to  have  tl)e  chips  put  in  a  further  pickle^  w^i 
thoi^  he  thought  their  conduct  had  proved  them  t^ 
be  lodge  fidhj  yet  he  sliould  be  satisfied  if  they  paid  thct 
sixpence. 

'  i%e  Magistrate  hoped  they  would  not  act  so  indis- 
creetlyagain,  and  ordered  them  to  pay  the  sixpence; 
and  alsb  a  shilling  each  for  their  several  discharges, 
which  they  did,  but  not  without  expressing,  their  dis- 
satisfaction at  the  decision.  They  clubbed  their  dibbs 
together,  paid  the  bliint^  and  toddled  off,  talking  .of 
oysters,  watch*  h()uses,'charleys,  fishmongers,  and  hard* 
hearted  justices. 


THE  AMORITE  AND . HITTITE* 
Two  Jews  were  distinguished,  one  for  his  skill  in 
pugilism,  the  other  for  his  fondness  of  the  ^ir  sex. 
A.gientleman  being  asked  to  what  tribe  they  belonged, 
answered,  **  I  don't  know ;  had  they  not  been  Jews,  1 
should  have  supposed  one  of  them  to  be  nn  Amorite, 
and  the  other  a  HUiite" 
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ON  PARLIAMENTARY  DINNERS. 

021  LORD  CASTLEREAGH*S  CALLING  UPON  HIS  FRIENDS  TO  ATTEND 
^     REGULARLY,  AND   WOT   TO   GIVE   OR   ACCEPT   INVITATIONS  TO 
DINNER. 

Habk  !  I,hear  the  sounds  of  sorrow 

Fill  each  office  corridore — 
Castlereagh  cries—"  Trom  to-morrow. 

Statesmen,  ye  miist  dine  no  more  !"— 

No. more  let's  see  each  office  man  on 

Foot  about  the  hour  of  seven, 
Teazing  Arbutbnot  and  Duncdhnon, 

*^  To  find  a  pair  until  eleven.*' 

-  No  more  let's  see  Sir  George,  or  Binning, 

Or  ftuskisson,  or  Welleisley  Pole, 
Hinting  in  sounds  so  soft  and  winning, 
<<  Ti»l  soup  and  fish  are  apt  to  cool.'- 

Let  Michael  sprea«i  in' Privy-Gardens 

The  board  for  Fergusson  and  Co. 
Let  SeftomV  cook  e«liatist  his  landings—       ^ 

They  feul  aUure  away  the/oe. 

But  some  there  lire  wha  rtever  ditie, 
(Who  »e?cr  IM»  ^dced  to  fUn*  at  ieast)^ 

Who- swallow  Ayles' *ea  like  wine, 
And  reckon  Bellamy's  a  feast. 

They  cmtA^trtr^eilet  and  pat€s. 

And  we  mast  imitate  their  powers; 
Beides,  they  keep  their  vigils  gr^tii^ 

We  are  paid  for  keeping  ours. 

iot  Placemen  f  if  ye  heed  my  sommbns, 

A  wtfnfoi/eflst  I  diall  prepare : 
Our  fl<mi«  shall  truly  be  a  Commons, 

And  Rickman's  roll  our  bill  of  fi^re. 
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236  ON  PARLIAME^ftiRT  DINKERS, 

hty  spreads  upon  tlie  spacious  table 
A  cloth — (no  matter  what  its  hue) 

The  Chaplain,  fast  as  he  is  able, 
S^s  grao^^and  bids  us  alh  fiiU  tcno* 

Withoutyour  «otip«,  I  should  be  loth 
Such  splendid  guests  to  entertain, 

So  Western  shall  be  ^r/iery  broth. 
And  Wood,  a  potage  d  la  Heine  / 

MuUigatamne^f  <m  Scotch  poifridge, 

Either  Mackintosh  aaay  be^ 
And  (not  Itis  nients  to  dispamge)^ 

Spring  Rice  is  Fvoatanier'au^nii* 

For  fish-^4l9:  ben/cj^  the  S^eaji^r's  fef^  on,  .   ; 

Out-rivals  Qr4^9^,  \o  jB$i  behQl4e#»Tr- 
No  one  cm  %?<?  w^  gPP4  l^oiA  SefWp^ 

But  thinks  oj^  a.<r<H^it  Ae(»<^aM  tkauideKS. 

Bro|i^^*ft  cffO(j^i  s))jfts  a#4  ta)«ti¥  bonat£]d> 
His  slipi^ry  ti^clL%  np,  in^Mie  qoA^^^  I. 

Dragged  if^tf^  ^gl^i  »u|  «^  a^  rfmt^%. 
Wh%|.  i#:  Iwr  Ipl  ^ctNfqicjfcH  f4  ?^ 

Calvert  i%  ^^jy^its-r-/^  a,  4'ifk 
Ne'er  laj.  %  ibisW^K  Qb  a  r^t^i^^i 

Pa1mer*9  an  ^iltorf>.l94  ^4i0]L 
And  flat  enQii^^  tf^J^^Qf^md^ 

Sir  Ronalrt's  bk^isr^  i|  >9«ora«4|L. 

Hi^  so»vH  Ah6\X  «id  «l<«igsfo)9  ofoMLS ; 
Old  Markh^ift  m  %  nkviMyjmhi 

And  Warr^  9p4  P%yi%  iAri»/«  ft^  WW^- 

Of  flesh  an4 ^^\  |pi>, ^c&^sf^  pl^Q^ 

Taylo?  k  qfejfik  fi^  frifC^^j^f^ 
Coke's  NqrfvflJi  ^urt:.ip^nji^  coiU^iieT^ 

Rutlandshire  s^p^^es  i)^  gft §^^ 

Nug^^  ^9^^^  %  9^^  ^^ffiaM  pn^e^ 

Who  liked  0(%ft?f|f  4e»4^i|l^«^  tji^  bj^ftip?— 

Hump  «<^«jw  wo'H  sA»«f^  '''PPW  g^u'roM^Gw^on^ 
TAerc  'tU  c^it  aiv^  c^j^e  agtyn. 
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Creevey's  tripe,  unsavoury  sta£^| 

Fit  meat  alone  for  dog  or  cat,  he ; 
Henry  Bennett  is  a  pufF, 

And  Ossulston  a  petit  patL 

Ilobhouse  is  co23^^«6i^— which  to  cram, 

Would  need  a  true  St  Giles's  taste.   ' 
Well  piit  ^side  that  dish  of  Lamb, 

Too  delicate  for  such  a  feast. 

Grant  is  a  iheep^s  pate,  broil'd  and  siiig'd, 

And  none  more  empty  or  more  hot  is; 
Hume  is  a  mdnstrous  borers  head,  fringed, 

An\l  gaVnisbed^to'iiiid  -with  many  a  notice. 

Yorkshire  puddings,  rich  in  grease, 

Are  the  types  of  "Sykes and  Wyvili; 
Guise's  brains  are  Gloucester  cheese  ; 

Peppery  Lambton  is  a  devil. 

ParnellV  a  poPatde,  me^ly, 

Tbifek  as  ever  Ireland  grew ; 
Newport's  huttermilk ;  and  Heley 

Hutchinson's  an  Irish  stew. 

For  the  rest,  as  housewives  tell  4iis 

How  they  serve  their  bfoken  trasb, 
Wilson,  Bemal,' Moure,  and  EUiee, 

Make  an  economic  ha$h  : 

Come  tb«i,  rfimigry  fiklids,  ^1  to'c, 

And,  if  patiently  ye  dine. 
Kind  Ldverpool  shall  find  ye  froit, 

And  jovial  Bathurst  choose  your  wine. 
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SALE  BY  AUCTION. 

OLD   WHIGS. 

To  be  sold,  witfiout  any  resense,  to  the  bighe^ 
bidder,  on  Tuesday,  the  4th  of  February,  1823,  at  the 
Great  Rooms,'  near  Palace  Yard,  Westminster^  %b 
which  place  they  v^ill  be  removed  from  St.  James's* 
street,  for  the  convenience  of  sale, 

A  C014-BCT10N  of  Old  fVigs! 

The  bond  fide  property  of  Noblemen  and  Gentlemeii, 
who  are  induced,  by  the  difficulties  of  the  times,  to 
submit  them  to  public  notice. 

The  Sale  to  commence  at  3  o'clock  for  4  precisely. 
Catalogues  may  be  had  of  Messrs.  Cowper,  Rose  &  Go. 
—Messrs.  Ley,  Rickman  ^  Co.— -Mr.  Debrett,  Mr. 
Stockdale,  and  all  publishers  of  Court  Kalendars, 
Pocket-books,  &c. 

Amongst  the  striking  articles  for  sale,  the  followJng 
are  selected  for  particular  attention  :-— 

Lot  1 — An  did  stiff  Wig — the  hair  nearly  worn 
off-^xtremely  rough  tbwards  the  Crown— ^idginaDy 
Fo3eg,  but  now  entirety  Grey ;— this  lot  may  be  had  a 
bargain. 

His  Grace  the  Duke  of  Bedford  and  Lord  HoUmd 
recommend  Lot  7f  consisting  of  two  Red  Night  G^p^ 
which  they  formerly  wore  as  Wigs,  but  which,  for 
reasons  best  known  to  themselves,  they  are  now  er^ 
tremely  anxious  to  dispose  of. 

Lot  8^— Is  a  full-bottomed  Wig,  belonging  to  Lord 
Nogent,  particularly  large  about  the  Jtead,  and  not 
keeping  well  in  with  the  Temples . 
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Lot  12— A  Coachman's  early,  coming  entirely  over 
the  shoulders — the  undoubted  property  of  the  Earl  of 
Sefton. 

Lot  14 — Is  particularly  recommended  by  Alderman 
Wood,  being  a  second-hand  black  ffig,  late  the  pro- 
perly of  an  iilustriotts  personage  deceased.-^Nothing 
but  urgent  distress  would  induce  the  worthy  Aldemttm 
to  part  with  this  lot,  which  is  the  only  souvenir,  of 
bis  late  great  friend  which  he  possesses,  and  which 
was  left  by  her  one  night  at  his  house  by  accident. 

Lot  16— The  Bishop  of  Norwich  ventures  to  sub- 
mit a  full-sized  Buz  Wig. — This  Wig  appears  never 
to  have  had  a  caul.-*-N.r  B.  Colour  light  j)lue. 

Mr.  Brougham  ofiers  Lot  18  to  notice,  being  an  oM 
scratch  made  out  of  a  Bird Vnest. 
. .  Lot  21 — Is  a  Weeping  BUly^  the  property  4tf  the 
Hon.  Henry  Grey  Bennett.'  m 

Lot  23 — An  old  Coxton,  belonging  to  the  Karl 
Spencer. 

Lot  31— Mr.  Thomas  Coke,  of  Holkham,  has  an 
excellent  Crop  to  dispose  of.— The  sun  and  air  have 
had  a  wonderful  effect  upon  this  Wig,  which  got  its 
last  dressing  at  the  late  CSunty  Meeting  in  Norfolk. 

Lot  34— Is  a  Scarlett  iVig  worn  at  Cambridge 
during  the  last  election,  but  which  came  too  low  down 
upon  the  poll  to  pleasethe  wearer.— N.  B.  This  Wig, 
upon  closer  inspection,  is  not  so  deep  red  as  it  appears 
Ma  distance. 

Lot  40 — A  Cur-'tailed  Wig,  belonging  to  Doctor 
Hume—considerably  the  worse  for  wear. 

Lot  41— A  Frenchified  Wig,  the  property  of  Ex- 
QtutTfA  Wilson — originally  a  military  bob,  but  now  cut 
dowd  to  a  Tyburn  top. — ^"Fhis  Wig  was  lost  in  a  mob; 
attending  the  Funeral  of  the  late  Queen  Caroline!  and 
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'S£d  AMOUNT  -OF  BXmLKDrrs*  PROPBRTT. 

1W1I9  ti«ivly  ^loiled  by  too  copious  applicatioBS  of 
tHoney-'water. 

Lot  43 — Mr.  Lambton  has  to  offer  a  Coal  black 
Wig,  snltable  to  yellow  complexions. 

:Lot  45**^Mes6rs.  Wliitbread,  Creevey^  Daivies, 
'Pfshc  Palmer,  W.  Williams,  &c.  &c.  &c^*— a  parcel 
of  Slocks  of  sizes. 

N.  B.  This  Sale  will  be  by  inoh  of  candle,  tbe  old 
system  of  the  Pulpit  being  particularly  objectionaUe 
to  the  proprietors. 

Persons  coming  to  view  are  requested  not  to  touch 
the  lots,  as  at  the  ^sale  last  year  two  or  three  W^bft 
fVigs  were  stolen  from  the  advertisers,  and  have  ndt 
since  been  returned. 

P.  S.  No  Ties  are  observable  in  these  Wigs— but 
for  the  convenience  of  retail  purchasers,  a  small  col- 
lection of  Perry' Wigs,  the  property  of  the  same 
parties,  are  kept  continually  on  sale  by  prwnte  contract, 
at  the  Office  of  tbe  Morning  Chronicle  newspaper. 


AVERAGE  AMOUNT 

OF  BANKRU^S'  PROPERTY  FOR  THR£E  Y£ARS. 

From  a  parliamentary  return  respecting  Bank^ 
rupts,  it  appears,  that  on  an  average  of  three  jneai^ 
the  debts  of  English  Bankrupts,  amounted  to  the 
amazing  sum  of  3,469,3821.  a  year.  The  divuiends 
fell  short  of  4,5002.  little  more  than  half-a^arownth^ 
hundred  pounds.  The  dead  loss  is  more  than  fifteen 
per  cent,  upon  the  income  from  trade^f  leve^ >t<»rti 
whieh  was  assessed  for  the  property^  tax. 
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ON  THE  SEIZURE  OF  THE  CARRJ^ME  OF  AN 
ILLUSTRIOUS  PERSiWAGE, 

WHILE  STANDING  AT  MRS.  C— -y's  DOOR. 

.  As  Nabman  Dick  was  looking  o*er.  a  string 
Of  l>ody  writs,  and  forms  q£  fieri  faciusy 
With  eye  of  bawk,  so  sharp  and  wary, 
He  noticVi  Fr— d, 
Thought  not  io  red. 
Stop  at  tiie  bouse  of  Mrs.  C— y ; 
Cried  Oick,  **  that  carriage  is  tbe  very  tbiQg'— 
Have  it  I  must,  although  tbe  act's  DDgracious.'' 

"  The  horses  too  V*  cried  Dick,  **  are  mine,  by  G— d !" 
"  Nay,  not  so  fast,"  retum'd  the  surly  Jarvy, 
Who  overheard  the  Nabuian's  exclamation ; 
**  The  nags  are  mine*, 
The  carriageway  be  thine. 
Although  i(  bore  the  glory  of  the  nation ; 
But,  really,  Dick,  your  conduct's  mighty  odd. 
And,  if  1  dar'd— Oh !  d — me,  how  Fd  sarve  ye  !*' 

"  Odd !  my  old  Buck,  'tis  nothing  now-a-days— 
We  always  have  to  grab  their  goods  or  bodies : 
The  Nobs  have  got  no  ready  rhino ; 
No  Duke  or  Lord 
Can  now  afford 
,    To  pay  his  debts — that,  Jarvy,  I  know; 
So  folks  in  trade  are  forc'd  to  try  all  ways    . 
To  get  the  hhnt,  orstaive  like  simple  noddies." 

[Unless  we  are  much  misinformed,  the  creditors  of  the  illustrious 
personage  alluded  to,  have  contrived  to  g;et  a  pretty  decent  sum 
secured,  to  them,  by  way  of  interest,  on  their  debts;  so  that,  if  the 
principal  be  never  paid,  they  will  npt  perhaps  be  such  very  great 
losers  as  may  be  imagined.— £b.] 

*  The  horses,  this  time,  were  hired.  The  former  ones  were  re- 
deemed  by  Hii  R—  H— ss's  sister. 
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CtlLWARY  t01lJNTH!A«iSM; 

Or,  the  loss  OF  A  BREAKFAOT. 

Charles  Qmbrod,  Esq.  was  brought  before  the 
sitting  Magistrate,  charged  with  having  committed  an 
assault  and  battery  on  the  kitchen-dpor  of  Mr.  Joseph 
Gurney,  and  also  on  the  person  of  Charlotte  Newman, 
cook  to  the  said  Joseph. 

.  Mr.  Gurney  is  proprietor  of  the  boarding-house, 
No.  46,  Jernnyn-street — ^a  tailor,  and  a  most  respect- 
able, quiet  man.  Charles  Omerod,  Esq.  is  a  gentle^ 
man,  as  his  title  imports-^young,  (say  five-and- 
twenty),  .tall,  strafght,  genteel,  Titus-cropped,  and 
very  much  at  his  ease ;  with  shirt-coUar  and  cravat 
a  la  Byron;  and  at  present  boarding,  with  his  mother 
and  two  §isters,  in  the  house  of  Mr.  Gurney.  Char" 
lotte  Newman,  as  aforesaid,  is  cook-maid  to  Mr. 
Gurney,  and  a  remarkably  pretty  one — though  some- 
what pert  withal.  Perliaps  her  prettiness  makes  her 
pert  5  for  we  have  it  on  the  authority  of  Shakspeare 
himself,  that  "  if  ladies  be  but  fair  and  young,  they 
have  the  gift  to  know  it."  Then,  9$  to  the  assault 
and  battery,  both  of  the  door  and  the  damsel,  they 
appear  to  have  originated  in  a  right  assumed  by 
Charles  Omerod,  Esq.  to  have  free  egress  and  regress 
to  the  kitchen  of  Mr.  Gurney  at  all  timesi— th^e  to 
inspect  the  pots,  pan«,  ^lyuddin^-moulds,  gridtrons, 
ladles  of  every  kind,  gfaters,  deavers,  choppers,  skew- 
ers, '  spits,  cuilenderis,  kettles,  and  dredging-boxes, 
with  all  and  several  the  goods,  articles,  or  utensils 
(culinary)  used  or  employed  in  cooking  bis  difiner* 
The  right  thus  claimed  by  Charles  .Qmc^ffod,  Esq.^as 
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lesisted  by  Mr.  and  Mrs*  Gorney  and  their  cook- 
maid;  Charles  Omerod,  Eiq^  fiersialedi  assault  and 
battery  ensued ;  and  thereupon  issue  was  joined* 

All  the  parties  being  in  attendance  before  the  Ma- 
gistrate^ as  aforesaid,  Charlotte,  the  cook->nudd,  de- 
posed, that  on  the  momingW  Tuesday  last,  she  beiog 
about  her  work  in  the  kitchen,  Mr.  Omerod  oame 
down  stairs  with  a  n'ew  set  of  fire-irons,  tongs,  shovel, 
and  poker,  and  a  new  stew-pan,  under  his  arm.  That 
she  instantly  went  out  of  the  kitchen,  pulled  the  door 
after  her,  and  bolted  it,  at  the  same  time  telling  Mr. 
Omerod  that  the  kitchen  was  not  a  place  for  gentle- 
men. That  Mr.  Omerod  thereupon  insisted  upon  her 
opening  ^the  door,  or  else  allowing  him  to  opea  it. 
That  she  refused  to  do  either^  having  received  her 
master's  orders  to  that  eiFect.  That  Mr.  Omerod 
grew  more  and  niore  angry  every  moment;  and  at 
length — placing  the  fire-shovel,  poker,  and  stew-pan 
on  the  floor,  he  began  battering  at  the  kitchen-door 
with  the  tongs.  That  she  still  held  the  bolt  in  her 
hand,  so  that  he  could  not  batter  as. he  wished ;  which 
pat  him  in  such  a  towering  passion,  that,  dropping 
the  tongs,  he  seized  her  arm  with  both  his  hands, 
and  tried  to  twist  it  ofi^  at  the  elbow.  That  her  mis- 
tress prevented  his  so  doing,  and  got  her  away,  and 
then  he  took  up  the  tongs  again,  and,  in  downright 
spite,  smashed  the  door  to  atoms ! 

In  her  cross-examination  by  the  Magistrate,  she 
said  she 'believed  Mr.  Omerod's  object  in  coming 
down  to  the  kitchen  that  morning,  was  to  peep  into 
the  pots  and  stew-pans,  to  see  that  she  had  properly 
icleaned  them— -a  very  cottish  and  unbecoming  occupa- 
tion for  a  gentleman,  she  thought.  She  als«  believed 
that  be  had  been  out  to  purchase  the  tongs,  shovel, 
m2 
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poker^  and^stew-^pan^  which  he  was  bringing  dowQ 
stairs^,  becaaile  be  was  not  satisfied  with  those  already 
in  use. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gurney  corroborated  all  that  Cl^ar^ 
h>tte  the  cook  stated — adding^  that  they  had  kept  a 
boarding*house  many  years,  hut  never  had  such  a 
^oublesome  innate  before.  They  had  every  necessary 
apparatus  for  cooking,  they  said,  and  it  was  not  to  be 
expected  that  they  CQuld  be  continually  purchasing 
new  things,  merely^  to  satisfy  tlie  whims  of  every 
fresh-comer. 

Charles  Omerod,  Esq.  carelessly  lolling  upon  the 
table — ^for  which  he  was  several  times  reproved  by  the 
Magistrate — listened  to  these  statements  with  a  gen- 
tlemanly indifierence ;  and,  when  he  was  called  upon 
for  his  defence,  he  began  it  by  asking  whether  it  was 
fit,  proper,  or  necessary,  that,  rn  such  a  case  as  this, 
he  should  be  brought  away  from  home  without  his 
breakfast? 

The  Magistrate  replied,  that  there  happened  to  be  a 
warrant  out  against  him,  and  it  was  the  duty  of  the 
ofiicer  to  execute  it  without  attention  to  meals ;  that, 
nevertheless,  he  was  very  sorry  he  had  not  had  hjs 
breakfast,  and  hoped  he  would  suffer  no  serious  in- 
convenience for  want  of  it. 

**  Oh  !  it  is  no  great  consequence,"  rejoined  Mr. 
Omerod,  and  immediately  set  about  his  defence- 
after  his  own  exquisitely  listless  and  laconic  fashion. 
He  declared  cookey  was  wrong  in  charging  liim  with  a 
predilection  for  peeping  into  pots,  pans,  and  pipkins- 
sole  object  was  to  see  that  there  were  proper  things 
there  for  use — did  not  assault  girl — girl  assaulted  him 
— almost  strangled  him — he  took  her  hand  from  his 
hroat,  of  coarse,  and  twisted  it  a  bit — didn't  hurt 
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her.  Fact  was,  there  was  a  disputed  right  about  the 
kitchen^  between  him  and  Mr.  Gumey,  which  Mr. 
Gurney  might  bring  into  a  court  of  law  as  soon  as  he 
chose — certainly  as  often  as  Mr.  Gomey  put  up 
kitcben-door  to  bar  his  way,  so  often  he  would  beat 
it  down." 

**  Then,  in  that  case,"  said  the  Magistrate,  <*  my 
course  is  very  direct,  Mr.  Omerod.  In  the  first  place, 
I  direct  that  yon  put  in  bail  for  your  appearance  at 
the  Quarter  Sessions,  there  to  take  your  trial  for  the 
assault  upon  the  girl  j  secondly,  that  you  pay  Mr. 
Gurney  the  full  amount  of  the  damage  you  have 
done  his  kitchen-door;  and,  thirdly,  I  give  you  warn- 
ing, that  so  often  as  you  beat  down  his  door,  oo  often 
will  yoi^  be  made  to  pay  for  it,  upon  his  complaining 
here." 

Charles  Omerod,  Esq.  bowed,  drew  lip  again,  sucked 
his  teeth,  and  asked  what  bail  would  be  required?  He 
was  informed  on  this  point ;  and  also,  that  he  might 
appeal  against  tHe  decision,  as  t6  damages  done  the 
door,  upon  his  entering  into  the  necessary  recogni- 
zances  to  prosecute  that  appeal  at  the  Sessions. 

In  the  coutse  of  the  day  he  gave  securities  in  both 
cases,  and  departed  as  well  satisfied  with  himself  as 
evef .  '  ^     ■    ' 


FAMILY  DIFF^ENCES. 


**  I  woNDBR,"  said  a  woman  of  humour,  **  why 
my  husband  and  I  quarrel  so  often ;  for  we  agree*  uni* 
formly  id  one  grand  point — ^he  wishes  to  b6  master^ 
dnd  so  do  I." 
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TIT  FOR  TAT; 
Ok,  TATTERSAL'S  FROLIC. 

A  SPOBTniO  AHECDOTE,  FOUNDED  ON  FACT. 

NcAB  Hyde  Purk  Cornep-^rather  to  the  left, 

Quitting  the  'pike,  as  yoa  leare  Piccadilly, 

You're  sure  to  find — if  not  of  sight  bereft. 

Whether  you're  thron'd  in  dennet  or  on  filly. 

Or  humbly  sfumptn^  tV,  no  matter ! 

Fun'd  Tatt's^so  famf^d  hi  what  he^  sell  yoy  ; 

Or  if  youVe  still  at  fault,— ah  1  that  it  [Mtter. 

"  Ax  at  the  hone  spittle,"  and  they'll  tell  ye; 

Tatt,  did  I  say  ?  there's  magic  in  the  sound ! 

Bloods  of  first  water-^- tip-top  wits. 

Long  gaiter'd  y(m/:er»— buckskin'd  breeches  cits. 

Nay  every  one,  for  miles  the  country  round, 

Come'tici^rly  on  one  day — - 

What's  that!— Why  Sunday.- 

To  look  at  what  ?— Tatt's  Tits. 

Then  Tatt's  a  dealer — ^Ves  of  course, 

Dtoimee>  you  didn't  take  him  for  a  horse? 

He's,  often  near  one  thougli— a  better  judfi^  of  horse  fleth' 

Ne'er  stood  in  leather.^-— 

He'U.te^l  you  whether, 

Aye.in  thedark,. 

Betfier  than  even  Clarke* : 

A  horse  has  sore  legs, 

Goes  on  three  or  Jour  legji^. 

Whether  he's  ginger'd, 

Spavin'd,  gall'd,  or  iujur'd. 

False  markVi  in  the' toothy 

Or  broken  )cnee'd; 

Bfcttllng  bellows  forsooth, 

Or. bolting  speed. 

Wbethec  heSsgot  41  stoop  ill; 

Or  worse,  **  an  artificial  pupiL^, 

*  The  ftunotts  Bracey  Cbrke^  Veterinary  Sur^gcon. 
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Wind  or  limb,  hii  incHtferent  to^iuai ; . 

Zounds,  he  looks  throi)^  hitOy 

As  if  from  birtb  he  knew  hioiy 

Or  that  his  sidss  transparent  were  as^gniM  fiesh. 

But  this  is  not  bis  greatest  pride^ 

Tatt  has  a  nobler— a  much  nobler  mun, 

Though  none  can  better  sell  or  ride. 

Knock  down  a  horse— or  kruKk  up  <me^ 

Still  ^tis  hisboast^ 

On  honour's  post. 

To  chalk  up.  one, 

And  be,  what  all  allow, 

A  Gentleman  ! ! ! 

When  time  permits,  Tat  often  rides  about 

To  view  the  country,  where  ilfs  purasb  seen^ 

A  bit  of  blood's  his  greatest  pride  wUhouty 

An  unaffected  heart  his  greatest  pride  within  ; 

Oft  with  the  meanest  on  his  road  he'H^chat^ 

Crentle  or  simple ; 

For  man^f,  a  blotch  of  ignorance  and  plhiptef 

Is  thus  removed  by  knowledge^  so  thinks  Tatt; 

An  anti-scorbutic  in  itd  wi^— a-  kind 

Of  Oowlaod'sJotioa  to  dte-hmnfonmiiid ; 

Which  >pves  a  vigour,  and-  imparts  »ffaet 

immo£tal«-^beaveoly  as  a  cheFubTsviiioew 

One  eve  fsettmung  near  to  Higbgnte^Hill, 

A  turnpike  crossed  his  road-— 'twaftg^d&g'late^ 

^  Through,^  cries  out  Tatt  impatieintlyv  bttfestiil;  ' 

*<  Excuse  aaej^si^stliegemman-at^lfci  gate* 

"  Why,  bow'a.this  'frthe-^jbis^mbrq^l  pd#  yo«r  toll  ; 

*^  I  tock  no;  tickefy  cectainlyy^^<4iut  then  < 

^  Tw^daVfor. you^i  kiunwfise  «weil  agaim'^ 

«  Aye,  aye,'*^crie8  Toley^  *oomeoo'biHliiji»befe.'* 

^  BUkiog^"  aa^^  Tatt,  hi^indigtuition^naitig. 

«*  Ye«>  biUung^^poit  Me«iMi^;.M»»baoki«%Mb>flheer : 

'*  ^n%BL  pset^  Gaper-<^. 

*<Perhapa.ti»  Wiwtricnt.faper; 


Digitized  by^VjOOQlC 


.248  pT  Foa  TAT; 

Tatt  eyedthe  *pike  mfm  from  bit^  top  lo  tw, ' 
And  would  have  milf d  him,  but  Ihs  pofidftfQii^  size 
Told  rather  'gainst  I\Rn;  for  but.ooe  Deiir  blow 
Would  hare  bec»  Tatt's  hicjacd  for  th^  files  ; 
He  kieiot  upon  his  bar — like  i^rC'les  on  14$  cltAfi 
Then  rais'd  his  form  like  *Chilles  (statue  recent)   * 
like  him  he  w^  all  dfiB»^  prepared  to  drub ;    . 
But  in  his  speech  aloBe  was  kareiy  decent^ 
Hisjlood  of  eloquence  'twas  badly  demnidy 
,  Pour'd  out  of  bounds  a  stream  of  motley  curses,  - 
'*  Fe  vati#  no  tailors  here— no  gemmen  8hamm^d, 
«  No  snobs  on  carrion  with  their  empty  pur^s/'  . 
f*  You  won't  then  let  mc  through?*  " No/ that  1  voniy 
«  Tis  ^Min'wain/'  . 
"  Silajce,1  cries  Tatt, 
"Takethat,''  ;  ..::  ;     / 

And;paid  the  man. again. 

"  Come,  come,  the  ticket;  ' 

"  Unbar  your  wicket;  .....jv 

«  Toley,  TU  mark  yf,  mipd  me  if  I  donV      : 
"  ]\lark,  and  be  d — d/?  bawls  Toley.    Tatt  rode  on, 
Wishing  w^U  barbacued  tbesulky  hog,  :v  ? 
ReachM  home  at  last4-*alighted-^rang  for  Jfolu),  ' 
"  Jack,  go  and  see  if  you  can.find  me  Swjpg^*'.  '• 
Scrog  soon  iqpp^r*d,-r-8ays  Tatt  with  ^ee,     :■'' 
«  Could  you  to-morrow  licka  maniinr  me  F!     .  • 
Then  told  the  story^—  -     -  •  T-:   .  > 
Scrogfs  in  his  glory :  ,  .' 

^*  Hisfives,''  tight  clinch'd,  half  laughing,  half  enrag'd,, 
**  Will  next  day  do  ?---to-morrow  I'm  engag'd*'' 
"  Oh  yes,"  cries  Tatt,  "  then  leave  the  rest  to  me : 
'<  To-morrow  I  fight  the  long  expected  match ; 
**  I  know  my  man— when  hita&Pve  wapp'd,  df^esee, 
"  I'll  try  if  he  you  mention's  any  catch," 
Scrog  wo^  his  match ;  then  early  rose  next  day, 
:  Drest  as  a  countryman  in  hat  and  clothes. 
Sought  out  the  road  where  Toley's  turnpike  lay^ 
And  came  upon  his  nabs  just  as  He  rose, 
"  Hotf^ne  yon  ?"  cries  out  Scrog,  in  frieiuSy  way : 
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^  Wliat's  that  to  yon  r  replies  the  solk;  'pike : 

**  Be  civil,  Toley ;"— «<  Cinl  to  yott,  cigh ! 

**  To  socb  a  tlitag  as  you  111  do  just  wfaat  I  likf/' 

llien  cross  the  way  he  struts  with  giant  striftes, 

Aod  sneers  aod  goads— while  Scroggy  jaugh'd  as  if  he'd 

crack  his  sides. 
At  this  Colossus  of  the  roads. 
This  coolness  Toley  cou*di/t  bear. 
So  doffed  his  coat  upon  the  rode-eide  dust; 
«  Yimk,  Wai  yon  b6xr— Says  Scrog,  <<  1  do  not  care, 
'*  Tis  your  own  seeking,  if  I  must  I  must.'' 
How  long  they  fought  Fm  not  prepared  tojsay ; 
Toley  fought  well— fought  desperate^  fought  tough,- 
Scrog  held  him  up,  and  finished  him  away. 
Like  a  first  hand,  till  Toley  cried— ^enough ! 
Tatt  well  rewarded  Scrog,*  and  soon  next  morn 
Rode  to  the  field  of  action— •  where' forlorn 
In  an  arm-chair  lay  Toley, 
His  head  bound  up— for  Scro^*s  fistic  grace*^ 
Had  scarcely  left  a  vesd^  of  his  face. 
Hi&  body  rested  upon  pillows  wholly ; 
"  How  are  you,  Toley  f'    Toley  rais'd  his  eye, 
T'other  was  heat  till  all  was  blue; 
Tatt  iihmediately  lie  knew  t 
VoUies^of  curses  soon  the  'pike  let  fiy. 
As  Tatt  hawi'd  out  with  visage  rather  sly, 
^*  Do  you  remember  t'other  darkeyf,  -■ 
I  think  I  said  Td  mark  ye  f* 

t  Night. 


EMERY'S  VACATED  CHAIR. 

Makt  shall  come,  and  many  shall  dare,' 

But  who  slmll  fill  the  vacated  chair  ? 

The  star  is  set,  and  e'en  hope  is  afraid. 

For  the  strongest  li^t  throws  the  deepest  shade. — 

Nature  and  art  may  again  take  the  rein. 

And  Genius  may  hold  up  Nature's  train,    . 

And  )[et  with  all  these,  the  Muses  despair  v 

Of  filling  again  the  vacated  chair.  £.  K. 

m5 
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CRAWtBY  verses  cxtti^upr. 

Mr.  Phelim  O'Caixaghait  appeared  bdbre  the 
Magistrate^ .  to  sfaew  cause  why  he  slioardvnot  be 
charged  wUb  barings  stolen  Mr^tP^^G^wl^VrnTde. 
Mn  Pat  Cxamdey^  aceoiding  totbia  owfi  afcount^  is 
a  Scotcbnwra  borti  ofltfeb  pafwt^hr  tti0***fih«it  Mar- 
ket 0*  €fasgcw.^  Theyj  #feg^  reft  Miiia' pedlar** 
pack/  and  a  brown  donkey  i  and;  ever  since  he  has 
followed  tlie  profession  of  Autol^cus-^H  freqaenter  of 
fairs,  wakes^  and  waasellingSj^and  a^snajiper-up^of  un- 
.considered  trifles.  Latterly,^  he  baa  travelled. in  this 
manner  from  the  Salt  Martel  in^  CUaagdv^quUe  dowi^ 
to  Penzance,  in  Cornwall;  gatterityg^gett^ad^  went, 
and  increasing  bis  worldly  goodk  Bt  every"  village  by 
the  way.  At  Penzance  he  sold  his  donkey  and  bought 
a  mule  5  and  travelling  on  towards  Ixindon,  hearrived 
at  the  bouse  of  Mr.  PheUm  0*Cal}aghan  in  Bucke* 
ridge-street,$l.  GlleS'S,  on  the  evening^  dfrFriday  last. 
Now  Mr.  Phelim  CTCalFaghan  Bfeing  hfr  sevehth 
cousin  on  the  mother's  side,  be  thought  l\e  and  .bis 
mule  would  be  perfectly  safe  under  his  roof;  and  the 
more  especially  as  Mr.  Phdim  OX^IIaghan  expressed 
great  joy  at  the  sight  of  him.  So  Mr.  Pat  Crawley 
put  his  mule  in  Mr.  PheHitrO'Calfaghan^s' little  stable 
at  the  back  of  hk  place— rubbed  it  down ;  supped  it 
upj  and  then  went  out  to  enjoy  himself  with  a 
mutchkin  o'  whisky  at  the  chang^rhouseforenent  the 
corner.  At  tbe  diange-house  he  found;  the  ingle 
bleezmg  flftely,  and  the-whWky  o'  the  beflrl^  and  the 
gudewife  unco  sonsicj  ahdso  many  of  bis^mother's 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


mi 

after  mutefakin,  till  thef  MnscAiB  faivMidte.;  anilat 
tbe  iMt  on  he  gms^A  «» Mi  M^atMbViieBfii  CVCal- 
laghaM^'^i^  wilh  »  Maefe  tye  mi  an-  empfy^  puMe*-*4fii«- 
iDg  lost  seven  goo<l  go^dtm  9avef«igtitf  1^  iMMi^keii 
iNMnri^  Iflf  the  monriop  ke  got  op  ai  iMwfir  o'  day, 
4bi«iitlag  «a  sad^  bn  «nfe  and  gang  hki  ivajpf  fi«'  the 
tiMvii^  >i^  tW  iMle  was  gMe^  and  no  one  fteim^s 
where. 

Tbe  Magistrate  condoled  with  him  on  his  loss,  and 
r^ccHnmended'  Mo^  ^  he  more  careful  of  his  property 
in  future ;  and  then  asked  Mr.  Phelim  O -Callaghan 
nrhat  had  become  of  the  mule  ?- 
^  "  Ye're  Honour's  axing  meabouttte  mule/'  replied 
Mr*  Phelim O'Callaghan,  ''an  I  knows  nothing  abo|it 
lier  at  all*--terri0  V&^Cxamkf  pii^  bar  m  tbe  stable 
himself,  aTong  with  dmides" 

'*  The  dtmWe*  /  what  do  you  mean  bydunkies?" 
a^ked  hh  Worship* 

'VThem  are  littfe  bits  o*  tM»gs---!ittle  bits  o* 
mules— Klunkiesi  your  Honour,.as  c^rrys  tbe  cabbages 
and  purraters  abooti  and  I  told  him,  says  I,  Pat 
l^rawley,  saysi  I,^de'it  a^bU  of  a  lockth^sre  is  to  it— 
that's  the  door,  ycmr  Honour :  an^  Eat  says  I^  buy 
your  own  lock,  says  I,  or^  ber'fl  be  ottumf  be ;  an  he 
wouldn't,  your  Honour,  and  so  she  was— ^* 
."  Wasrwiiatr 

*'  Off,  your  Honour,  sure  enongfar — tlmt^'i^the^miiie, 
yoiif  Honour,  Bad  luck  t&  hw  f* 

One  of:  the  patrofe  said  he  had  been  catfcJ  in  by^ 
Mr.  Pat  Crawley^  upon  tlie  discovery  of  his  loss,  and  he 
bad  examined  Mr.  O'Callaghan's  premises  in  conse- 
quence, and  as  there  was  no  other  way  from  tbe  stable 
but  through  Mr.  O'CaUagbaa's  Ao2(«6,he  was  of  opinion « 
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that  the  mule  coold  not  have  been  taken  away  without 
•Afr,  O'Callaghan's  connivance. 
'  Mr*  O'Callaj^ian  declared  be  knew  nothing  wbat- 
ev^  of  it^  and  bis  Worship  might  have  a  six  months' 
carrackter  of  him  any  day  in  the  week. 

His  Worship^  however;,  told  Mr.  O'Callaghan  that 
he  'must  either  find  the  mule  or  remain  in  custody } 
and  he  left. the  offi<^  under  the  surv^illapce  of  the 
officer  and  Mr*  Pat  Cimwley  hiBEiself. 


THE  NEUTRAL  ADMINISTRATION. 

I  rather  vrvk  you  fbea,  than  hpUow  friends. 

Jfenry  VL  jict  X 

Says  W— HH  (improtement  understood)^* 
I  took  my  phtce  for  Irehind^s  good: 
Says  P — L^  1  had  adiflfrent^vicw, 
And  stipulated  "  nothing  new,**  f 
Tis  thus  a  Cabinet  it  ^n*d 
Where  ^ttrict  ntiUraiUy$*'  maintained; 
Where  no  agreement  we.  can  traoe,^ 
Bxc^t  in  this^the  love  of  place  ! 

*  Accepted  office,  with  a  reserve  to  amelic^te  the  general  con- 
dition of  Ireland; 

f  Could  never  have  returned  to  office  on  any  understanding  that 
the  Government  of  Ireland  was  to  be  conducted  on  any  new  prin- 
ciple—ilfr.  Pe€l*s  Speech^ 
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MICHAm^'S  DINNER;. 
Ot^  STAUNCH  FRIENDS  TO  REFORM. 

Faia  Reforoi— k^elestial  maid  I 

Hope  of  Britons !  Hope  of  Britons ! 
Calls  her  followers  to  her  aid— 

She  has  fit  oo^s,  die  has  ^t  ones* 
Tb^  wottld  brave  in  danger's  da^^ 

Death  to  wm.her^  death  tawin  her! 
If  they  met  not  by  the  way, 

Michael's  dinner,  Michaers  dinner  ! 

Lafl^bton  leads  th^  patriot  vanr- 

Noble  fellow,  generous  fellow  \ 
Quite  the  dandy  of  the  clan— 

Rather  yellow^  rather  yellow. 
Of  fair  liberty,  he  tells 

IWes  bewitching,  tales  bewitching ; 
But  they  yaiiisb  when  he  smells . 

Michaers  kitcheui  Michaers.  kitchen. 

Lawyer  Brou^am  is  next  iit  rank, 

Prates  like  Babel,  prates  like  Babel ; 
He  has  never  eat  or  drank 

At  bHb*ry V  table,  bribery's  table. 
What  then  now  can  stop  his  mouth 

In  this  hot  age,  in  this  hot  age  ? 
Tis,  if  he  would  tell  the  truth, 

Michaers  potage,  Michael's  potage. 

Hobhouse,  who  pretends  to  wj—   . 

Cur  oi  Burdett,  cur  of  Burdett, 
rir*d  his  p<^gun ;  but  tlie  House 

Never  heard  itj,  never  heard  it. 
He  foresaw  from  Canning's  lash. 

Stripes  to  cutting,  stripes  to  cutting ; 
So  he  slunk  away  to  hash 

Michael's  mutton,  Michael's  mutton. 
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Where  was^  on  that  ftmous  iught» 

Hume  the  sorgeoiii  Home  the  safgeon  ? 
Who  preteacb  to  set  us  right 

Bjr  coustaat  pwgitig^  o^nstto^purpngc 
Nadivisioii  yet  expeoting,  • 

Fond  of  woric  be;  fbnd  of  wtoHc,^  he  * 
At  the  momeat  was  dissecting 

MichaeFs  turkey,  Michael*^  turke}*; 

•   P^assonlnsplacaQifty^Ghoose' 
In  the  beyy»vin  the  bevy—  , 
He  is  the  real  Taylor's  goose,^ 

Hoi  and  heavy ^  hot  and  heaved. 
He*d  outdo  with  sword  and  flame 
Senna^cheribif  Senna*eherib: 
.  What  that  evening  made  him  tame? 

MichaeFs  qmre^b^  Mii^ael's  spareHnk' 

Thus  t]ie  social  round  they  form 

In  Privy^gardens,  Privy-gardens; 
And  they  care  about  'Reform 

.Not  three  farthings,  not  three  &r(hings«>' 
To  yawn  and  vote  let  othert  stay, 

Who  can  bear  it,  who  can  bear  it  ^ 
They  mock  wuer  drink  away 

Michael Volaieti  Mtdiael^s^bmen 

While  ya  thus  in  claret,  Sirs, 

Lose  your  reason,  lose  your  reason, , 
Bngland  will  recover  hers^^ 

Lost  last  season,  lost  last  season. 
Factious  mobs,  seditious  hordes, . 

Must  grow  thinner,  must  grow  thinner,' 
When  plain  conunonrSensb  records 

MichaelV  cfiMsr^  MiofaaeFs  <£nii«>.. 

On  Mr.  Lambtotei  motion  for  Reform,  the  Whigs  were.taken  hy 
surprise^  and  many  of  them,  who  were  dining  with  M^A,  Tayhr^ 
taere  on  ihe  division  shut  out  from  voting^ . 
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lAW  AKJO  EQUITY. 

A  NXfiitofeUowj  j^mpoftjA  th?  teffptoti^  )being 
sQspected  of  haWogstoIeii  goods  in  his  possessioPj^  was 
tiOietr  beibre  a  a^ttJi^ttcie  of  the  Peace,  in  the 
<founty  of  I^itadelphia,  and  chatged  with  the  ofiknee. 
Ilie  D€>|^  adcmfwledg^  lt«0>  fhct^  and' madl^  th^ 
following;  dedsive  defemret-^^Massa  JosticOt  we 
know  me  got  dem  tings  firom  Tom  dere,  and  mf  tink 
Tom  teal  dem  too;  but  what  den^.  Massa?  dev  be 
only  a  piccaninny  knife  aoda;pieeaninn]r4»cke$mw{^ 
one  cost  sixpence^  and  todder  a  ahiiliii^^  and  ijAepay 
Tom  for  dem  honestly,  Rfassa." — ^**  A  veiy  pret^  story^ 
truly,"  said  his  Worship,  **y0ttknew  they  We;re  stolen, 
and  yet  alledge  in  excuse,  you  paid  honestly  tor  them ;, 
ril  teach  you  better  law  than  that,  sirrah!  don't  yoa: 
know,  Pompey,  that  the  receiver  is  as  bad  as  the  thief  ? 
You  most,  you  black  rascal,  be  seve^ly-  whipt,'^— 
**  Very  weB,  Massa,  if  de  black  raspal  be  whipt  for. 
buyin  tolen  goods,  me  hope  de  tvhife  rascal,  be  whipt 
too,  for  saibe  ting^  when  yon  calch  him,  as  well,  as 
Pompey /'-T-*^  To  be  Jwure,*'  replied,  the  Justioe.-P^ 
"  When,  den,*'  says^  Pompey,.**  here  be  Tom's  massaj, 
hold  him  fo!^^  constable^  hcbuyTom'arrbtiy^apic* 
caninny  knife,  and  de  .piccaninny  cork- screw.     He 
know  berry  well  poor  Tom. be  tolen  from  hintc^d  fadder 
and  mudder;  de  knife  afad  de  cork-screw  bab  nedejr*'* 
Stt<A  was   the  justice^  as^  well  at  the  sevei^  of 
Pompey^  adcfecidv^  that4ift«r  a  sbort^paiase,  the  Magis^ 
trate,  witti  the  consent  of  Tomr^s  master,  dismissed 
faim>  and  discharged  tbe^^ action. 
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TECHNICAL  BEAUTIES;  - 

Oh,  THE  TITHE  QUJiSTION, 
(See  Mr.  W^th-^Ps  Speech  on  the  above  Ctuettimu)  t 

«*  J)-.-- tlie  shops  1*91  iiail'dt<)tl]i^co|iD,U^lHBe^a^^ 

'      !  ,  Xf  NiTiVi,  i»  the  Pritti. 

You  know,  goodSirjt  tbat  when  tbe  Pi^^pii^^  s^ifonf^''  .^ 

Nothing  but  Parliament  can  nj^ke  th&ax,^*  vokm;** 
For  in  these  matters,  this  his  constant  rule  is, 
Never  to  d]^te,  except  "  in  vinculiiP 
To  see  wlmt^  rights  in  worldly  things,  they*rie  dull  men^ 
Vttless^dieyre  roused  by  this  our  "  brutumfulm^,*''  i: 

From  old' abuses,  nothing  eV  can  force 'em— ^  >^, 

Their  wotto—"  Xfc^igia  nulla  retronum  ;^  . . 

Sopot  ^at's  in  th^m,  V 

They  8  is*^inrem:*'  ..-'V'-'.' 

Refuse  ihobble-^he  T;/ 

In  a  Hi  ummobiie;**  .  ^  "  ^>  > 

•A»inj  ^'   '     —■     '  ■      .  \iX: 

To^th  UentiaUty,'*       ;    .        ;    ^  ^^^ 

For  tithing  Uatpen  tQD>.  w^by  aU,  this  fuss  ?  \   ^  *      .      | 

Tis  right-— a  pious  man  loves  "  tummum  jitf.**^  ;  1  CtM- 

And  now  on  me  you  wish  to  throw  the  "  onui*  ,  ^      y'^^r 

Of  shewing  how  the  peasant  gets  a  **  tent«.** 
What«  cannot  yott  perceive?— if  not,  then  I 'do. 
How  better  coopnultation  is  ^<  inuMoJ* 
What  can  be  clearer?— Nought,  by  J-^8„  lioney, 
Wljen  Pat  has  not  a  thirteen  left  of,  money ! 


THE  LAW  AND  THE  PROPHETS. 

4n  old  lady,  sQinewbat  evaogelical,  hearing  ht^rspn 
stip  out  an  oath  oq  a  Sunday,,  exclaimed^./^  My  dei^r 
Rich«Hrd>  what  ai;e  you  about  ?  What  cao  youihfok  of 
the  law  and  the  prophets?" — **  What  4P  I  ^bip^?  QJ^ 
them?''  said  he-<— ^*  whyi  I  think  the  hw  pQckets  the 
profits  most  injirmlty^'* 
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MODERN  REFINEMENT. 

The  contraist  between  a  tradesman  and  citizen  of 
former  days  and  those  of  the  present^  is  really  not  less 
wonderful  to  the  philosophic,  than  it  is  alarming 
to  the  specalative  moralist.  To  go  no  farther  back 
than  forty  or  fifty  years^  a  thriving  tradesman  was 
almost  as  stationary  as  his  shop.  **  Keep  yonV  shop, 
and  your  shop  will  keep  you,*'  was  a  maxim  continually 
i^  his  mbitl.  Bom  within  the  sound  of  Bow-bells,  he 
rarely  vcaloMid  6ut  of  h,  except  perhaps  once  or  twice 
ih  a  siMnrSer^'  wheh  he  rndtilged  his  wife  and  family 
with  an  expedition  to  CSdmontoQ  6r  Etorns^y.  Op  this 
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occasion^  the  whole  famiiyi  dresMcl  in- tlieir  Sunriay/ii^ 
dodin,  wore  crowds  togjether  iir  u  ^atm^  hmi. 
for  the  day.    On  Eftsteror  Whitsunday^  if  hftrbad'hadr 
a  good  week,  he  would  perhaps  treat  himseir  svilh 
a  ride  on  a  Mocnrfidds'  hack,,  bired.at  eigfatteo  peace 
a  sidei' through  wfaatwaa  Uien  called  Cuck^ldfs  Roundk. 
If  in  holiday  time  a  frien4  ^^"^^  iimted  to;  dinBei^ 
which  was  not  often  the  case^  iris  fartii  was  a  la^e; 
{dum-padding,  with  a  bin  of  veal,  tba  {b#  spmmd  on  a^ 
toast,  well  saoced,  with  nodti^  batter^  or  ai,btxtto^  o^ 
beef;  or  if  hb  fneod  was:  of  the  eomniQir^QOiinfiil^ 
possibly  a  ham  and.  chiJB^eiik,    The  drilik  waaxdder  ot^ 
raisin  "v^rio^  tMd%  by,  hia  wifr,  and  the  a^vmg^  al^ 
in  a.  mlver  t»ikard.    The  meat  was  brons^  npin- 
newHMoored  pewter  ;  tb«  ap|»eptice  deaaal  the  be^ 
hxAvem;  and  the.  nmtd^  with  htst  haod^.  before^  im^ 
waited?  at  tab)%  seiimj^evMrgr  gnesAr  wttbvad^DV^  cmtsffi. 
Jim  wi£er  wM.dk«8s«c|  ifi3  hm  hmk^iomtktuWk  pma^ 
w^  floipers  as;lai^as^a-&e««ha¥eV  aBt.stttF.  UmlKili^ 
wo^  bavealood^don»^I^D9liiihlyie&h^i^4g^^ 
RKfil^in^    Tbe8»  tradesmanrfnid  tfaoii^  hjU^wbttkAtt^ 
and  wmdd"  have  c(meeiire#  rilewsclVes"  rathed;  if^an- 
aocqitanoe  was  ever  presentad^thtottgh^  the  medium  of 
a  notary  i  Und  aUcr  going  through  all  pmrisb  and  ward 
cffides^  aa  well  m  those  of  their»  company^,  tarnjiiifitrt! 
their  days  in  rural  retimmeot  at  Tiflrnhaia^f^iKmK 
Hatkneyi  oe  ClAphaaa:€oiMM»;  fioiiiii«ibaafe<.thcy 
oQold  now>  and  then  tfdca  a^tnp  in  tiiw  oiiarliorai& 
cbaisia^  to  lant  the  shop  wbei^  tbojr  hadf  aeqimd:  tbw^ 
fortoMv    The  dangtiktss  of  tfae$#rariiiUMSpe  Umg^t  M 
kinds  of  neadkr^^ftri^y.  woA  at»  a  e^9l«un.  agi^.  vftn 
iBBsated^ittte^aU  the  eulinaigp  secrets  4if  Ibiiibmiy9<m^ 
pweifed  in  a  maausoripti  baadfed  49wn>  fimn^  the^. 
giMl«*|eeat'<gfaQdm0li>i0rii  Tk^Mm%,mim4'^i^^i^ 
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thar  tifDe  ia^an  imprrfiect  acquisition  of  a  little  Latio^ 
wtfe  wrtl  gfoanded  in>Codier'9  and  Wingi^s  with* 
liietie^  and  perfect  adepts  in  tbe  Rule  of  Thoee  and 
Pvactlce. 

A  tradesman  of  the  pfssent  day,  kasiseI4om' found 
in  bis  riiop  as  at  drureh.^  A  man  of  any  spirit,  he 
S9y9f  cannot  submit  tor  sit  Uekhsg  bis  beeb  there ;  it  is 
consequentiy  left  to  the  care  of  hb  apprentiees  and 
jdumeymen>  whilst  be  goes  to  the  coiee-hocne  to  read 
the  newS|  and  settle  the  peiitics  of  the  pmsh«  His 
evenings  are*  spent  at  difierent  clubs  md  societiesi 
On  Mimday  he  has  a  neigbbomrly  meeting,  consbtiuf^ 
of  the  most  snbstmitial  inhabitants  of  the  parisbi 
This  it  would  be  extremely  wrong  and  unsocial  t4 
ir&gtfect.  On  Tuesday  be  go^  to  the  Cydet"  Cellar, 
jwong wtiom  h0  faarmany  customers.  Wednesdqr 4ie 
dvdfaates  to  adisputing^ctub^  in  order' to  qualify  him*^ 
self  to-  mabe  speeches  at  thev^try^  or  ^  at  the  oommonk 
eouwafli  As  a  marr  of  taste,  andia^euMfatorof  oratviry^ 
be  ftmoDS  an  acquaintttnce^witfa  seene-^bifters  and  su** 
penrameraries  at  the  thei^iesy  from  whom,  on  their 
ben^t  nights^  be  tai0»  tichets,  nod  at  other  times  re^ 
criiKS^oqpders*  If  he  baa  the  mirfcyrtnne  to  mg  a  good 
song,  at  least  a  nig^t  fai  the  week  is  devoted  to^private 
eoBCtrts^of^geilkleaaeit  p«rfiip»ing  for  their  own  amase* 
nMnt  iit  soma'  puidir  bomr.  As  a  good  busb«^ 
be  eanniit  v^se  to^aeeompany  bis  imfe  and  daughter 
to  »mmtbly  aseemb^r»  al>  Chit«fB?s^  or  WMson^s^  ee 
ta  an  eighteen  pettuy  boy  at  a  tavern  ha  Stw  Clfles^s,  or 
Sofao>  and  sooietiiMft  to  acafdpaHy,  topll^  an iono^ 
omAtgmtt  at  riiilling  whist;  X>umig^^two'or*tliree  Of 
ibe  summer  months  he  and  his  family  tidie  a  JOum  -i^ 
aathtey^teraaiVr«4o^Mnfsle^  Brighten^  Haafikig^or 
mneoAer  fnbibiiiiUe  walcii^pfiaoei  wheni  Id*  make 
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a  handsome  appearance,  cut  a  figarei  and  look  like 
themselves,  they  are  dressed  out  in  every  expensive 
piece  of  frippery  and  fantastical  nonsense  then  io 
vogae.  If  a  friend  is  invited  to  take  a  fanaily, dinner^ 
nothing  1^  than  three  courses  will  go  down.i  besides^ 
the  footmen,  the  porter,  and  errand-boy,  are  exhi- 
bited in  liveries.  Port  and  Sherry,  are  discarded,  and 
nothii^.  tliought  of  but  Claret  and  Madeira. 

Ond  tradesman  of  this  sort  entering  into  the  holy 
state  of  matrimony,  hj&  wife^js  drawing^  dining,  s^ad 
dressing-rooms,  must  be  furnished  in  the  first  styl^.  of 
splendour  and  magnificence,  and  instead. of  her  beiog 
satisfied  with  an  elegant  pier  and  chimney-glass,  she 
must  have  her  wainscoat  inlaid  with  reflectors, 
^  If  he  has  a  family,  the  young  ladies  have  an  upper- 
governess  and  an  under-governess.  kept  in  the  house^ 
besides  the  daily  attendance  of  the  Music,  DancJing, 
French  and  Italian  masters,  whereby  they  are  taught  to 
jabber  a  few  mispronounced  French  apd  Italian  phrases, 
and  to  strum  two. or  three  tunes  on  a  piano^forte 
or  guitar ;  but  not  a  single  stitch  of  plain  work^for  fear 
of  making. them. hold  down  their  heads,  or  spoilbg 
their  eyes ;  and  as  to  housewifery,  they  could .  as 
soon  make  a  smoke  jack  as  a* pudding!    .  , 

.  The  education  of  the  male,  patt  of  the  family  is  aot 
more  sensible.  At  school  they  are  taught  the  Xatin 
grammas,  and  advance  in  thi^  language  as  far  as 
Corderiua  and  Cornelius  Nepos,  which  is  for^ott^ 
three  months  after  theyjeaye  schooU  This^  witlva 
amatterin^  of  French,  a  Jittle  dancings  sorapipg  op 
a  fiddle,  or  blowing  a  tune  on  a  XieciDan  flule»  Qoiiir 
pieces  the  piece, 

: .,  Thi$  style  Qf  living  is  /or  a  while  si^qppoited  by  pap^ 
i?redit ;  find  wisted  bj  two  or  titter  tradcMa^n  ot  Ito 
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same  description^  who  jointly  ntanoeQTre  drafts  of 
aecomndiodation,  and  run  through  all  the  mazes  of  that 
arf  denominated  swindling;  till  at  length  overpowered 
by  the  accumulated  expences  of  renewals,  interest, 
stamps,  stdp-mouth  and  forbearance  money,  this  gen* 
tleman-like  tradesnian  makes  his  appearance  in  the 
Gazette,  preceded  by  a  iFAerea^,  and  falls  to  rise  n6 
more,*  but  terminates  his  life  in  the  Fleet  or  Kind's 
Bench ;  his  lady  in  the  parish  workhouse;  his  daughters, 
rf  handsome,  in  a  brothel ;  and  his  sons,  unable  to  pro* 
cure  a  livelihood  by  indiustry,  make  their  exit  at  Nev- 
gate,  6t  rire  sent  on  their  travels  at  the  national  expence 
—to  Botany  Bay. 


THE  EMPRESS  JOSEPHINE  AND  MARIA  LOUISA; 

The  first,  in  no  moment  of  her  life  ever  assumed 
a  position  or  altitude  that  was  not  pleasing  or  capti- 
vating; it  was  impossible  to  take  her  by  surprise,  or  to 
make  hei^  fed  thd  least  inconvetiience.  She  employed 
every  resource  of  art  to  heighten  natural  attractions; 
but  with  such  ingenuity  as  to  render  every  trace  of  al- 
lurement imperceptible.  The  other,  on  the  contrary, 
tiever  suspected  that  any  thing  was  to  be  gained 
by  innocent  artifice.  The  one  was  always  somewhat 
short  of  the  truth  of  nature;  the  other  was  altogethef 
frank  and  open,  and  was  a  stranger  to  subterfuge. 
The  first  never  asked  her  husband  for  any  thing,  but 
she  was  in  debt  to  every  one  ;  the  second  freely  asked 
whenever  she  wanted,  whichi  however,  very  seldom 
happened;  and  she  never  thought  of  receiving  any 
thing,  without  immediately  paying  for  it.  Both  were 
amiable  sod  gentle  in  disposition,  and  strongly  at- 
tached to  their  husband. 
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STANZAS, 

DEDICATRQT  TO  FKANCIS  JEFFRBT,  ESQ.,  ▲DVOCATS^ 

Jjird  Rector,  of  the  Univer$ity  tf  Glasgow ^  late  one  of  the  PretP' 
dents  of  the  Speculative^  and  Ediior  of  the  Edinburgh  Hepiew, 
ic>^c,SfC. 

Your  days,  Mr.  Jeflfrey,  how  gaiJy  tbcy  sped, 
When  the  prosers  were  with  you,  whatever  you  said, 
QTaunting  Burke  with  your  ^loqueuce,  Swift  with  your  jest, 
While  the  chorus  was  Constable's  chink  in  your  chest ! 
But  opinions  stride  on,  wliile  things  linger  behind-^ 
What  of  old  pass*d-for-tbunder,'now'weighs  but  as  wind. 
And  you,  a  great  man  as  could  possibly  be. 
Stand  diminished  to  modest  dimensions  by  me. 

I  am  sure,  like  one  waked  from  a  dream,  you  look  back 
To  the  days  when  you  hoisted  your  flag  of  attack; 
When  against  the  old  fortress  you  open'd  your  trenches, , 
With  a  jig,  as  the  mode  of  your  masters  tlie  French  is; 
While  one  priest  whistled  on  with  the  note  of  Voltaire, 
And  the  smile  of  another  recalled  D'Alembert^ 
And  you  seemM  a  great  man  as  could  possibly  be, 
'■  ■       Never  dreaming  of  damnable  dampers  froni  me. 

You  all  seem*d  so  giddy,  so  gamesome,  so  gay, 

Paine  and  Hell  shouted,  "  Go  it !  we're  sure  of  the  day ;" 

Such  a  confident,  crowing,  contemptuous  aif, 

J'ill^d  the  hearts  of  a  thousand  good  fooh  with  despair ; 

While^  thei^  wanted  not  some  of  our  old  pluckless  Tories, 

Who  like  spoonies  would  fawn,  and  talk  big  of  your  glories — 

Calling  you  a  great  man  as  could  possibly  be, 

Lacking  heart  even  to  hope  for  a  hero  like  me. 

How  the  fine  yellow's  dimm'd  in  its  delicate  hue ! 
What  a  stain  has  been  stamp*d  on  the  beautiful  blue ! 
How  «ach  frolicsome  face  that  enlivened  Craig-Crook, 
Has  been  changed  for  a  down-looking,  dumpish,  sour  look ! 
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O !  the  heart  diat  of  old  could  be  quicksilver  boond^ 
How  it  sinks !  I  am  sure  it  weighs  more  than  a  pound  ! 
O  !  the  biggest  small  man  that  could  possibly  be^ 
How  he  casts  up  his  whites  when  he  thinks  upon  me ! 

Geese,  their  nature  is  such,  cackle  loud  in  one's  pond. 

But  just  whistle,  and  phoo !  in  a  funk  they  abscond; 

Byron  christen'd  five  geese  after  five  worthy  souls — j 

tJgo  Piidjdolo,  Sliiel,  Proctor,  Maturin,  Knewles; 

Bar,  if  I  hhd  pond  pets,  Vm  more  wise,  I  should  call  'em 

After  such  folks  as  Macintosh,  Brougham,  Smith,  and  Halkun ; 

Not  forgetting  one  smart  little  cackler  to  be, 

When  its  wings  are  well  dipt,  'yclept  Jeffrey  by  me. 

Nbw  you'll  scarcely  believe  it,  for  all  jthat's  been  done, 
J  had  never  a  harsh  thought  about  ypu-^-not  one : 
for  the  sake  of  my  Country,  my  Faith,  and  my  King, 
I  was  forced  a  few  rockets  among  you  to  fling. 
But,  even  then,  what  I  did,  if  aright  understood. 
Was  not  meant  for  your  ill,  but  your  sorious  good ; 
And,  if  you're  the  least  man  that  can  possibly  be. 
You  should  thank  yourself  for  it— much  rather  dian  me. 

1  protest  Fm  half  sorry  to  see  you  so  low— 

you  that  were  such  fine,  frisky,  brisk  boys  long  ago ; 

You  may  think  as  yr>a  please,  but  you'll  make  me  quite  sad. 

If  you  all  keep  so  moping  while  we  are  so  mad  ! 

Mr.  Jeffrey,  cheer  up !  You're  a  nice  little  fellow. 

Notwithstanding  the  sins  of  your  azure  and  yellow; 

Though  you're  not  the  first  wit  that  can  possibly  be. 

You're  a  clever  old  body — there's  butter  from  me ! 

Were  I  fi)rced  by  some.dread  democratical  hand, 

To  change  heads  (what  a  &te  !)  with  iome  Whig  in  the  land, 

I  don't  know  but  I'd  swap  with  yourself,  my  old  gander, 

(I  should  then  be  Diogenes*-not  Alexander !) 

But  to  show  my  good  will  in  a  manner  more  solemn, 

I  inscribe  to  your  name — (jump  for  joy !) — this  whole  volume. 

Being  always  your  servant,  your  friend,  and  so  forth— 

The  huraanest  of  conquerors — 

CUKISTOPHER  NOHTH. 
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THE  QUEEN'S  TRIAL. 

Mr.  HaVter's  picture  is  a  representation  of  ihd 
House  of  Lords,  during  the  proceedings  against  the 
late  Queen  Caroline.  Tlie  Hon.  George  Agar  £llis,  a 
munificent  patron  of  the  arts^  is  understood  to  be  the 
gentleman  for  whom  the  picture  has  been  paintedi  ^^ 
who,  we  presume,  chose  the  suligect  for  tfaesidceof 
bringing  together  a  vast  number  of  cotemportty  por* 
traits  of  distinguished  individuals. 

The  artist  had  obviously  great  difficulties  to  over- 
come. The  siiarp,  angular  formality  of  modem  dress, 
the  dulln^s  of  its  colours,  the  absence  of  flowing 
drapery,  with  its  rich  hues  and  varied  shades,  the 
building  itself  fiat  and  unadorned  at  all  times,  sind  on 
this  occasion  setting  at  defiance  all  notions  of  archi- 
tectural beauty,  with  its  temporary  galleries  of  glaring 
scarlet,  and  strange  mixture  of  lights-— these  were 
obstacles  of  no  trifling  magnitude  to  the  combination 
of  unity  of  efiect  with  the  characteristics  of  individual 
resemblance.  These  obstacles  have  beert  overcome  to 
an  extent  far  beyond  our  expectation.  The  picture  is 
decidedly  a. whole,  and  not,  as  was  to  be  feared  from 
the  nature  of  the  subject,  a  nuere  bringing  together  on 
one  piece  of  canvass  of  a  number  of  separate  parts, 
without  the  ensemble  of  a  connected  design.  The  time 
chosen  js  August  33,  1^0,  when  Theodore  Majocchi 
was  examined  by  the  Peers  The  reason  why  this 
time  was  chosen  is  thus  given  in  the  catalogue  :— 
*^  This  day  was  preferred,  as  one  when  the  Honourable 
and  JLearned  Gentlemen  of  the  Bar  had,  if  possible,  a 
little^ less  occupation  thaii  during  the  examination  or 
cross-examination,  of  a  witness,  which  enabled  the 
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paioter  to  shew,  wilh  more  propriety,  the  faces  of  some 
gentlemen,  whose  looks  would  otherwise  have  been 
turned  to  the  spectator/'  In  the  foreground  are  the 
counsel  on  both  sides — ^the  most  striking,  and  perhaps 
the  most  intereatingpart  of  the  picture.  First,  sitting 
dowti,  are  Dr.  Adams  and  Mr.  Parke  in  conversatbn, 
and  Sir  C.  Robinson  reading,  l^e  portrait  of  Mr. 
Parke  19  excellent  for  Ukeness  and  spirit.  Further  on^ 
wildBout  the  bar,  are  Messrs^  Williams,  Wilde,*  and 
Denroan,  the  last  looking  up  and  giving  a  paper  to 
Mr.  Brougham.  The  portrait  of  Mr.  Williams  is 
clever,  and  the  head  of  Mr.  Denman  remarkably  fine. 
Ranged  along  the  bar  are  the  Solicitor^General  in  his 
very  attitude— the  Attomey*General  -with  his  face 
towards  the  spectator,  the  likeness  good,  the  eyes 
beautifulr-^the  witness— *the  interpreter,  expressive, 
alUiough  unfavourably  placed  for  expression-^Dr. 
LusbingtoB,  with  his  back  to  the  spectator ;  'and  Mr. 
BroBgliam,  turned  round  to  speak  to  Mr.  Denman, 
with  one  band  on  the  bar,  nota  very  fortunate  portrait 
in  features  or  character.  It  would  be  tedious  to  de- 
scnbe  the  positions  assigned  to  the  Peers  introduced 
into  this  picture.  We  shall  just  mention  some  of  the 
inost  pro9)|nent  heads  and  figures.  In  the  middle  of 
thefioor  is  Lord  Grey,  with  bis  right  arm  extended, 
'^cheekingV'  as  tl\e  catalogue  informs  us,  *'the  prolixity 
of  tbe  Interpreter,  the  Marcliese  Spinetti,  desirous  to 
precfte^d.  with  the  examination  of  the  witness.''  It' 
se^Qis  rather  hasty  to  charge  so  pleasant  an  interpreter 
witb  prolixity :  the  explanations  of  the  Marchese  were 
invaluable,  as  a  relief  to  the  long  and  fatiguing  exa* 
miaations.  Lord  Grey's  attitude  is  imposing  and 
natural. ,  It  will  probably  be  thought  that  the  portn^ 
has  a  more  youthful  air  than  the  original ;  but  %\a 
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objectioB  is  less  jqsl  Ihuk  feesiUey  for  bis  Lordsfarp,  «t 
a  distaiiee^  aiMl  when  ia  the  ect  of  speaktitg,  €k>es 
appear  much  youofper  than'  he  1s«  On  the  floor,  at 
some  dtsitmice^  behind  Lord  Grey,  is  Lord  Holland, 
also  on  his  legs.  This  is  an  admirable  portiaifr-^ 
adiBirable  not  noorefor  the  accurate  delineattoa  of  the 
featut^  than  for  the  characteristic  air  of  the  wbole 
figure.  His  Lordship's  easy,  stimly  English  deport* 
ment,  is  given  to  the  life^  Amongst  the  lords  on  the 
opposition. bencli,  the  most  striking  we  those  of  the 
Marquis  of  Lansdown,  the  Duke  of  Backingban),  and 
bis  Royal  Highaess  the  Duke  of  Gloucester,  On  the 
other  side  of  the  House  the  heads  of  his  Royal  Highness 
the  Duke  of  York,  Lord  Stdmoutb,  Lord  Exmootb, 
and  theDcriceof  W^lington^  particulariy  attracted  our 
attention.  The  last  is  a  Kkeness ;  but  too  smooth^  t^ 
delicate,  too  "like  a  watting  gentleMroffifion/'  The 
chara<^er  is  not  sustained*  The  attempt  -at  a  portrait 
of  Lcnrd  Liverpool  appears  to  us  to  be  a  dekrided  failure. 
The  head  of  the  Duke  of  Devonshire  is  etirellent. 
The  grand  and  distinguishing  merit  of  the  numeroas 
portraits  in  this  picture,  and  a  merit  too  of  the  higher 
ordd*,  is,  tliat  they  are  less  marked  as  likenesses^  by  a 
merely  correct  copy  of  the  outlir>e,  than  by  their  spirited 
representation  of  individual  peculiarities.  As  an  in- 
stance, we  may  mention  a^  portrait  of  Lord  Rivers, 
of  whom  merely  a  slight  side  view  is  presented ;  yet  no 
ene  to  whom  bis  Lordship's  figure  was  familiar,  could 
hesitate  for  a  moment.  Tbis  is  very  observable  too  In 
some  of  tlie  heads  in  the  extreme  back  ground,  where 
the  members  of  the  House  of  Commons  are  placed 
wiio  attended  tbe  trial,  attd  especially  in  the  portrait 
df  Sir  F-  Burdett.  In  the  seat  near  the  entrance, 
dutside  the  bar,  the  painter  has  introduced  the  hrte 
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Marquis  of  Londonderry,  Six  C.Long,  andMr.Tlerney. 
The  first  not  good^  the.  second  beaatiful,  the  third 
'spirited. 

The  taste' and  ability  with  wliich  the  artist  has  met 
the  difficulties  he  had  to  surmount;  the  singular  fidelity 
with  which  he  has  preserved  likenessesi  in  positions 
where  it  seemed  almost  impossible  to  pi«sent  even  a 
distinct  view  of  the  Jiead  or  figiupe^  the  true  feeling  of 
pktorial  effect  which  he  has  shewn  in  the  choice  of 
his  point  of  view,  and  in  the  arrangement^ the  sHbject 
—forbid  us  to  dwell  upon  his  failure  in  psnticular  parts, 
and  the  occasional  want  of  depth,  mellowness,  or  finish 
in  the  colouring.  He  may  congratulate  himself  on 
having  finished  a  truly  great  work,  inferior  indeed  to 
the  efforts  of  the  great  masters  of  original  historical 
design,  but  honourable  in  a  high  degree  to  his  skill 
and  perseverance. 

£It  was  opt  our  inteotion  to  have  admitted  ciitioisms  upon  works 
of>art  into  this  Work ;  but  the  important  circumstance  this  painting 
commemorates,  and  the  ability  with  which  the  remarks  are  written, 
induced  us,  in  this  instance,  to  depart  from  the  rule.— Ed.] 


THE  VICAR  AND  PHYSICIAN. 

How  D.  D.  swaggers,  M.'  D.  rolls ! 

I  dub  them  both  a  race  of  noddies : 
Old  D.  D.  has  the  Cure  of  souls, 

And  M.  D.  has  the  Carie  of  bodies. 
Between  them  both,  what  treatment  rare 

Our  souls  and  bodies  must  endure, 
One  has  the  Cure  without  the  Care  , 

And  o^  the  Care  without  the  Cure. 

n2 
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Now  shame  on  sly  guesses,  beat  up  for  addresses. 
Ye  rembant  of  Rods  in  our  Ireland  green; 
'  Each  patriot  Pat-Riot,  who  hates  peace  and  quiet. 
Sing  ^hillaloo  for  our  Tirtuous  big  Queen. 

First  shout  whack  for  virtue,  and  then  Fll  divert  you 
By  singing  a  glorious  and  marvellous  scene  : 
With  triumph  I  ni^e  it,  let  Leinster  proclaim  it--- 
Our  Duke  and  his  Duchess  have  dined  with  the  Queen  [ 

There  was  also  Duncannon,  the  boast  of  our  Shannon, 
^  With  Thanet,  .sat  down  to  the  prog  and  poteen  ;     - 
How  well  their  names  tally  with  sergeant  Vassali,, 
His  halbert  exchangM  for  the  wand  of  the  Queen. 

TMre  wa$  ould  Madame  Darner,  the  devil  can't  tame  her^ 
Witli  a  foreign  professor  they  caird  Thoraasine: 
Och !  their  talk  of  **  belle  arte**  delighted  the  party, 
And  both  hob-a-nobbed  to  the  health  of  the  Queen. 

Antaldo  Antaldi,  he  grinned  like  Grimaldi, 
And  pledgM  the  fair  Duchess  in  right  Maraschine  ; 
And  the  Duke  fluted  boldly  mih  tweet  Countess  Oldi, 
The  widow  bewitched,  who  does  jobs^pr  the  Queen. 

Mister  Hume  too,  the  Doctof,  who  acts  as  her  proctor,      , 
And  bothers  the  Speaker  with  venting  liis  spleen, 
With  the  Mayor  of  the  City,  behaved  themselves  pretty. 
Delighted  to  dine  with  a  Duchess  and  Queen  f 

Other  Peers  were  invited^the  summons  they  slighted, 
Not  feeling  quite  sure  what  thd  message  might  mean — 
Whether  rough  blindmanVbufiT-o,  or  pantomime  sttiflF-o, 
For  "  sans  etiquette/*  was  the  phrase  of  the  Qneen» 

Och  !  would  they  ask  me,  Pat,  Pd  go  sure  with  glee,  lior. 
My  hod  I*d  abandon,  and  dress  myself  clane : 
I  could  romp  with  the  best,  bc^^-and  then,  for  a  jest,  boy, 
Och !  sure  I'd  delight  the  warm  heart  of  the  Queen. 
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Tell  Dan  to  kits  Doua ;  let  Nick  tomble  Mbnab, 
And  Barney  0*Brallagan  romp  with  Kathleen : 
Don't  be  shy,  girls^  or  guarded,  for  virtue's  rewarded—* 
Our  Duke  aod  bis  Duchess  have  dia'd  with  the  Queen ! 

Sister  Sfaelah  and  Nancy,  choice  girls  of  the  fency^ 
Turn  out  at  the  revel  of  Donnybrook-green— 
Earn  meat,  drink,  and  clothing :  a  kiss  goes  for  nothings— 
Our  Duke  and  his  Duchess  have  din'd  with  the  Queen ! 


BON-MOTS  OF  FOX. 


The  following  ban-mots  of  the  late  Mr.  Fox  are 
copied  from  the  notes  made  by  Mr.  Beckford,  in  aa- 
edition  of  Watpole's  life  of  that  statesman : 

Being  asked  what  measures  government  would  take 
to  prevent  emigrations,  Mr.  Fox  replied,  that  "  be 
knew  not  positively ;  but,  whatever  might  be  at- 
tempted, he  knew  but  one  effectual  way,  and  that  was 
to  make  it  worth  the  subject's  while  to  stay  at  homeJ* 


Mr.  Fox  supped  one  evening  with  Edmund  Burke 
at  the  ThatchM-house,  where  they  were  served  with 
dishes  more  elegant  than  substantial.  Charles's  ap|[)e* 
tite  being  rather  keen,  he  was  far  from  relishing  kick* 
shaws,  that  were  set  before  him,  and  addressing  his 
companion — **  These  dishes,  Burke,"  said  he,  **  are 
admirably  c^klilated  for  your  palate-^tbey  are  both 
sublime  and  beautiful." 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


370 


LOVES  OF  THE  MOETALS : 

A  PARODY  ON  MOORED  LOVES  OF  THE  ANGELS. 

CRlTICISlf  BXTRAORIMIf  ART  • 

Thb  Poem  from  which  the  following  extract* 
have  been  made^  was  printed  at  the  Lee  Priory  prini-r 
ing  press,  for  private  circulation  only.  We  have,  by 
great  good  fortune,  possessed  ourselves  of  a  copy,  and 
by  singular  perseverance  and  industry,  ascertained  it 
to  be  the  production  of  that  erudite  scholar  and 
elegant  poet,  Timothy  Tickle,  Esq.  of  Tottenham. 
We  feel  it  will  be  impossible  to  proceed  regularly' 
with  the  publication  of  so  extensive  a  Poem,  its  bulk 
being  122  octavo  folios,  beside  28  pages  df  notes..  We 
shall  nevertheless  give  siich  extracts  frotti  the  Poem,  as 
we  thitn'k  tire  likely  to  amuse  oulrreaders«  The  plates 
illustrative  liiay  be  bad  of  Hunvphrey's,  St.  James's* 
strieet,  designed  and  executed  by  Cruickshank  and 
others.  Our  readers  wilV  perceive  we  could  with  some 
justice  substantiate  a  very  gfaye  charg'e  of  plagiarism 
agaiixst  a  favourite  Poet,  whose  subject  there  can  be 
no  doubt  was  borrowed  from  the  work  before  us; , 
Indeed  it  is  astonishing  how  closely  he  has  copied  t^e 
most  beautiful  passages,  and  endeavoured  to  in^iftile 
what  was  in  Itself  inimitable  j  but  we  shall  reserve' 
ourselves  on  thb  score  til|  another  th^eatenei  ipgci^ 
duction*  ajppears,  and  then  we  shall  certaixily  *^}M 
two  birds  with  one  stone/' 

*  Lord  Byron's  Heaven  and  £artb>  which  was  aanouaced  at  die 
fametim^. 
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TBE  LOVB8  OF  TAB  MORTALS,  A  POEM) 
BY  TllfOTHY  rtCUMMf  BSO* 

It  happened^  ^er  the  wives  of  men  had  multiplied  in  tbose 
days,  that  daughters  were  bom  to  them  ele^nt  and  beautiful  j 
and  when  the  amOrdus  Terrestrials,  ibe  Sons  of  Earth,  ,beUeld 
them,  th^  became  enamoured  of  tfaem. — The  first  Book  of 
Low^  cbap«  Tii.  sec.  9. 

P&BFACB. 

Thisi  Poem,  somewhat  diflFerent  in  form,  (having 
c&neelled  three  Cantos,  and  hpt  off  two  feet  from  the 
end  of  each  tine  in  the  measure)  and  much  toHger  in 
^tiMit,  was  originally  designed  as  an  Episode  for  a 
work,  about  which  [  had  been  at  intervals  employed, 
during  the  last  twenty  years. 

Some  few  days  since,  however,  I  found  that  my 
Irkiad  Geofge  Canning,  whose  ^  Loves  of  the  Tri- 
angles" have  rendered  him  immortai,  had  by  a  strange 
sort  cf  ooiiftcidence,  chosen  the  same  subject  for  a 
X>rama  ;  and  as  I  could  not  but  feel  the  disadvantage 
^f  coming  after  so  formidable  a  rival,  backed  witti  the 
precedent  title  of  right  honourable,  the  weight  of 
a  gQVttrament  secretarysbrp,  and  the  influence  of 
mimsterii^l  power,  I  thought  it  best  to  "  steal  a  march 
upon  him,'*  and  be  first  in  the  market  with  my  humble 
sketch ;  wkh  such  amorous  tales  and  dialogues  of  the 
ehiidreti  ^  men,  as  I  had  leisure  to  make^^  and  thus; 
l]9ai|  earikf  appearance  in  the  literary  horizon,  be- 
come the  hai4ringeror  fore  star  of  tlie  blazing  corus- 
eation  which  is  to  follow,'giving  to  myself  the  chance 
of  wluit  astronomers  call  an  hdietcal  rMngx  ^«  ^* 
emerging  sphrally,  or  falling  fiat  before  the  lunAnariaus 
orb^  by  the  nv^Iwee  of  whose  brightness  I  was  to  be 
eclipsed,  for  ever,— «/io«M  he  appear. 
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As  objections  may  Ik  made  bj  the  leviewers  io  the 
Quarterly  or  BkMrkwood's,  a  sycoplmot  crew,  for  whose 
opinions  I  have  not  the  slightest  respect,  I  think  it 
right  to  inform  them,  they  may  say  what  they  please 
of  my  poem,  not  caring  one  farthing  for  them  or  tbeur 
criticisms,  well  knowing  I  could  purchase  a  page  ood 
a  half  of  their  highest  encomiums,  for  less  than  a 
lawyer  would  draw  out  an  Old  Bailey  brief;  only  let 
them  remember  not  to  charge  me  with  blasphemy, 
sedition,  or  treason,  while  full  in  their  view  stands  the 
man  milliner's  mysteries,  or  the  pretended  '^  Trans- 
lations from  an  ancient  Chaldee  manuscript,*'  with 
which  Maga  hellbh  maid  first  broke  down  the  breast- 
work of  decency,  and  opening  her  sluices,  sent  forth 
a  flood  of  impiety,  falsehood,  and  malignity^  thai 
spread  itself  over  the  land,  like  a  pestilence  poMulidg 
the  springs  and  the  sources  of  literature,  and  ^llffying 
all  that  dared  stand  in  the  breach  opposed  to  her  pro- 
fligate progress.  The  love  stories  on  which  I  have 
founded  my  Poem,  are  popular  Tales  of  emineot 
Characters,  without  a  grain  of  religion  within  l^m. 
I  have  merely  narrated  the  facts,  and  put  them  in 
rhyme,  that  amorous  readers  may  taste  of  the.  plea* 
sures  of  love  in  soft  sounding  sonorous  jingles  of 
verse  sympathetic.  ,    ' 

In  addition,  it  struck  me  that  the  loves  of  certain 
terrestrials  would  afford  a  medium  for  beautiful  alle- 
gories, rich  in  all  the  luxuriant  colouring  of  nature, 
and  robed  in  the  brightness  of  fancy's  variety,  I  have 
endeavoured,  in  the  following  stories,  to  shewthe  fall 
of  the  soul  from  its  original  purity,  and  the  loss  of 
appetite  and  happiness  which  it  sufifers  in  the  full 
enjoyment  of  this  world's  perishable  pleasures.  Of 
conscience  I  shall  say  nothing,  being  a  stranger  to 
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fear,  tet  the  sexes  remeaiber  toqoiry  is  sure  to  suc- 
ceed to  love's  illicit  amoursi  Theheathen  mythology, 
which  little  masters  and  misses  wiU  find  at  the  end^f 
their  dictionary,  owes  its  charms  to  this  sort  <rf  "  veiled 
mehfmg,*'  and  it  has  been  my  wish,  (however  much 
I  may  have  failed  in  the  attempt),  to  ccmunttnicate 
the  same  moraZ  interest  to  the  following  pages. 

LOVBS  OF  THB  MORTALS. 

^^  But  chief,  thou  nurse  of  the  didactic  tULux^ 
Divine  Nonsensia,  all  thy  soul  infuse ; 
The  charms  of  beauty  and  of  rapture  tell 
How  lores  and  graces  in  a  Mortal  dwell; 
How  slow  progressive  maids  protract  desire, 
How  yields  their  bosom  to  the  sacred  fire; 
How  mighty  love  impetuous  sleeping  round     '  * 
Spreads  through  the  eourt^  and  makes  its  circling  bound; 
How  princes  waste  their  substance  and  their  slaves ; 
Victims  to  Love  are  lost  in  early  graves." 
•  Parody  on  [Parody^ 

George  Canning's  Lopes  of  the  Triangles^ 

The  Poem  commences  with  an  Address  from  a 
mortal  of  some  consequence  to  his  favourite  Mar- 
ehioness. 

'Twas  when  that  I  was  in  my  prime, 
When  my  young  star  had  just  begun 
Its  rade  of  glory,  and  young  time. 
Frolick'd  before  his  birth  day's  sun ; 
Where  pleasure  rear'd  her  mi^ic  spire, 
And  beauty  shed  a  genial  ray. 
To  cheer  the  young  heart  fresh  and  gay. 
With  imiVous  hopes  of  warm  desire. 
When  princely  love  was  deemed  a  prize. 
Unlike  these  days  of  crime  and  woe,     s    , 
And  subjects  saw  without  surprise, 

Their  young  P toying  in  disguise 

With  every  pretty  wench  below.' 

n6 
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The  srtjtol  qI  tlMb'F(iH»  k  p^ilitito 
the  geoius  and  tm^  of  Mn  "SkW.  Ti^te  19 
throQghoat  a  knnirtafit  fkhoesst)f  Ihovgbt^aiid  gliOw** 
ing  tangoage,  heightened  by  spleiidid  knageny,  sad 
a  beautifot  moraJ  onkm  of  the  sensual  with  the 
sentimenta}/— a  prepottdeiaoce  of  the  animat  propen* 
sities  over  the  intcUeettial  faMMr^  thai  ».  every  way 
worthy  the  British  Catulhis. 

The  feelings  of  regret  on  the  instability  of  all  human 
happiness,  expressed  in  the  following  Knes,  will  be 
generally  admired. 

Alas !  ^that  pleas4u:e  should  destroy 
By  full  enjoyment,  every  cbarui 
Of  earthly  bliss,— and  the  bright  joy 
0/  woman's  love,  no  longer  warm 
Hearts  fonnM  for  nature's  genial  sports. 

What  mortal  has  reached  the  silver  age  of  sixty, 
and  not  felt  every  pang  the  poet  here  describes. 

Twas  in  the  noon-tide  of  my  bloom, 

Trackless  along  the  milky  way 

I  rov'd,  and  slept  where  soft  perfume 

F — h — t  yielded  as  sbe  lay. 

And  as  I  look'd  from  time  to  time. 

Black  Hecate  fled,  and  day-light  broko^ 

Upon  her  angel  form  sublioie. 

Like  Jove I  melted  as  she  spoke < 

The  mortal  then  proceeds  with  the  detail  of  liis 
love,  in  some  passages  of  such  pure  and  exquisite 
sentiments  of  virgin  thought,  tliat  although  we  shall 
not,  for  certain  weighty  reasons,  follow  him,  we  cannot 
hut  admire  the  chastity  and  elegance  of  the  com- 
position. 
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the  lovers,  we  learn, 

ToM  each  the  story  of  their  love, 
The  history  of  the  ever-blissful  hour,*^ 
When,  like  a  bird,  from  its  high  nest, 
Won  o'er  by  fesciitating  ey«s, 
For  wovAii'a  i>ve  hetefl  to^  pnlace. 

How  long  the  intimacy  continued  with  the  fairest  of 
her  sex,  we  do  not  I^trn,  but  the  separation  produced 
a  mad  and  desperate  passion  for  profligacy  and  gam- 
bling, which  the  Poet  makes  the  roving  hero  describe  : 

The  world  was  dull  where  she  was  not, 
Courts,  treasures,  all  a  barren  waste ; 
I  would  have  chang'd  my  envied  lot 
For  any  humbler  fate,'  to  taste 
Again  the  bliss  and  joy  I  wrong*d, 
Spurn'd  from  me  in  a  mad  dark  hour, 
But  all  la  vain  -*-to  hec  bebng*d 
Inei^pr^le  spjrit— ppwcff 
To  resist  the  current  of  her  will,  ^ 

And  the  rude  tempest  of  the  mind. 

«  «  «  i#  4r  « 


EX-SHERIFF- P——  TO  0J.1VIA,   PRINCESS  OF  C- 

Twas  on,  that  memorable  day,, 
When  you  the  town  did  first  surprise. 
When  'lighting  from  my  one-horse  shai/, 
I  came  my  ready  court  to  pay 
To  a  wroiig'd  Princess  ia  disguise. 
Told  how  on  city  missions  sent, 
I  came  to  bring  your  claims  to  light; 
How  with  true  radical  intent 
Your  royal  battles  meant  to  fight. 

One  of  earth's  fairest  woman-kind 
I  thought  you,  and  I  felt  inclined 
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^  ;     To  open  wedlock's  mystic  boo^ 

But  ah,  how  soon  was  every  gleam 
Of  hope  and  mad  ambitioD  shdoky 
like  the  dim  shadowing  of  a  dream. 


The  Ex-Sheriff  thjBO  proceeds  to  relate  the.  mpres* 
sioD  which  the'  charms  of  the  amiable  and  suffering 
Olivia  made  upon  hb  tender  heart. 

Tis  not  in  words  to  tell  thy  power— 
The  despotism,  that  from  that  hour 
Passion  held  o*er  my  stubborn  mind.  , 
I  wandered  near  the  hallowed  spot,     . 
To  every  passing  wench  was  blind, 
Reform  and  politics  forgot. 
All  but  the  one^-Olivia's  bright  self, 
All  my  amours  placed  en  the  shelf. 

The  last  line  of  this  stanza  is  very  mechanical  and  . 
inhatmonious,  but  some  allowance  should  be  made  for 
the  Ex-Sheriff's  erudition,  when  it  is  known  he  was, 
some  few-years  since,  a  jdumeymah  coach-ni^ker,  Hfs 
description  of  the  true  Platt)nic  affection  which  sub- 
sisted between  him  and  tlie  Princess,  is  in  better 
style^ 

Twas  hopeless  all— nought  could  avail- 
She  stoqd  a  miracle  of  truth,  ' 
Like  Uuut  or  Cobbett  when  the  youth 
Of  London  gull  with  idle  tale; 
And  though  she  lov'd  me,  deeply  lov'd, 
^fwas  not  as  man,  as  mortal,  no—  .    '   . 
Nothing  sensual  did  glow- 
In  pure  Olivia's  jolly  face;  , 
She  lov*d  me,  but  as  one  of  race 
Patriotic,  VI  ho  oft,  it  seems. 
Supplied  her  highness*  ways  and  means. 
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Her  Highness  has,  we  heari  displayed  some  in- 
genuity in  raising  supplies  itmong  credulous  tradesmen 
upon  her  uncle's  will,  &c. 

Weil,  T  remember,  by  her  side, 
When  in  Hyde  Park  wc  ^c*d  the  ride ; 
In  the  old  royal  skandaradarif 
Uncivil  too  was  that  ere  man 
That  opes  the  gate,  I  never  can 
Forget,  with  what  heroic  grace 
The  Princess  popped  her  noddle  out, 
And  ask'd  (he  fellow,  face  to  fiice, 
What  all  that  bother  was  about  ^ 
Said  she,  I  am  of  rOyal  line, 
And  just  come  here  to  make  a  shine. 
So  upe  the  gate  and  let  me  pass. 

We  find  by  the  Poemi  that  the  Ex-Sheriff  presented 
Olivia  with  the  old  royal  sbandaradan  in  which  she 
used  to  drive  about  the  metropolis;  and  also  pur-' 
chased  the  cast*off  liveries  of  some  of  her  Highnesses 
Cousins,  to  enable  her  to  make  a  suitable  appearances- 
reserving  to  himself  a  lien  upon  the  property.  The 
succeeding  lines  are  much  too  amorous  for  our  pub- 
lication. The  Ex-Sheriff's  attempts  on  the  ch— t— ty 
of  the  Princess  are  very  properly  resented  with  be- 
coming dignity— he  is  expelled  the  house,  and  pre- 
vented intruding  into  her  royal  presence  in  future. 
The  situation  of  her.  grand  chamberlain  is  conferred 
on  Romeo  C— t — s,  Esq.  The  remorse  and  rage  of 
the  Ex-Sheriff  are  finally  described  in  the  succeeding 
lines. 

[This  jeux  tTesprit  appeared  a  few  days  after  the  Loves  of  the 
Angels,  and  was  considered  a  close  copy  of  the  peculiaritios  of  the 
author.] 
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A  PEEP  CKDAY  SCENR 

BUCKS  vermiM  biljlinqsoate/ 

On  Saturday  two  brace  of  Bucks  (bipeds,  not 
quadrupeds)  were  brought  from  St.  Clcinent's  watch- 
liouse,  charged  with  having  grievously  assaulted  a 
Billingsgate  fishmonger.  We  say  two  brace^  because 
two  of  them  were  long  and  the  other  two  very  short-*- 
as  cleverly  matched  in  size  as  possible ;  and  as  they 
made  a  very  pathetic  appeal  against  the  eruelty  of  pub- 
lishing their  names,  we  are  coo^rsined,  in  order  to  a 
proper  understanding  to  their  ease,  of  distinguish  them 
in  some  other  way.  Now  one  of  the  long  ones  had  his 
knowledgC'^box  covered  a  la  TitM,  and  the  other  a  la 
Spiderbrmh  |  and  of  the  short  ones,  one  was  smil-^ 
ingly  bckadai8y<^al  and  the  other  was  angry  anfd  snap- 
pish ;  so  we  shaH  take  the  liberty  of  desrgnating  them 
Messrs.  TUus,  Sptderbru^h^  Laekadai^y  and  Snap^ 
9horto  ;  and^  as  even»handed  justice  requires  that  we 
should  be  equally  merciful  to  the  fishmonger,  we  shall 
call  him  Abrawang^ 

It  appeared  by  the  statements  fro  and  coti— oi^ 
rather  con  and  pro,  seeing  that  the  con  came  first  in 
order— that  at  three  o'doek  on  that  same  ifnorning 
Messrs.  Titus,  Spiderbrush,  I^ackadaisy,  and  Snap<^ 
shorto,  were  twaddling  to  roost,  after  having  supped 
with  a  surgeon,  to  whom  they  had  been  escorting  ar 
friend,  who  had  "received  a  cuf* — whether  a  nut 
mental  or  a  cut  corporeal  non  constat,  as.  the  lawyers 
say — which  is  as  much  as  to  say,  in  this  instamre,  thai 
nobody  thought  it  worth  while  to  ask  which.  Wellj 
they  had,  as  aforesaid,  been  supping  with  a  cut-curer, 
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iii^Aliicj  came  along^  IIId^  SpkterhrOaht  aod  %m^ 
shorten  aimi4i^niiv>^7Uiii^  iiftiji  Spiderimthf  $d 
so;  Smp$li0gioy  biitxttuig mtk hfiu^  cho)«N-«9 

Imt  w  a  ctevird  l»sotttl;  md;m  ioiS  La^adaisj^  he 
sHfkd^m  ten  or  twelve  paces  before  ihtm,  neith^i 
ihrunk  dor  sober^  b9L%  ii$  it  vvere,  dc^wnbg  on  boihi 
cofe  o^cole  with  a  pymph  of  the  pavi.  In  this  order 
they  reaobcd  WyehT3t;reet,  in  their  way  to  their  dormi« 
todea  in  the  Temj^Ie ;  and  when  near  the  Olympic 
Theatre  they  bad  the  ill  lock  to  meet  with  Abrawomgf 
and  then  theii:  troubles  began.  Abniwang  bad  }m% 
shaken  off  his  slumbers^  and  was  sallying  forth  from 
his  liousein  quest  pf  Billingsgate^  brimfal  of  crimp* 
codish  cogitations.  <'  Anumt  the  'Lympic  the^hater'' 
he  attempted  to  pass  Messrs.  Titos,  Spfderbrnsh^  and 
SnapsbortoV  «nd  in  so  doing  he  might  have  ^*  ptotm'' 
coushf  brushed  against  the  cocksy  little  bit  of  a  gem^ 
mmii'^  Mr*  Sns^horto^  but  he  was  sure  he  did  not 
do  so  purposely;  and,  '^if  so  be  as  he  dki  toueb 
him  it  wa'nt  a  tpnch  what  'ard  turn  the  hom  of  a 
lobster/'  Mr.  Snapdiorto,  however,  f<lt  his  dignity 
offended,  touch  or  no^  touch— *>ii)deed  he  declared  that 
Abrawang  came  against  him  with  such  force  as  to 
force  him  out  of  the  perpeodtetilar,  and  therefore 
running  forward  be  placed  himself  before  Abra- 
wang and  bokMy  demanded  satisfaction.  Abrawang, 
angry  at  being  thus  cut  sliort  in  his  &h-fagglng  furori 
snapped  his  fingers  in  little  Snapshorto's  faee,  and 
told  him,  if  be  did  not  instantly  get  out  of  his  way,  he; 
would  double  him  up,  carry  him  off  to  Billingsgate  in 
hts  breeches  pocket,  and  there  sell  him  for  a  dried 
8prat.  This  taunt  upon  Mr.  Snapshorto's  lack  of 
length  was  extremely  annoying  to  Mr.  Snapshorto  r 
and  short' as  he  was,  there?  is  no  knowjng  to  Fhar 
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kngth  be  might  have  gone,  iT  Mr.  THm,  the  tf^&fi 
bad.not  shortened  the  buginess  by  doffing  his  tpg  and 
cfaallerigitig'Abrawang  to  a  tUTn*tt{i.'  Thus  chailettgediy 
Abr^waiig  peei'd  also ;  and.  though  nolhibg  like  ^. 
iall  as  Utas,  came  to  the  jcratch  iMtanter.  To  it  the|jr 
wect^  slap^  bang,  and  bother  |— now  Titus  planted  a 
punch  upon  Abrawang's  sprat  trap ;  and*  then  il&ra* 
wangj  with  a  salmon -like  leap,  got  a  slap  at  lltus'^ 
right  ^t ;  now  Abrawang's  bead  was  in  Chancery 
under  lltus's  left  arm }  and  then  Titus  receivi^  a 
wind-expelling  po^A  in  his  dumpling  dep^  from  Abra- 
wang's fishy  fist.  Sometimes  Titds  was  topmost,  and 
gometinies  Abraw^ng— *«  HahT  said  Titus  ;  "  Oh  r 
said  Abr^wang  —  «*  Go  it !"  **  come  it !"  —  thwasck, 
smack,  slap,  dirt,  dump,  and  splutter.  Meanwhile 
Spiderbrush  and  Lackadaisy  did  all  they  could  to  keep 
the  peace ;  and,  at  length,  succeeded  in  tearing  Titus 
away;  but  by  this  time  the  watchmen  had  toddled 
themselves  to  the  spot ;  and  Abrawapg  insisted  i^pon 
ipharging  the  Charleys  with  his  oppQuents.  Ot>fthe 
ptl>er  hand,  Messrs.  TitCis,  Spiderbrush,  Laekadaisy, 
and  Snapshdrto,  insisted  upon  charging  the  Ch^rl^ys 
with  A  bra  Wang;  but  the  Charkys  were  too  downy  to 
the  upshot  to  grab  a  poor  fishmonger,  and  let  fi;mr 
'^  prime  swelW*  go  fr^ej  and  so  they  conveyed  Messrs. 
Titus,  Spiderbrush,  Lackadaisy,  add  Snc4;>shorto,  to 
the  watch-house,  whilst  Abrawang  went  qoietly  on  his 
way  to  Billingsgate. 

When  the  matter  was  brought  before  the  Magistrate, 
Abrawang  having  told  his  tale,  begged  his  Worship  to 
observe  how  his  countenance  was  di$fuger*d,  as  he 
called  it,  by  tlie  thumps  of  Mr. Titus — and  sure  enough 
his  mouth  was  pushed  all  on  one  side,  so  that  he  was 
obliged  to  speak  sideways,  as  it  were.      On  the  other 
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bapd^  Bfr.  Titiis  gave  ocular  demonstnilion  of  Abra* 
wang^s  Vigour,  by  displaying  a  bottle-green  eye,  sarr 
roonded  by  divers  brown,  spotty,abrasipnsof  the  inte- 
gument on  I  he  cheek-bone.  There  was  much  argU- 
menlatloii  oh  both  sides,  as  to  who  began  the  row ;  hxA 
the  Mfigistrate  held  that  Abrawang  was  mo^  likely  to 
be  in  the  right  —  inasmuch  as  he  was  just  out  of  bed, 
^oing  about  bis  lawful  business,  cool  and  collected, 
and  his  opponents  Were  but  just  going  to  bed^  ^ter 
baring  spent  the  night  in  drinking. 

Under  these  circumstances,  he  ordered  that  tbey^ 
should  find  securities  for  their  appearance  at  the  Ses«> 
^ops;  apd  they  did  so,  a  barrister  and  a  dealer  in 
boiled  beef  becoming  bail  for  them. 


MATRIMONIAL  JOURNAL. 

A  6BMTJLBMAM  lately  took  the  following  fl)eteim)lo- 
gical  journal  of  his  wife's  temper :  —  Monday,  rather 
doudy  ;  in  the  afternoon  rainy, — Thesday,  vapourisdi; 
brightened  up  a  little  at  nighU'^  Wednesday,  chan^* 
able,  gloomy,  iuclined  to  rain. — ^T/mr^day,  high  wind, 
and  spme  peak  of  tbunder.T-JPrtdc^,  fair  in  the  mom* 
ing:  varii^le  till  the  aftemooQ,  cloudy  ail  night.-** 
Saturday,  a  gentle  breeze,  h^y,  a  thick  fog,  and 
^  fiw  flashe?  of  lijfhtning. 
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QN   "while   history's   MUSE/' 

WniLB  Joliniiy  Ode  Joses  the  memorial  was  keeping 

C^  peony  sabscnpdoas  ftom  Trailors  and  Tbicnreay 
Bs^  by  at  his  dbow,  sly  Watson  stood  peeping, 

A^  oountiag  the  sums  at  the  end  of  the  leaves, 
Bot  ^,  what  a  griii  on  hb  visage  shone  bright^ 
When  after  ][»erusing  whole  pages  of  shtmie, 
'Midst  hts  «oi  disant  betters. 
Id  vilely^brmed  LettlN'S, 
The  Doo^  beheld  litde  Waddiogtoni'a  aam^l 

*^  Hail,  imp  of  sedition  r  cried  be,  while  be  boddled 
His  bead\  and  the  spectacles  drew  from  his  eyes, 
^  Magnanimous  Pigmy  !  since  Carlile's  been  quode^ 
**  We  wiptij^  some  shoprntui  about  qfyourtige^ 
^  For,  tboifg^  many  we-Ve  had,  yet  unblessed  was  tJicir  lo^ 
''  When  Mttrray  and  Shaipe  vkitb  th(&  coostable  came; 
**  And  for  want  of  good  bail 
^  They  were  ^nt  off  to  jail, 
**  And  thrir  mittimus  signed  with  an  AldermaQ^  name.*' 

Then^  come,  the  last  crown  of  Ay  toils  is  remaining,, 

The  greatest,  the  grandest  that  thou  hast  yet  known  ; 
Tho'  proud  was  thy  task  my  placard-board  sustaining, 

Still  prouder  to  utter  placards  of  thine  own  \ 
High  perchM  ob  that  counter,  whete  Carl^  one  steod^ 
Issue  tocfents  ^UaiplKiax>  treaaiMi^  «w)  shiaK> 
While  snug  ill  youf  boX| 
Well  secur*d  with  two  kK:ks> 
We*ll  defy  them  ^  get  liulc  Waddington'a  name. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


RICH  AND  HARE  WERE  TEE  GEMS  S^Q  WORE : 

THUS   MO0BRNI2EI>« 

Rich  ^nd  fucred  was  the  robe  lue  woren 
And  a  brigbt  gold  chain  on  hb  breast  he  bore; 
But,  och !  his  speaking  was  far  bejond 
'  Waithman  himself,  with  his  snow  white  wand. 

''^Humpty !  dost  thou  hot  fear  to  itraj 

^  With  the  lady,  so  far  from  the  Ring's  highway  f 

^  Ate  Britain's  sons'SO  dtd!  or  so  cofd, 

^  At  still  to  b^ebeaCed  with  tnsel  for  gdd  f" 

^Mistress  Dumpty !  I  feei  not  the  least  alarm, 

'<  No  pbpeman  erer  dare  do  me  harm ; 

^  For  though  they  vote  her  and  m^  a  bone^ 

"  They  love  their  own  heads,  and  their  places  mpre.** 

Or  he  w^nt—-*— in  her  coach  to  ride, 

While  he  ooze&Vi  the  lady  who  sat  by  hiB  side^ 

And  lost  for  ever  was  she  who  was  led 

By  Humpty*s  honour-— and  Dumpty's  head ! 


EPITAPH  ON  DR.  JOHNSON, 

He&s  lies  poor  Johnson !  '  Reader  have  a  care, 
Tread  lighd}^,  lest  you  rouse  a  sleeping  bear ; 
Religious-Amoral,  generous  mod  humane 
He  waa — ^but  sdf-sulfieieoi — rude  and  vaiii  s 
111  bread  and  overbearing  in  dispute^ 
A  scholar  and  a  Christian-^yet  %  brute. 
Would  you  know  all  his  wisdom  and  his  folly. 
His  actions — sayings— mirth  and  melancholy; 
Boawell  and  Thrale,  retaflers  of  his  wit, 
Will  tell  you  how  be  wrote  and  talkM,  and  congh'd 
andspit« 
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BOX-LOBBY  LOUNGERS, 

Among  the  watch-fiouse  rabbish  brought  before 
the  Magistrates,  were  three  of  that  description  of 
bipeds  coroinonly  called  Lobby-Umngers/'  or  "Boa?- 
hbby-loungers,*'  or  "  /ia{/land-/ia{/*Sii7£Ujr'*— that  is  to 
say,  half  sharp  and  half  flat — half  a  bottle  and  ^alf 
price,  half  bully  and  half  boor — in  piaip  term3»  idle 
young  men,  ,with  empty  heads  and  f ult ,  stooii^ol^. 
who,  in  all  the  magnificence  of  a  full  pint  of  cape, 
strut  into  a  theatre  ^  half  price, 'and  .manifest 
their  gentility  by  swaggering  from  box.  to  box,  piach^ 

ing  the  strumpets,  d '•g  the  box-keepers,  and  an<^ 

noying  the  seunble  part  of  the  audience  as  much  as 
they  dare. 

Our  three  prisooer$-T-or  ** waich^'house  birds"  as 
the  Charlies  calil  them,  were  evidently  beings  of  this  . 
caste — as  thehr  adventures  would  seem  to  signify. 

They  strutted  into  thebox'departmetit  at  the  English 
Opera  House  on  the  preceding  night  at  half  price, 
and  half'SeOrS'Over^^vfheiher  with  cape,  black-strap^ 
or  bhie-ruin,  did'  not  appear.  Two  of  them  were 
poAicularly  half-seas-over,  viz.— Mr.  Bob  Dodd  and 
Mr.  Will.  Wood  j  the  other,  Mr.  Fred.  Hughes,  was 
but  so  so.  They  first  addressed  themselves  to  the 
dress  circle,  where  Mr.  Bob  Dodd — ^^a  slight  made, 
half-grown,  flaxen-haired  youth,  instead  of  waiting 
for  the  box-keeper  to  open  the  door  of  the  box  In 
which  he  wished  to  make  his  debut,  set  about  kicking 
it  with  all  his  might.  What  gentleman  of  spirit  would 
waste  his  breath  iu  bawling  for  a  box-keeper,  when 
his  own  foot  well  applied  to  the  iloor  must  inevitably 
compel  ^*  the  spooney s^  witbia^  to  open.it  ?-^<-^n€l  so  iV 
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tarned  biit^^  some  of  the-qoiet  ones  within— hearing 
such  a  magnificent  thundering,  did  open  it :  and  Mr. 
Bob  Dodd  was  JQSt  setting  himself  to  maki  his  entrif 
room  or  no  room,  when  one  of  the  box-keepers  came 
op  aiid  assured  him  the  box  was  full,  at  the  same 
time  endeavouring  to  close  the  door  again.  "  What 
d'ye  mean  by  that,  ye  rascal !"  cried  Mr,  Bob  Dodd, 
**  is.  that  the  way  to  treat  a  gentleman  ?" — "  Sir,"  isaid 
4he  i>ox-keeper,  "  I  mean  no  offence,  and  if  you  will 
walk  this  way  I  will  endeavour  to  find  you  seats  up  stairs. 
*«  Up  stairs  be  d— d !"  retorted  Mr.  BobDodd,  "I  shall 
go  in  here,  come  what  come  may,  as  old  what's  his 
name  says — so  come  aIong,Willy  Wood !  — Hiccup/* 
Both  Willy  Wood  and  Bobby  Dodd  now  attempted  to 
force  themselves  intothe  box;  the  box-keeper  and  the 
company  within  exerted  themselves  to  fci&ep  them  out; 
the  constable  of  the  theatre  awiyed  at  the  scene  of 
action,  and,  what  with  persus^sion  and  a  show  of 
his  authority,  he  prevailed  upon  Mr.  Bob  and  bis 
friend  to  relinquish  their  attempt  upon  that  particular 
box.  But  Mr..  Constable  had  scarcely  let  them  go, 
w;hen  the  hubbub  was  renewed,  and  turning  back, 
he  found  they  had  got  the  box-keeper  up  in  a  corner, 
and  ^^ere  trying,  as  he  said,  ^^  to  squeeze  their  mon^y 
out  .of  him" — for  they  had  made  up  their  minds  to 
stick  to  the  dres9  circle,  and  since,  there  was  no  rooni  ^ 
for  them  in  the  said  dress  circle^  they  insisted  upon 
having  their  half-crowns  back.again— <<«oybrikout^A^ 
blunt,  you  little  rascal  1"  There  was  a  great  row  j  the 
eiiitrance  to  the  lobby  was  blocked  up;  the  consti^bie 
^ain  interfered ;  Mr.  Will.  Wood  collared  the  con* 
rttible ;  the  constable  collared  Mr.  Will.  Wood ;  Mn 
Fr^d.  Hughes  caugitf  hold  of  Mr.  Will.  Wood's  coat- 
tfiH^^d  tdf^d  to  pull  blPltf^w^y  A*om  tlte  constable;  tb« 
coostable  only  held  him  the  faster — determined  to 
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send  him  Id  the  watch-Jiouse ;  ant  th«fe  was  the  poor 
gentleman  see-samng  backwards  and  forwards,  with 
the  coDsUble  pulling  aw^y  at  bis  neck,  and  Mr.  Fred. 
Hughes  at  his  tail,  for  »eariy  ten  minutes,  wbikt  Mr. 
Bobby  popped  about  the  lobby,  like  a  pea  upon  a 
tobacco* pipe^  squeaking  fOr  help,  and  wishing  all  con* 
tumaciotts  constables  and  ^<  blackguard  box-iceepers'' 
at  th^  ^etydiable.  At  length  the  constable  pfeVdiled, 
and  Mr.  Will.  Wood,  half  strangled,  and  sadly  damaged 
in  his  mind,  was  led  away  to  the  watch-house,  followed 
by  Mr.  Bob  Dodd  and  the  other  gentlenwtn,  and  there 
all  three  were  safely  stowed  away  for  the  night. 

When  brought  before  the  Magistrates,  they  de- 
fended themselves  vigorously— alleging  that  there  was 
plenty  of  room  in  the  box  they  sought  to  enter,  and 
that  they  had  done  nothing  worthy  of  the  misery  that 
bad  been  inflicted  on  them. 

The  Magistrate  (G,  R.  Minshull,  Esq.)  told  them 
be  could  see  plainly  how  their  case  stdod. '  They  were 
young  men  cf  great  respectability  he  had  no  dottbt, 
but  on  the  night  in  question  they  had  taken  a  little  too 
much  wine,  and  that  had  made  them  a  little  too  pre- 
suming ;  that  presumption  had  excited  them  to  dis*- 
orderly  conduct,  a  riot  had  ensued,  assaults  bad  been 
committed,  and  by  a  very  natural  consequence,  they 
passed  the  remainder  ctf  the  nigiit  in  the  watch-bouse. 
'  Messrs.  Will .  Wood  andBob  Dodd  were  then  ordered 
to  find  bail  for  the  general  riot,  and  Mr.  Fred.  Hughes 
for  assaulting  tlie  constable  in  the  execution  ef  his 
duty.  Messrs.  Wood  and  Dodd,  however,  afterwards 
made  their  peace  with  their  prosecutors,  and  the  charge 
against  them  was  withdrawn  ;  but  Mr.  Fred.  Hughes 
declared  he  would  go  before  a  Juj^^iM:  the  Sessions,  as 
tit  conceived  that  he  bad  been  shamefully  iil-uscsdy  and 
I  cectf^  that  the  witnesses  bad  sworn  falsely. 
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.     THE  BE(K5iVRS. 

Of  all  tfie  trades  a  gcMg,  sure,  «vbefrgar  is  tlie  best. 

So  said  a  good  old  English  song,  which  spoke  the  truth  in  jest; 

And.n  hegging  we  will  go,  will  go>  will  go;  and  a  begging 
we  will  go. 
Of  all  the  beggars  going,  who  prey  on  public  pence, 
The  Whig  excels  in  wants  and  woes,  in  tricks  and  impudence; 

So  a  be^ng  we  will  go,  will  go,  will  go,  so  a  begging  we  will  go. 
The  beggar  in  the  public  ways,  his  ills,  as  merit?^  shows, 
Is  larae,  or  blind,  or  idiot  struck,  or  wants  his  hands  or  toes ; 

When  a  beggmg  he  will  go,  will  go,  will  go,  when  a  begging  lie 
will  50.  ^. 

•So,  by  their  faults,  the  starving  Whigs  attempt  to  raise  the  wind, 
In  council  fools — in  action  lame — in  understanding  blind ; 

And  a  begging  they  do  go,  do  go,  do  go,  and  a  begging  they 
do  go. 
Old  Charley  was  the  leader,  the  Bamfylde  Moore  Carew 
Of  that  audacious,  lying,  tiicking,  filthy,  drunken  crew; 

And  a  begging  he  did  go,  did  go,  did  go,  and  a  begging  he  did  go. 
This  cunning  F*ox,  he  prayed  and  whined,  and  swore  from  door 

to  door. 
That,  fairn  from  a  good  estate,  his  virtues  kept  him  poor; 

So  a  begging  Ae^did  go,  did  go,  did  go,  so  a  begging  he  did  go. 
In  fact,  the  rogue  play'd,  wench'd,  and  drank  two  ^necures  away, 
AHd  only  begg'd  to  have  the  means  to  wench,  and  drink,  and  play ; 

So  a  begging  Tie  did  go,  did  go,  did  go,  so  a  begging  he  did  go. 
And  afl  the  club  at  Brook es's,  most  generous  of  men^— 
Gave  readily  what  they  were  sure  bf—  winning  back  again ; 

When  a  begging  he  did  go,  did  go,  did  go,  when  a  begging  he 
did  go. 
Scots  Gerald  next  went  begging,  a  suiFrer  by  the  law ; 

And  a  begging  he  did  go,  did  go,  did  go,  and  a  begging  he  did  go  • 
But  whether  this  subscription  succeeded  ill  or  well,' 
We  never  heard ;  Tfcfcsoche  folks  say  that  Mackintosh  coirfft  €fll ; 

And  n  beggix^  he  Aid  go,  did  go,  did  go,  and  a  beggitfg  h'edH^^ 
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When  bloody  Beliingbam  dettroyed  a  man  he  iM*er  had  k&owtv 
On  the  lamented  felon's  grave  their  saogaine  alrot  were  Btrowa; 

And  a  begging  they  did  go,  did  go^  did  go,  and  a  begging  lAey 
did  go. 
To  take  man's  life,  hy  iaw^  or  war,  Whigs  count  a  horrid  things 
Bvt  this  was  an  assassin  of  a  servant  of  the  King; 

So  a  begging  they  did  go,  did  go^  didgo^  so  a  begging  thejf 
did  go. 
When,  vulgar  Hone  to  market  brought  his  pointless  parody. 
And  season*d  his  sedition  with  a  spice  of  blaspliemy, 

Then  a  begging  be  did  go,  did  go,  did  go,  then  a  begging  be 
did  go. 
His  graceless  Grace  of  Bedford  the  bold  example  sets. 
And  pays  his  roite  to  comfort  him — I  with  he*d  pay  kU  debiM* 

For  a  begging  they  do  go,  do  go,  do  go,  for  a  begging  they  do  go. 
And,  by  his  sire*s  example  led,  my  Lord  of  Tavistock 
Subscribes  ten  pounds,  to  prove  himself—a  chip  of  the  old  Hock; 

And  a  begging  they  did  go,  did  go,  did  go,  and  a  begging  they* 
did  go. 
And  Sefton,  on  his  death  bed,  as  it  was  dmoght  to  be. 
Encouraged  the  blasphemer,  just  to  vex  the  Ministry, 

When  a  begging  be  did  go,  did  go,  did  go,  when  a  begging  he 
did  go. 
WheaCobbett  stole  the  bones  of  Paine,  it  was  with  the  intent 
To  raise  a  penny  rate,  to  buy  a  seat  in  Parliament ; 

And  a  begging  he  did  go,  did  go,  did  go,  and  a  begging  he  did  go^ 
But  tli^  pure  Whigs  of  Coventry  had  quite  another  sense, 
And  much  preferred  receiving  pounds  to  giving  him  their  pence  r 

For  a  begging  they  do  go,  do  go,  do  go,  for  a  "•tegi^ngthey  do  go. 
Wlien  guilty  of  a  libel  the  bold  Burdett  was  found,  .     . 

And  sentenced  by  a  Tory  Judge  to  pay  two  thousand  pounds, 

A  begging  he  did  go,  did  |f^o,  did  go,  a  begging  he  did  go. 
He  afterwards  reftis*d  the  aid ;  but  not  till  the  account 
Had  shewn  him  that  they  ne'er  could  raise  a  quarter  the  aoM^n^; 

Though  a  begging  they  did  go^did  go,  did  go,  though, a  bcg^g 
they  did  go. 
From  begging  for  the  poor,  they  took  to  begging  for  the  great  ;^ 
And  begged  that  they  might  buy  the  Queen  annuities  and  plate; 

And  a  begging  they  did  go,  did  go,  did  go,  and  a  beg^pg  they 
didgo. 
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WelMirenotbeardiftbeirsoaeeMiliitfaisfMabiidlorgood^     'i 
Bttt  liope  kwM  theltftter,  fartbe  take  of  Matthew  A¥6o4; 

For  ft  begging  kedid  go^^did  go,  did  go,  for  a  begging  kedidgo, 
A  begging  be  did  go,  indeed,  this  patriot  and  sage,  ' 

BiQi  *twa8  for  his  own  profit,  when  theiQoeen  went  off  the  stage'; 

And  a  begging  he  did  go,  did  go,  did  go,  and  a  begging  be  did  go. 
But,  we  bare  reason  to  suspect  that  this  snbebripltou  {Hses,   . 
And  is  about  as  profitable  as  bis  Cornish  mines ; 

So  a  begging  he  will  go,  wiU  go,  wtU  go,  so  a  begging  he  wfillgo. 
And  next,  lest  any  class  of  crime  unlmnourM  should  escape, 
The  tender  Wmthman  recommends  the  case  of  Mr.Snape; 

And  a  b^ging  he  does  go,  does  go,  does  go,  and  a  begging  h$ 
does  go. 
We  know  not  whether  Brougham  lias  jet  subscribed,  but  think  iie 

must, 
The  crime  being  only  forgery,  a  petty  breach  of  trust; 

So  a  begging  they  will  go,  will  go,  will  go,  so  a  begging  they 
will  go. 
When  Captain  Romeo  ran  away  from  Naples  in  a  ftmk. 
With  nothing  but  a  pound  of  macaroni  in  his  trunk, 

A  begging  lie  did  go,  did  go,  did  go,  a  begging  he  did  go. 
To  keep  this  pilot  of  the  cause  of  Italy  afloat, 
Enthusiast  Bennett's  gen*rous  hand  subscribes  a  one  pound  note; 

And  a  begging  he  did  go,  did  go,  did  go,  and  a  begging  he  dfd  go. 
We  have  not  breath  to  spend  on  all  the  ricious,  or  the  vile  — 
Oo  Wooler,  Watson,  Waddington,  Hunt,  Honey,  and  Carlile ; 

But  a  begging  they  all  go,  all  go,  all  go,  but  a  begging  th^ 
all  go. 
From  all  the  jails  in  all  the  land,  tlieir  begging  boxes  spread. 
And  e'en  the  grave,  at  faction's  call,  delivers  up  its  dead ; 

And  a  begging  they  do  go^  do  go,  do  go,  and  a  begging  they 
do  go. 
But  lastly  comes  a  beggar  man,  who  would  be  kmghtood*sshRUi8, 
JBut  that  the  title  be  assumes  is  only  a  false  name; 
.  When  a  beg^g  he  does  go,'does  go,  does  go,  when  a  b«^iag  he 

does  go. 
The  solder,  or  the  sailor,  who  accosts  one  in  the  street. 
Cm  show  the  scars  he  got,  or  tell  the  enemy  he  beat; 

When  ft  begging  he  does  go,  does  go,  doe9  go,  wheil  a  begging  be 
does  go. 

o 
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Bat  hone's  a  bold  impoftlDry  tW  wicmt  of  tlie  Utoh, 
Who  namer  won  a  fight  at  lill,  and  never  got  a  9cnUch; 
Ftftabc|;giBgbedqe9go»  (|oesifo»  (ioe»  go»  and  a  ^egglpf  Ke 
doesgp* 
He  has  opt  dQ«l(  in  hlQws  and  blood,  <^  silly  people  think. 
But  is  a  vevy  hevQy<i«rin  the  vny  of.pen  and  ink; 
Bm  a.hfgpng;  he  do«s  go,  docs  go,  does  gq»  hut  a  begging  he 
does  go.  , 

Av^  ^^  t^  <»»  FfQ4iiq^  m,  of  thfi  hatdea  h€  knfH  f^Ph 
Certi^qates An  paperr-^lmving  none  ppon  hi^  skiii^ 
W^en  a  begging  he  doies  go,  does  go»  dp^s  go,  when  a  begging  he 
dpie^gQu 
While  other  soldiers  Paris  took,  and  France  at  freedom  set, 
Thi*  riwal  hefQ  slqnn'd  a- jail,  and  leacued  jAvalette, 
And  a  begging  he  did  go,  did  go,  did  go,  and  a  begging  he 
didgp, 
3o  as  &om  nQ  French  ^e-nian*8  head  he  ere  won  laurel  leaf^ 
He  hires  a  French  advocate  to  praise  him  from  his  brief, 
And  a  bagging  he  does  go,  does  go,  dQ^9.  ig>^  ^n.d  a  beting  he 
does  gQ. 
Thus  w^e  have  §een  suhsprip^ipns  vyhich  disgrace  our  factious  times, 
For  every  shade,  both  l^ht  and  deep,  of  follies  ^nd  of  crimes ; 
.Whet)  ahl^gi^  they  do  gc»,  do  ^,  do  go,  iN;hen  a  begging  they 
<Jogo: 
For  drunkards,  gamblersi  libellers,  thieves,  sin^}er)»,  defamntors, 
For  forgers  and  blasphemers,  and  for  adurderers  and  traitors; 
A  beggipg  they  do  go,  do  go^, do  gQ,  a  begging  they  do  go. 
To  Wilson*s  list  we  wish  success;  because  we  hope  the  money 
Will  go  to  the  poor  families  of  Francis  and  of  Honey ; 
since  a  b^ing  they  do  go,  do  go,  do  go,  since  a  begging  they 
do  gp. 
For  all  folks  must  agree,  else  differ  how  they  may, 
Thfit  the^  were  killed  upon  the  field,  whence  Wilson  sneak'd  away. 
Though  a  begging  h^  ^Q^s  go^  do^  go,  docs  go,  though  a  beg- 
ging h«  d^e?  ^q. 
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MOLLY  LOW  AND  THE  MIUMlhfrER; 

Ob,  the  fORCB  OF  LOVE. 

Tbb  following  touching  instance  of  the  force  of 
love  was  brought  under  the  notice  of  the  Magistrate. 

There  is,^  in  the  Strand,  ^  verj  respectd)le  young 
tradesman^  whose  name  has  nothing  to  do  with  this 
affair.  It  is  sufficient  to  say  that  he  occupies  a  large 
bouse,  aad,  being  a  bachelor,  he  employis  a  house* 
keeper,  whose  name  is  Molly  Lowe  ;  and  this  Molly 
Lowe  is  the  heroine  of  our  story.  Molly  Lowe,  then, 
is  a  woman  of  staid  and  serious  denieanour ;  plain  in 
her  person,  neat  in  her  dress,  past  forty,  and  a  spin- 
ster. For  these  reasons,  all  and  sundry,  her  young 
master  placed  implicit  confidence  in  her,  and  gave  up 
the  entire  management  of  his  household  afliufs  to  her 
direction.  In  his  opinion,  Molly  Lowe  was  an  im- 
i^aculaite  matron,  proof  against  every  thing ;  but  bis 
opinion  was  a  fallacious  one— neither  man  nor  wojnao, 
be  their  age  and  uprightness  wh^t  it  may,  can  be 
proof  against  love.  And  so  it  turned  out  in^  this  case, 
for 

'^  Lav€y  the  disturber  of  high  and  of  iow> 

Who  shoots  at  tlie  peasant  as  well  as  the  beaii^" 

-^Let  fly  his  sharp  arrow  at  Molly  Lowe;  and  her 
forty  years'  frost  melted  before  the  charms  of  James 
Wright — a  beardless  drum-boy  in  the  First  Regiment 
of  Foot  Guards  !  The  first  notice  which  her  master 
received  of  this  change  in  her  temperature  was  con- 
veyed ia  an  anonymous  letter,  some  five  or  six  days 
previously,  advising  him  to  take  care  of  Molly  Lowt, 
o2 
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for  that  she  had  fallen  in  love  with  the  little  drunomet 
aforesaid^  and  if  he  (the  naaster)  would  return  home 
unexpectedly  ^some  evenings  he  would  find  then) 
junketting  together  on  the  contents  of  his  larder. 
The  master  placed  liule  faith  in  tliis  anonymous  com* 
munication ;  but ,  well  knowing  that  nothing  is  im- 
possible, he  put  the  letter  into  his  pocket,  and  de^ 
termined  to  keep  a  sharp  look  out  on  Molly's  move- 
ments in  future.  Several  days  passed  without  his 
discovering  any  thing  at  all  to  warrant  the  slightest 
suspicion,  and  he  was  just  beginning  to  conclude  that 
his  anonymous  correspondent  was  a  wicked  slanderer, 
when,  on  Monday  evening,  his  suspicions  were  indeed 
elicited  by  Molly's  absence  from  her  ordinary  occu- 
pations. What  could  be  the  meaning  of  it  ?  Every 
time  she  wa^s  called,  she  came  down  from  her  bed- 
room, and  seen\|(d  very  cross  at  "  being  called  about 
so/'  **  What  can  you  be  doing  up  stairs  so  much, 
Molly  ?••  «  Nothing,"  replied  Molly.  «  Then  what 
n^akes  you  go  there  so  often  ? — what  are  you  about  ? — 
what  have  you  got  in  your  head  ?"  "Nothing — 
nothing — nothing,"  was  Molly's  invariable  reply  5  and 
every  succeeding  question  made  her  more  and  more 
angry.  Her  master  was  not  satisfied  with  this  simple 
negative— he  felt  assured  there  was  something  wrong ; 
and  calling  the  other  servants  together,  he  proceeded  to 
Molly  Lowe's  bed-room,  and  there,  to  Molly  Lowe's 
shame  and  confusion,  he  found  the  young  drummer 
stowed  away,  like  Falstaffy  in  a  buck-basket !  There 
be  lay,  sword,  cap,  and  belt  complete,  coiled  up,  hilt 
to  point,  head  to  heel,  in  the  bottom  of  a  buck-basket, 
and  covered  over  with  a  mountain  of  foul  clothes! 
it  was  a  miracle  he  'scaped  suffocation.  Molly  l^we, 
suffused  with   mahogany  blushes,  declared  that  the 
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youtli  was  a  relative  of  hers ;  and  that  she'  had  sent? 
him  up  to  her  room  because  there  were  some  hdies 
comiog  to  look  at  the  ajpartments  belbw^  find  ihe 
thoii^ht  her  master  would  not  fike  them  i6  ise^  ft 
soldier  in  the  house.  The  enamoured  ytfuth  said 
nothing ;  and  Molly's  maste^*,  by  no  means  ^atiified 
with  her  matronly  account  of  the  matter,  gave  him 
in  charge  to  a  constable,  who  brought  him  before  the 
Magistrate. 

These  circumstances  having  Been  related  to  his 
Worship,  the  constable  added^  that  the  drummer  had 
confessed  to  him  that  Molly  Lowe  had  bought  him  a 
watch  with  gold  chain  and  seals ;  that  she  had  ^iven 
hini  more  than  31.  in  money;  and  that  ishe  assured 
him  she  was  in  fact  his  cousin,  by  the  mother's  iitte, 
prily  sixteen  times  removed. 

His  Worship  asked  whether  Molly  Lowe  Was  in 
attendance  i 

Her  master  replied  that  she  was  riot-^aift  be  aieant 
to  content  himself  with  discharging  her  from  his  sei^- 
vice.  He  was  not  aware  that  he  had  actually  heen 
robbed  either  by  her  or  her  young  admirer ;  but  he 
thodght  the  youtl)  deserved  some  punishment  for  his 
impudent  Intrusion.  ,      '     : 

The  Magistrate  Having  observed  that  he  thought 
the  matron  (MollyO  was  the  most  deserving  of  punish* 
ment,  asked  the  drumme^^  what  he  had  to  say  fcnr 
biniself. 

The  poor  lad  seemed  quite  mjrstified  with  bis  Strange 
adventures.  He  merely  replied  that  Mrs.  Lowe  asked 
liim  to  come  and  see  her,  and  he  went;  that  she 
gave  hi'm  tea,  and  things  up  stairs ;  and  that  he  was 
very  glad  when  they  came  and  got  him  from  among 
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h 

Hill  WpKshif  ordered  Ifaat  tiotie*  of  liis  sitmtiaa 
shoidd  te  «eiil  tm  his  regiment ;  and  in  the  evening 
be  was  driiveml  up  to  the  droin  eorpotal^  who  at- 
tended to  reeenrelnaik 


THE  IRISH  WEDDINGS; 

OR,  MUTUAL  M1STAKR9  ON  A  l^RlDMh  SffCffltT. 

It  is  said  that  an  idhir  of  an  extraardinarf  natarr 
oecurrad  lately  in  the  conntjr  of  Wicklow^  which  is 
litely  to  ftinnsb  matter  for  diaciission  in  one  of  oar 
Law  Courts.  The  parties  are  exeeedmgljr  respectable^ 
and  it  ia  to  be  lamented  that  tbe  oecanrence  has 
plunged  two  families  into  inexpressible  l^rief.  Two 
asanvges  took  piaoe  5  the  two  brides  were  escorted  by 
tfaair  admfacing  gtopms  on  the  weddlag-Klay  to  an  hotel, 
not  iar  firom  town ;  thegr  dinedt  took  tea^  sopped,  and 
Ihieo  the  ladies  aetired.  The  genllemeo  utt&Mtunatriy 
sacrificed  a  litfie  too  Aaeljr  to  the  jMggodf  Bod^  on 
retiring  to  bed,  each  entered  the  wrong  apartmail. 
So,  indeed,  says  the  Freeman's  Joinraal  $  bat  for  our 
osni pwts,  wc  aboald  be  happy  to  Icam  «Uc&of  tbe 
gods,  after  quitting  the  shone  of  Byalen»tbe  Zodias 
had  paid  their  deirotions  to,  not  to  have  pevetated  so 
cariaat  «  miaiakal  We^  in  chaii^  presuM^  that 
Aimut'haii  fMomx  his  drowsy  maatk  onw  tbem^ 
aad  wltc^  by  Ibe  w*y^  is  nab^  ia  genaral^tbi  deitf^^a 
yoang  lady  waahi^:Mtet8aa  snhsHlate  for  J^^vatm 
bar  faKiM  iDgbt.'  ... 
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Fly  not  yet,  'tis  just  tlie  bour 
When  treason,  like  the  midnigjit  flotvet. 
That  dreads  detection  and  the  light. 
Begins  td  blbohi  for  boi«  0i  M^^ 

And  daoMeb  of  diemooni 
Twai  but  to  blew  these  boors  of  sbad^i 
That  Waidrnmn  and  the  moon  were  mac^e ; 
Tisthen  the  torch  of  faction  glowing,  > 
Sets  the  Draperfs  tongue  a  going ! 

Oh  stay !— Oh  stay ! 
W*oo,  €«*  with  Whig  mf««tt% 
No  credit  asks,— but  oh,  he  swears 

Hewillndtqait  I 


Fly  n6t  yfet,  the  boBct  was  i>l»y^, 
In  tiroes  of  M^  (hroWgh  Cock4an«  sliftde  i 
TboMgh  «nug  in  coi^rt  all  the  day, 
(Like  friends  .of  pnrs)  it  rose  to  play. 

And  scratch  when  night  was  near. 
And  thtts,  should  Patriot^  hearts  and  looks      - 
At  noon  be  dark  as  Co<Jkiiey  Brc6k»4 
Kor  venture  out  till  niglitly  sotting, 
Brii^tl)egeoialho«r^tplottio||l    - 

Oh  smy  I— Oh  stay  J. 
,Wh^  did  Hobhouse  ever  speak. 
And  find  so  many  eyes  iiwake 

As  those  that  twinkle  hi^re? 


OPERA  ttGORANT^ES. 


Thb  Ccnrps  de  BaUet  at  the  Opera  i9  f  ulirely 
cMn^osed  of  Paiisian  JSle^rantes,  select#4  with  gr^t 
UMU  by  Lord  JU^br^f  whose  jadgvieDt  id  tbei^ 
oi^n  is  perfectly  con  omore  in  a  letter  to  a.Qot»le 
fri«d*  Oa  th^  ittlflect  Ix)rd  L— r- »ajf3>  tlHit  h^h^^^ 
jsemh  fi^f  ^^  (ap)-fi«wed  them  all— to^  be  ej^llei^^ 
artistes  with  rery  finished  movements. 
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PARDONABLE  LEVITIIES. 

Among  the  prisoners  from  St.  Martin'^s  watcb-^ 
house,  were  two  gentlemen  who  gave  their  naine» 
James  Martin  and  Michael  SuUwan.  They  had  beeo 
carried  to  durance  for  playing  the  deviPs  tattoo  iipo& 
the  doors  of  several  respectable  householders  to  St. 
Martin's-court,  at  three  o'^clock,  the  same  morniiig* 
None  of  the  said  householders,  however,  i^ipeared  to 
complain  against  them. 

Mr.  James  Martin— a  very  diffident  sort  of  gentle- 
man— with  a  multitude  of  blushes^  and  a  perpetual 
agitated  nibble  upon  his  nails^  in  his  defence  said — be 
was  an  entire  stranger  in  London— not  exactly  so  sob^r 
as  he  should  have  been — meant  no  harm — hoped  it 
would  be  considered  a  pardomi&2e  2et7%. 

**Pray,  Sir,  what  are  you?'*  asked  Sir  Richard 
Birnie. 

"  I  am — a  Doctor,  Sir — a  Doctor  of  MecKcme ;  and, 
I  am  sure,  1  meant  no  harm  in  the  world/* 

Mr.  Halls  observed,  that  perhaps  the  gentleman 
being  a  doctor,  was  in  the  habit  of  making  professional^ 
calls  at  all  homrs  of  the.  night,  and  so  might  have 
imagined  himself  knocking  at  the  door  of  a  patient. 

"  And  so  it  seems  he  was  in  reality,"  said  Sir  Richard, 
<'  for  the  man  who  can  endure  to  be  roused  out  of  a 
good  sound  sleep  at  such  an  unreasonable  hour,  with- 
out comidg  forward  to  poriish  the  intruder,  must  indeed 
be  a  pdti^nt  subject." 

'  •  llie  Doctor  blushed  on-^repeatcd  that  he  had  done 
very  wrong — and  was  very  sorr^— very  sorry  indeed^— 
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and  the  more  so^  that  his  friend  should  share  in  his 
tribulation. 

''And  may  I  ask  what  your  profession  isV*  said  Sir 
Richard  to  the  doctor's  friend,  Mr.  MichaelSaHivan— 
a  dark-whiskered,  ruddy-faced,  thick-set  gentleman. 

"Me,  Sir?"  replied  Mr.  Michael  Sullivan— « Me, 
Sir  ? — ^I  am  a  Barrister,  unfortunately !" 

''A  Barrister  unfortunately?"  said  Sir  Richard, 
''Why  unfortunately  f — Brief-less  perhaps  ?" 

"  Briefly,  Sir,  it  is  even  so,"  replied  the  Barrister, 
with  a  low  bow,  and  a  smile  remarkably  jocund  under 
the  circumstances.  He  then  went  on  to  say  that  he 
did  every  thing  he  possibly  could  to  restrain  his  friend 
and  keep  the  peace ;  but  he  could  hot  succeed,'  and  he 
hoped  their  Worships  would  consider  a  mere  pardonable 
levity,  arising  from  his  country  friend's  uncontroulable 
propensity  for  music — and  too  much  London  Particular 
Madeira. 

Their  Worships  said,  however  improper  their  conduct 
had  been— and  certainly  it  had  been  extremely  inde- 
corous, they  were  not  disposed  to  visit  \t  with  any 
further  punishment  than  the  confinement  they  had 
already  undergone — the  more  especially  as  none  of  the 
parties  disturbed  appeared  to  complain  against  them, 
and  therefore  they  would  be  discharged  upon  payment 
of  their  fees. 

This  was  done  instanter,  and  the  fiinny  Barrister  and 
blushing  Doctor  very  cordially  withdrew. 


o5 
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PAKODT 

Ov  <«Lfi9BIA  HATH  ASEAMMO  m%^ 

Blbsintov  hath  a  beamiag  eye. 

But  DO  one  knows  for  whom  it  btameiih  ; 
Right  and  left  it  aeems  to  ifl^i 

Bat  what  it  looks  at,  aomu?  dieainetlH 
Sw^ter  'tis  to  look  upoo 

CieeTey,  though  he  seldom  rises; 
Few  his  truths— but  even  one. 

Like  unexpected  light  surprises. 
Oby  my  Crony  Creevey,  dear, 

My  sektle,  bashful*  graoefiU  Creewy, 
Others'  lies 
May  wake  surprise, 
Biit^rufJ^  from  you^  my  Crony  Creevey. 

Erskine  wore  a  robe  of  gold, 

But  ah,  toQ^  lootcly  he  had  lac'd  it, 
Hfot  a  rag  retains  its  hold, 

On  the  back  where  Grizzle*  placed  it. 
But  oh !  Vansittart's  gown  for  me ! 

That  closer  sticks  for  ail  our  breezes  ; 
Were  it  mjne— then  Whiggery 

Might  sink  or  swim^  as  Heaven  pleases. 
Yes,  my  Crony  Creevey,  dear. 

My  simple,  gentle  Crony  Creevey, 
Office  dress 
.l6.gilded  lace^-t* 
A  dress  youll  never  wear,  my  Creevey. 

Hobhouse  hath  a  wit  refin'd. 

But  when  its  points  are  gleaming  round  us^ 
Who  can  tell  if  they're  designed 

To  dazzle  merely,  or  confound  us. 

•  Earl  Grey  we  presume*— Editor* 
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On  the  Treasury  Bencli,  at  ease, 

Londondepry  still  reposes ; 
fied  of  peace !— Whose  rot^tot  place 

Is  still,  mj  Cree,  a  bed  of  roses. 
Oh  l^-^mj  Oeobj  Cmett^f  4et^^   .'.  ■ 
My  bungryi  craviag,  Orooy  Creevey  I 
While  on  roses 
He  reposes. 
What's  the  use  of  counting  noses ! 

('tf^cfttoso^  Cree,  Cfed;  Creev6y. 


ANECDOTC  OF  WASHINGTON. 

pRBsiDBNT  WASHIN6T0^'  was  thc  most  ptinctaal 
man  in  his  observances  of  appointments,  ever  known 
to  the  writer.  He  delivered  his  commanications  to 
Congress,  at  the  opening  of  each  session,  in  person. 
He  always  appointed  the  hour  of  twelve  at  noon  for 
thi^  purpose;  and  he  never  failed  to  enter  the  hall  of 
Congress  while  the  State  House  clock  was  striking  that 
hour. .  His  invitations  to  drnner  were  always  given  fqr 
four  o'clock,  M.  T.  He  allowed  five  minutes  for  the 
variation  of  time-pieces ;  and  he  waited  no  loiter  for 
any  one.  Certain  lagging  members  of  Congress  some- 
times came  in  when  dinner  was  nearly  half  over.  The 
writer  has  heard  the  President  say  to  them  with  a  smile, 
^*  Gentlemen,  we  are  too  punctual  for  you ;  I  have  a 
eook  who  never  asks  whether  the  company  has  come, 
but  whether  the  hour  has  come.^' 
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MIRACLES. 

Evert  age  has  its  peealiar  system  of  tthposture ; 
whether  it  be  a  crusade,  a  South-sea  scheme,  a  bottle 
conjuror,  or  a  miracle.  The  last  of  th^se  is  the  pre- 
vailmg  hoax  of  tlie  present  mbmeqt.  The  restoration 
of  a  dumb  lady  to  the  edifying  use  of  the  organs 
of  speech,  has  made  a  great  noise,  and  Prince  Ho- 
henlohe  has  the  merit  of  having  given  to  the  tea-table 
one  lady  more,  who.  is  happily  capable  of  aiding 
its  decisions  with  more  than  a  silent  vote.  The  curing 
of  blindness  in  a  male  patient  will  perhaps  be  allowed 
.by  the  faculty  to  be  as  difficult  aia  effort  of  the 
vis  medicatrix  as  the  removal  of  dumbness  ftom  a 
female,  yet  that  was  accomplished  in  a  remarkable  in* 
stance  some  hundred  years  ago,  and  in. as  authentic  a 
manner  as  the  recent  wonders  of  the  theological 
physician  of  Germany  have  been  effected.  In  the 
thirteenth  century.  Bale  tells  us  that  a  fanatical  im- 
postor pretended  to  be  cured  of  blindness  at  the  tomb 
oiF  Henry  the  Third.  The  matter  was  of  course  re- 
ceived like  one  of  the  truths  of  the  Gospel. by  the 
public;  but  a  Franciscan,  who  had.  more  of  worldly 
knowledge  than  of  priestly  craft,  detected  the  cheat, 
and  composed  a  treatise  on  the  subject,  which  be  en- 
titled De  Fanaticorum  deUriisg  and  dedicated  it  to 
Edward  the  First,  who  gave  the  work  a  gracioas  re- 
ception, although  it  deprived  bis  father's  relics  of  the 
power  of  working  miracles ;  and  what  was  still  more 
undutiful,  he  actually  employed  the  author  afterwards 
on  an  embassy  to  France,  as  he  presumed  that  his 
skill  in  detecting  imposition  and  deceit,  would,  at 
that  Court,  have  ample  field  for  operation. 
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PARODY. 

*'G0  WIIBRB  glory  waits.  THEfi/ 

Go  where  Bennett  waits  thee ; 
But  whene'er  debates  he. 

Oh  then  remember  me. 
When  his  praise  thoo  meetest 
To  thine  ear  when  swetest, 

Oh !  still  remember  me. 

Lordly  Grey  may  press  thee, 
Tiemey  too,  caress  thee, 
All  the  squad,  may  bless  thee ; 

But  oh  !  remember  me. 
And  when  hopes  are  nearest. 
And  the  game  seems  clearest^ 

Oh  !  then  remember  me. 

When  at  Eve  thou  rovest 

To  the  house  thou  lovest, 

Oh  !  still  remember  me; 

Then,  when  home  returning, 

No  kitchen  fire  burning- 
Ob  1  then  remember  me. 

Or  when  the  Session  closes, 

If  Londonderry  doses  .  , 

On  his  bed  of  ro^es. 

Still  so  loved  by  me, 
Think  of  those  who  told  tliee 
Such  a  bed  should  hold  thee  ! 

Oh !  tlien  remember  me. 

When  around  thee  playing, 
Hume  and  Mo6re  are  lying. 

Oh !  then  remember  me; 
And  at  night,  when  gazing 
On  their  patriot  blazing. 

Oh !  still  remember  me. 
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Bat  when  Lambton  stealings 
Looks  to  sham  a  ieelingy 
To  thy  pune  appeafiag— *  - 

Draw  its  strings  for  me. 
No  gold  their  ^leeehes  briag  nt , 
But  their  names  to  sting  me— 

Ob!  piay  nwiember me^ 


VICAR  OF  BRAY. 


Of  this  often  mentioned  cliaraeteTj^  (author  ol 
the  well-known  song  of  The  tricar  of  Bray)^  Mr* 
Brome,  in  a  letter  to  Mr.  Rawlings,  dated  1735^  thqs 
writes — "  1  have  had  a  long  chace  after  the  Vicar  of 
Bray,  on  whom  the  proverb*  Mr^  Hearne,  though 
born  in  that  neighbourhood^  and  should  have  men- 
tioned him,  knew  not  who  be  was,  but  in  bis  Za^f 
letter  desired  me,  if  1  found  him  out,  to  let  him  know 
it.  Dr.  Fuller,  in  his  Worthies,  and  Mr.  Ray  from 
him,  takes  no  notice  of  him  in  his  Proverbs.  J  sup- 
pose neither  knew  his  name.  But  I  am  informed  it  is 
Simon  Aleyn,  or  Allen,  who  was  Vicar  of  Bray  about 
1540,  and  died  1588,  so  was  Vicar  of  Bray  near  50 
years.  You  now  partake  of  the  sport  that  has  cost 
roe  some  pains  to  take.  And  if  the  pursuit  after  such 
game  seems  mean,  one  Mr,  Vernon  followed  a  butter- 
fly nine  miles  before  h^  could  catch  him.  But  this 
apology  will  take  this  turn ;  I  excuse  my  folly  by  a 
greater  folly  in  another." — Aubrey  M.S.  at  Oxford. 
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MANNERS  AND  MfSS  HUQGINS. 

Omb  Mbs  Hagghis,  a  9f>raeely-<}rMBcd  mmdeii 
l^,  on  the  vet^  of  90,  eame  fiimpi^ng  and  eivt« 
seythgtip  to  the  Afegtstrate's  taibte,  mfid  in^^nnMl  hk 
Worship  (Mr.  Minshull)  that  she  had  the  misfoitiiat 
to  be  pkgued  with  a  verjr  bed  female  tppfentice^  and 
she  hoped  that  the  law  would  rid  her  of  the  ostsaneec 
forredly^tt  was  ^jntte  iiirt)earaUe. 

This  same  feortale  apprentice,  a  fine  Uttie  girl  of 
about  14,  was  i^ted  before  the  Bendi^ '  and  Miss 
HnggiiMS  gave  a  terrible  account  of  the  miseries  she 
bad  endured  from  the  ''young  thing."  She  (the 
^  young  thing^)  had  no  more  manners  than  one  of  the 
brute  creation,  and  no  more  idea  how  to  demean  her^ 
self  to  a  lady^  than  a  ycKing  Hottentot.  She  would 
often  forget  to  eay  '^ma^am,"  and  would  come  out 
with  her  blunt  *^  no,"  and  "yes,**  eren  before  com* 
pany.  But  what  Was  more  shocking  than  all  this,  it 
was  but  the  other  night,  that  having  occasion  for  a 
chair,  upon  which  she  (Miss  Huggins)  was  sitting, 
engaged  in  the  important  occupation  of  putting  her 
hair  (Miss  Huggins  said  it  was  her  hair ^  and  we  don^t 
dispute  ;t)  in  paper,  she  approached  her  in  her  usual 
familiar  manner,  and  said,  •*!  want  the  chair.**  This 
was  too  much  for  human  patience,  and  getting  up 
.from  her  seat.  Miss  H.  took  hold  of  the  yomig  thhig 
by  the  wrists,  and  said  she  would  keep  heron  that  self- 
same spot  until  she  added,  ''  if  you  please,  ma'am.** 
The  girl  cried,  struggled,  and  at  last  (could  his  Wor- 
ship believe  it  possible  ?)  actually  struck  her  on  a 
very  delicate  place,  even  on  her  left  bosom. 
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This  account  was  corroborated  by  Miss  Haggins's 
mamma,  and  Miss  Hoggins/  jtin. 

The  poor  girl^  who  stood,  sobbing  by  the  Mde  of  her 
well-bred  mistress,  assured  his  Worship  that  Miss 
Huggins:  struck  herself :  for  she  toolc;  herby  Uie  wrists 
cross-ways,  and  shook  her  to  and  fro,  and  at  length 
broaght  lier  dwn  bands  in  contact  with  the  delicaie'^ 
place. 

:  It  lorther  appeared  that  the  girl  is  an  orphan,  and 
was  apprenticed  by  tbe'  parish  of  St.  Martin.  The 
purpose  for  which  she  wanted  the  chair  \ira&  to  naake 
up  her  bed,  there  being  no  room  for  a  bedstead  in  the 
kitdien  ;  ^^  and  that  you  know,  your  Worship,^'  said 
Miss  Huggins,  ^'  is  quite  as  well;  a  person  sleeps  very 
comfortably  upon  chairs." 

Mr.  Minshull  said,  it  was  quite  clear  that  the  mis- 
tress and  her  apprentice  would  never  do  well  together, 
and  therefore,  the  indenture  was  discharged. 
^  The  parish  officers  said  they  would  take  the  girl 
into  the  work*house  until  aaother  situation  could  he 
procured  for  her* 


POOR  MILITARY. 


A  YOUNG  Ensign,  residing  in  lodgings,  the  rooms 
of  which  were  very  small,  was  visited  by  a  fashionable 
friend,  who  had  no  sooner  entered  than  he  exclaimed 
— "  Heaven  defend  me,  Charles,  where  do  you  6nd 
ispace  to  breathe  here  ?  why  there's  hardly  room  enpugh 
for  a  cock  to  crow  in  :  how  long  have  you  been  in  this 
fltt^«fteIi?*'— "Not  long  enough,*'  said  the  other, 
"  archly,  tg  become  a  k&rneV 
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THE  IDLE  APPRENTICE  TURNED  INFORMER. 

A  NEW  BALLAP,  BY  J.  C.  ESQ. 

Tane — "  When  I  was  a  Maid,  oh  then,  oh  then.*' 

J  ONCE  was  a  placeman,  but  then>  but  then, 
I  once  was  a  placeman,  but  then, 

Twas  in  the  p»re  day 

Of  Lansdown  and  Grey, 
And  the  rest  of  the  talented  men — men  \ 
And  the  rest  of  the  talented  men  I 
I  had  been  a  lawyer,  but  then,  bat  then,. 
I  had  been  a  lawyer,  but  then, 

J  hated  the  % 

Of  the  wig  and  the  bag. 
And  envied  the  Parliament-tnen — men, 
And  envied  the  Parliament-men. 

So  I  married  a  ^Jdow,  and  then,  and  then. 
So  I  married  a  widow,  and  then,' 

Folks  wonder'd  to  see 

That  a  woman  could  be 
-     ^  ^d  of  a  faceiike  a  sc'en— a^en^ 
So  fond  of  a  face  like  a. wen. 

But  she  had  a  Borough,  and  then,  and  then. 
She  had  a  Borough,  and  then. 

By  the  lielp  of  the  dame, 

I  got  into  the  same. 
But  never  could  do  it,,  agaiu^again. 

But  never  could  do  it  again. 

*  K. 

So  I  found  out  anotW,  and  then,  and  tlien, 
So  I  found  out  another,  and  then. 

The  worthy  Lord  Thanct, 

He  chose  me  to  man  it. 
As  free  as  a  sheep  in  a  pen — pen ! 
As  free  as  a  sheep  in  a  pen  ! 

At  last  we  got  power,  and  then,  and  then,- 
At  last  we  got  power,  and  then 

A  salary  clean 

Of  hundretls  fifteen, 
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Made  me  the  most  happy  of  men— ^meo, 
Made  me  tbe  most  happj  of  men ! 

The  first  quarter-day  came,  and  then,  and  then, 
The  first  quarter  day  came^  and  then 

I  reckon'd  my  score, 

Bnt  I  nerer  did  more. 
Till  quarter-day  came  round  again-^-again, 
Till  quarter-day  came  round  agiUn. 

Dispatches  came  somethnes,  hut  thtn,  but  thki, 
Dispatcher  came  sometimes,  but  then 

I  handed  them. slyly 

To  Morpeth  and  Hiley 
And  limp*d  back  to  Brookes's  i^tt-^ligdff) 
And  limp'd  back  to  Brookes's  again* 

If  Ossulston  called  on  me  then,  oh  tbeiii 
If  Ossulston  called  on  me,  then 

We  strott'd  ttirongh  the  Paik, 

And  the  folks  would  r^nait. 
We  look'd  like  wOmlmkA  nWrm^Wfrn, 
We  look'd  like  an  (M  attd  a  n^f^/ 

If  I  walk'd  with  dear  Sefton,  ob't!Siir6K*fBg67  ' 
If  I  walk'd  with  dear  Sefton^  oh  then, 

The  pec|)|€  would  starey 

And  think  us  a  pair 
Of  mummers  that  ^ar<M2i«<?nieii-wme%    ^     ^ 
Of  mummers  that  |Mcro<2M  iB<m, 

If  I  suy'd  at  the  office,  tin  then,  oh  thi^. 
If  I  stayed  at  the  office,  oh  then^ 

I  damnM  all  the  IiiQdoo8<^ 

LookM  out  at  the  windows-^ 
And  sometimes  I  mended  a  peu«(-pe^i 
And  sometimes  I  mended  a  pea  {  '       . 

Such  toil  made  me  sulky,  and'  then,  and  thei), 
Such  toil  made  me  sulky,  and  then, 

If  I  ask'd  for  old  Wright. 

He  came  in  a  fright^ 
A«  if  to  a  bear  in  his  den— den^ 
At  if  to  a  bear  in  bis  den. 
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This  lasted  a  twelveinontb,  and  then,  oh  then, 
I'hit  lasted  a  twelveinoDth,  and  then. 
To  end  all  our  cares. 
They  kicked  us  dawn  stairs, 
As  a  hint  not  to  come  back  ligaio^-'gahi, 
.As  a  hint  not  to  come  back  again. 

The  tumble  was  heavy,  and  then,  oh  then. 
The  tumble  was  heavy,  and  then, 

I  grew  very  soar 

At  placemen  and  po^er, 
And  dwk'd  Vke  a  ftog  in  a  fea«-«fbn^ 
And  ccoak'd  like  a  frog  in  a  fen ! 

I  vow^  to,fapv«  v«O0emic^  and  then,  oh  tbeii, 
I  vowM  to  have  feogoance,  and  then^ 

Tis  a  vulgar  belief^ 

At  catching  a  thief. 
An  accomplice  is  equal  to  ten— ten, 
An  accomplice  is  equal  to  ten. 

So  t  tUTiM  Informer,  and  than,  oh  thef}^     . 
I  tum'd  Informer,  attd  then, 

I  tried  to  expose 

My  friends  and  my  foei. 
As  equally  in&mous  mtn-^qieni 
As  equally  infiunous  men. 

The  Wings  they  4Baafaier*d  me,  «nd  Hm^  qh  then, 
The  Whigs  lliey  cashiered  toe^  And  th^    ■ 

Grey  haughtily  swore 

He'd  trust  me  no  more. 
Not  even  with  cutting  a  pen — pen, 
Not  even  with  cutting  a  pen  t 

Next  Canning  chastised  me,  and  then>  oh  tbcn> 
Next  Canning  chastised  me,  and  tihen. 

If  what  is  caird  shame 

Were  aught  but  a  name, 
I  could  ne'er  show  my  visage  ngain—agaih^ 
I  could  ne'er  show  my  visage  again. 
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MINE  HOST  AND  THE  CHIMNEY-SWEEPER. 

COCKLBTOP  V.  COLIIAN. 

Ma.  Christopher  Colman  appeared  in  custody 
of  an  officer^  to  answer  the  complaint  of  Mr.  Cockletop, 
in  a  matter  of  assault  and  battery. 

Mr.  Cockletop  is  the  venerable  host  of  the  King's 
Head  tavern  at  Fulham  $  and  Christopbero.  Colman  is 
a  sturdy  square-built  master  chimney-sw^per^  who, 
much  to  the  annoyance  of  Cockletop,  has  fiided  bis 
sooty  residence  next  door  to  the  King's  Head. 

Now  it  appeared  by  the  evidence  of  Cockletop,  that 
Christopbero  Colman  is  not  content  with  obtruding 
himself  and  his  dirty  doings  under  the  very  nose  of  the 
King's  Heady  as  it  were,  but  he  must,  moreover,  be 
continuallyinsuUingCockletop'scustomers,disparagiDg 
his  beer,  vilifying  hisgin,  rsuling  at  his  rum,  imd  abusing 
his  brandy.  Nevertheless,  Cockletop  bore  all  this  with 
a  very  laudable  serenity ;  he  knew  that  his  beer  and  his 
brandy,  his  gin  and  his  rum,  could  speak  for  them- 
selves; he  knew  also  that  his  customers  were  too 
staunch  to  cut  him  on  Christophero^s  account;  and, 
therefore,  he  contented  himself  with  keepit^  Christo- 
pbero at  arm's  length,  and  patronizing  a  rival  sweep 
at  t'other  end  of  thie  village.  Things  were  in  this  state 
up  to  the  beginning  of  last  week,  when  a  considerable 
quiantity  of  soot  having  conglomerated  in  Cockletop's 
chimneys,  he  sent  for  the  rival  sweep  above-mentioned 
to  clear  it  out,  and  the  cantankerous  Christopher 
Colman  took  that  opportunity  of  picking  a  direct  and 
open  quarrel  with  him ;  for  under  the  flimsy  pretence 
th^t  the  rival  sweep  had  kicked  up  an  unnecessary  dust 
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at  his  front  door^  he  rushed  into  Cockletop's  parlour, 
abused  him  before  all  his  customers,  and  finally 
knocked,  or  pushed  him  down — Mr.  Cockletop  himself, 
thought  he  was  pushed  down,  but  he  had  a  witness,  he 
said,  who  was  ready  to  come  forward  hereafter  ^nd  swear 
be  was  knocked  down.  Be  this  as  it  might,  however, 
(k>wn  he  was,  as  flat  as  a  flounder,  upon  his  own  proper 
floor;  and  he  now  called  upon  the  Magistrate  for 
redress. 

^  Mr.  Christopher  Colman,  in  reply,  did  not  attempt 
to  gainsay  the  premises ;  on  the  contrary,  he  contended 
that  he  was  justified  in  what  he  had  done,  inasmuch 
as  Mr.  Cockletop's  favourite  sweep  banged  his  bags 
against  his  front  door,  by  way  of  bravado. 

The  Magistrate  observed,  that  Mr.  Cockletop  was 
not  to  be  beaten  for  the  misconduct  of  another  person ; 
and  Mr.  Christopher  Colman  must  therefore  find  good 
and  sufficient  bail  for  his  appearance  at  the  Sessions. 


LINES 

L«FT  UPON  A  YOUNG  LADY*S^  TOILET,  BY  R.  B.  SHERIDAN,   ESQ. 

Soft  god  of  sleep,  when  next  you  steal 

To  charming  Celia's  eyes,  ' 

To  the  dear  maid  in  dreams  reveai 

Who  *tis  that  for  her  dies. 

Bat  should  the  fair  one  be  displeas'd 

At  the  unwelcome  theme, 
Fly  her,  and  lejt  my  heart  be  eas*d 

By  finding  it  a  dream. 
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O!  WHAT  WILL  BECOME  Ot  MET 

A  NEW  SCOTCH  SOVG^  TQ  A3t  OLD  800TCB  TUKE. 

The  House  vbhieh  wm  QMd  to  chocr, 

Is  DOW  more  mdHtttd  to  kw^; 
And  many,  who  tboogbt  me  •  S§er, 

Bagio  to  thiuk  OM  a  G«j^ 
And  *tis  Oy  what  ifiM  boQSVieo*«e? 

O,  what  shall  I  do? 
The  Whigs  grow  suspicioas,  and  some  o'  mj 

Radical  cronies  look  bhie— 


RadicaJ  pirpnies  Ipo.k  bUns ! 

In  India,  I  first  rose  to  sight 

As  Faywmiteff  Atrgeoiiy  and  Clerk; 
Fat  buUooks  I  bought  io  the  lif^y 

And  so]d  them  again  in  the  dark  ; 
And  'tis  O,  what  did  become  o'me? 

O,  what  did  I  do? 
I  grew  pretty  rich  in  a  summary 

Way — which  is  nothing  to  yoii^ 

I  heard  that  the  House  caU'd  the  Ojtmwms, 

Was  venal,  and  stupid,  and  base; 
And  I  felt  in  my  bosom,  a  summons 

To  fill  so  congenial  a  place-— 
And  'ds  O,  whA  did  become  o'me  ? 

O,  whatdKdIdo?. 
The  voters  they  ask'-d  a  large  sum  o*me,' 

Which  I  pmd— with  a  laiger  m  view-r- 

^— ew— ew— ew,  &c. 

So,  when  I  got  into  the  House, 
I  voted  with  Lord  Castlereagh ; 

But  sat  quite  as  mute  as  a  mouse, 
Because  I  had  nothing  to  say : 
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But  I  tbo«igb(  of  whaX  W99ld  become  t>'nis, 

And  puzzled  at  what  I  should  do-^ 
I  quesiion'd  Sk  Jame*  Moutgomery^ 

Who  bid  ivf  4q  Qptbiog  but  boor-- 

— 00— po— oo,  &c. 

I  booM,  and  I  voted  <][uite  dumb, 

I  think  it  was  two  or  three  year^ 
Expecting  some  profit  to  come. 

But  it  seem'd  not  a  whit  the  mo^  near. 
And  'twas  O,  what  will  become  o'  me? 

O,  what  must  I  do  ? 
The  Ministers  n^ake  a  mere  hum  o'  me, 

And  give  me  no  share  of  the  brew* — 

— cw— cw— ew,  &c. 

No  longer  the  4upe  of  their  stories, 

I  began  to  talk  loud  and  look  bi^; 
A  very  imall  man  'mongst  the  Tories, 

Is  a  very  great  roan  as  a  Whig ! 
And  'tis  0,  what  did  become  o'me? 

O,  what  did  I  do  ? 
I  ratted,  and  seated  the  b— -  o'  me 

On  the  bench  of  the  Radical  Crew— 

— ew— ^w — ew,  &c, 

I  hastened  my  genius  to  show. 

Though  I  dealt  not  in  figures  of  speech ; 
But  speaking  of  figures,  we  know. 

Is  even  in  Mab^4y's  reach ! 
And  ^tis  O,  what  did  become  o^me  ? 

O,  what  did  I  do  ? 
I  proved  with  a  great  deal  of  ouimmeiry, 

One  and  one  to  be  equal  to  Two*^ 

-**1^0-H-WG|-^W0y  Ac. 

I  wish  I  had  stuck  to  that  text. 

My  fam^  bad  oontkited  aliverr* 
But,  alas  I  I  gridiir  bold»  and  Uied  nei^t 

To  prpve  tw%  wMJl  «w0  toi  msii»  fire^ 
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And  'tis  0/what'<fid  Betonie  o'me? 

O,  wh&tdidldo?      • 
I  swore  it,  aad  Walter  and  Fimierty 

Promis'd  td' bluntr  It  thrdugb-*'        - 

^     •  -         — ough— ough— ough,  &c. 

But  there  was  a  fellow  callM  Croker, 

W  ho  never  was  heard  of '  before ; 
And  witli  the  assistance  of  Cocker, 

He  show'd  ttoo  and  two  to  make  four.l  . 
And  'lis  O,  what  did  become  o'me? 

O,  what  did  I  do  ?  * 

He  prov'd  aU  ray  arguments  flummery, 

And  all  my  figures  untrue— 

— ue — ue — ue,  &c. 

The  Navy  I  next  took  in  hand, 

And  I  just  mistook  houses  for  ships, 
And,  mixing. the. sea  and  the  land. 

Made  seventeen  millions  of  slips  ! 
And  'lis  O,  what  will  become  o'  me  ? 

O,  what  shall  I  do  ? 
Croker  took  down  «very  sum  o*me. 

And  show'd  not  a  sum  to  be  true— 

— ^ne— tie— ^d^,  fe. 

Thcde'il  take  the  €«iiiiou0  nam^^r  f 

The  Crpkjew^  WuJCwAerf,  ^  Cdotetrs^! 
They're  d«tined  to  ppt  me  t9  ttui^. 

And  leave  me  th^by^worcj.  ofjU^pck^s*    > 
And  O,  what  will  become  o'  rae? 

O,  what  shall  I  dol  .  r  ,  ' 

The  newspaperK  make  a  drum  o'  me, 

And  keep  »p*  pretty  tattoo— 

— po— oo— po,  &c. 

In  vain  would  eat  back  each  word. 
And  shift,  or  deny,  or  explain.;**- 

I  am  limed  like  a  poor  captive  birdf, 
And  I  hoot  and  I  flutter  in  vain  \ 

t  Query.    An  Owl. 
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And  'tis  Of  what  will  became  </aie? 

O.wfaatdiiailtU^? 
None  to  tbe  reicii0.wili.oo8l«  </aie, 

Except  an  ^ttofsej  wod  Jew-* 

— ew<-»ew'^ew,  dec.  ' 

My  fiime  to  its  dfeip  is  ran  down ! 

Bven  Coke  will  no  longer  believe  \ 
Addresses,  from  county  pr  town,  ' 

I  never  again  shall  receive ! 
And  'tis  O,  what  will  become  o'mef 

O,  what  shall  I  do?  ^ 

My  cyder  is  chang'd  into  mum    ah,  me ! 

Go^^areiand  tankordSywdkiVL''^ 

— ea— 'eu— eu,  6cc. 


WIT  IN  AN  ERROR; 

OR,  ALL  CpLOVAS  ALIKE  |tf   TBfe  DARK. 

^'  Tbe  Seijeants  are  a  gMK^l  race, 
.  **  And  all  things  tend  to  show  it; 
<'  Their  purple  garments  come  from  Tyve, 
'<  Then  arguments  go  to  it  P^ 

Thus  Jekyll— But  this  Seljeant  race 

No  Tyrian  purple  holist; 
For  Scarlet  clairni  the  r^  to  Tyre, 

And  High  Red  rules  the  roast! 
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JARVEY  AND  THE  MAB. 

jASPBft  Lincoln  drove  a  lady  and  gentleman 
in  his  cabriolet  to  Acton,  and  in 
called  at  a  public-house  in  that  vi 
some  water.     Here  |ve  fqund  ifi 
watering  his  horses  —  for,  Mr. 
there  is  nothing  particular  g  oing 
sometimes  amuses  himself  with 
upon  the  present  occasion,,  loo 
a  "  representaUye  of  the  jarvei 
mined^  upon  showing  off  against 
rest/'      So,  as  soon  as  Jasper  Lincoln  drove  up  to  the 
door,  Mr.  Joseph  Arnold  began  by  "  d ^g  all  cabrio- 
lets, and  them  what  set  'em  a  going  !*'  Jasper  Lincoln 
took  no  notice  of  this  sweeping  attack,  and  then 
Mr.  Joseph  Arnold  descended  to  personalities,  "by 

d g  all  cabriolets,  and  them   what  drove  *em  !"  ' 

"  Mind  yojir  own  busipes^s,  Mr,  Ai'n9lcJ/*  sAJd  Jasper 
Lincoln ;  "  you  are  a  very  good  man  in  your  way, 
I  believe;  and  you  mind  yottr  concerns,  and  1*11  mind 
ndne.**  "  Wo't  gallop  wi'  me  ?*'  asked  Mr.  Joseph 
Arnold.  "  No,**  replied  Jasper,  '^I  will  not.*'  '"  Wo't 
^ght  wi*  me  ?"  asked  Mr.  Joseph  Arnold.  "  No," 
replied  Jasper,  *^  Til  have  npthing  at  all  to  do  with 
you."  "Then  d — mme  ril  run  thee  down  !**  rejoined 
Mr.  Joseph  Arnold.  And  he  did  his  best  to  be  as 
good  as  his  word ;  for, '  when  Jasper  Lincoln  had 
watered  his  horse,  and  drove  off  towards  town,  Mr. 
Joseph  Arnold  instantly  mounted  the  box  of  his  . 
coach,  gallopped  after  him,  and,  coming  abreast  of 
him,  suddenly  pulled  in  upon  the  cabriolet,  with  the 
intention,  as  it  appeared,  of  throwing  the  cabtiolet 
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over  into  the  near-side  ditch.  But  it  did  not  answer ; 
for  Jasper  Lincoln  being  npon  bis  guards  checked  his 
horsci  and  backed  out  of  his  way.  Mt^  Joseph' Arnold 
beings  thus  foiled  in  his  running-^doum  scheme^  placed 
his  jarvey  right  across  the  road^  and  swore  he. would 
either  make  him  turn  back  or  keep  him  where  ^e  was 
all  night.  At  this  moment,  however,  a  g^ntl^man, 
coming  along  the  road  on  foot,  saw  what  was  going 
on,  and  got  into  the  cabriplet^pb^i^rvingthftt  he  should 
then  be  a  witness  of  Mr.  Joseph  Arnold's  conduct  — 
should  he  offer  any  farther  obstruction*  Upon  this, 
Mr.  Joseph  Arnold  thought  proper  to  toddle  off  with 
his  jarvey ;  and  Jasper  Lincoln  and  bis  friendly  fare 
quietly  pursued  their  way  to  town. 

The  Magistrate  now  called  upon  Mr.  Joseph  Arnold 
for  his  defence— first  asking  him  if  he  was  only  the 
driver  of  the  hac^Luey-coach  in  question  ? 

"  No,^  replied  the  fat  and  venerable  monarch  of 
Duck-lane.  *'  No-^Fm  both  cjriver  ^nJi  proper-rioter." 

"  No  doubt  of  it,*'  rejoined  his  Worship ;  '*  and 
what  have  you  to  say  in  your  defence  ?" 

"  Why,  I've  this  '<?rc;  to  §fty,"  jin^w^red  he — ''  that 
all  what  he's  beea  telling  of  hasn't  a  bit  of  truth  in  it. 
f^That^s  what  I've  got  to  s^y,  yppr  Worship  I" 

The  Magistrate  ordered  tbia^  h^  should  be  fined 
in  the  full  penalty  of  10^.  and  costs,  as  awarded  by  the 
Act,  for  obstructing  the  free  passage  of  his  Majesty's 
subjects. 

^<  Fourteen  shillings^  Mr.  Arnold,'*  demanded  the 
clerk. 

"  Fourteen  shillings  !"  growled  the  great  Drake  of 
Duck-lane,  slowly  telling  down  the  mroney  —  *^  Four- 
teen shillings! — thafs  what  I  call  a  clean  fourteen 
shillings  worth  of  dead  robbery  ^ 

p2 
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BLEGY  ON  LEAVING  THE  COUNTRY. 

Adieu  to  the  viflage  deligbtSy 
Since  the  hamkt,  lOn*!  I  nmrt  leave ; 

Adieu  to  the  tnoomhiny  ni^ts. 
And  adieu  to  the  **^e»^f  iffe!'' 

Adi^  to  the  moan  of  the  do?e, 

Adieu  to  the  joyrtrf  the  pWn;    - 
To  the  nightingales  «  down  in  the  grove," 

And  the  Jack-aaset-down  in  the  lane ! 

Birewell  to  the.  puddles  of  mire. 
That  bedevird  my  dear  little  feet; 

As  careless,  ah  me !  of  atdre 
1  Toamed  in  my  rural  retreat. 

Farewell  to  the  glen  and  the  dell ! 

Farewell  to  the  mountmn«nd  lake ! 
A  long  and  a  lasting  forewell 

To  gooseberry  wine  and  seed-cake ! 

The  pigBtyeV  enchanting  perfume 

No  more  shall  my  senses  inhale; 
Orinoco  no  more  throu^  the  room. 

With  jAot^-cv*  make  firagrant  tlie  g^le. 

Gin  twist  for  a  time  I  forsake; 

Backgammon,  alas !  I  forego ; 
No  longer  rum-punch  I  partake, 

Nor  the  dumi^ing's  ricli  luxury  know. 

Adieu  to  die  herds  and  the  flocks, 

Roaming  fri^  through  th^  sjly*°^  demesnes : 
Adieu  to  the  woods  and  the  rocks — 

Adieu  to  bmled  bacon  and  greens! 

Farewell  to  the  lass  and  the  swain- 
Farewell  to  the  partridge  and  quail : 

Thou,  Pincher,  farewell  too  !  in  vain 
Dost  thou  waggle  thine  innocent  tail ! 
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Sweet  friends  of  my  yoath,  too,  forthwith 
(  must  quit  you !  a  tender  adieu ! 

Adieu  to  ^ii^beth  Smith ! 
Afid  to  George  HieqMMi^ms  Caiew ! 

O !  think  not  my^  8one«r«  absord| 
Cruel  4m^fhw»,m%  to  town—* 

Farewell  f-rCan  I  uttjBr  the  word  ?— 
Farewdt  tb  my^  Qiandmamma  Brown  II! 


EPIGRAMS. 

-I. 

Sir  J4MES,  who  more  than  once  has  mbee^d  aimUy  ' 
Say3  he  is  '*  glad  that  Canningis  free  fxomigont*'' 
Canning  his  thanks  throughout  the  House  jxroclums^ 
Altho*  he  wished  the  Devil  had  Sir  James. 


n. 

No  ctiirass  Prince  WU  required 

To  guard  hi^flMTli^j^rf/     . 
.  The.  valpiir  by  whk^h  he'sinsp^d: 
fiests  in  Irnhmtki^'pttrt* 


III. 
Said  J4c^  to  Neciy  ju^  eome  irom  school^ 
''Why  is  HiitU  caddie  like  yon  muie^ 

•«  ThatV  lying  on  the  grass?'' 
'*  Because 'tis  something,"  Ned  replied^ 
**  Or  else  philosophy's  belied, 

^^  Between  a  Itorse  and  ass!^ 
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THE  ADOPTED  80N; 
Ob  ME.  AND  M65,  CMftK.«er«ia  JOJtlN  U^ 

A  YOUNG  man  named  John  Little,  was  brooght 
before  G.  R.  Minshuli,  Esq,  (barged  with  having  com- 
mitted an  assault  and  battery,  with  new  laid  eggs, 
upon  the  person  of  Mrs.  Bridget  Cla^k — against  the 
peace,  &c. 

In  order  to  a  proper  H&detlBlatiding  of  this  case,  it 
will  be  necessary  to  say'  something  of  the  history  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs;  Clark,  and  the  origia  of  their  con- 
nexion with  John  Little.  . 

Be  iC  known,  then,  that  some  two  «nd  twenty  years 
ago,  Mrs.  Bridget  Clark  was  safely  delivered  of  a  daugh- 
ter. She  had  then  been  cmitedto  Mr.  Clark  many  years, 
and  they  rejoiced  exceed;if)gly  in  the  birth  of  this 
daughter,  but  their  iiejoicing  was  of  short  continuance, 
for  at  the  end  of  six  weeks  it  <Hed*-*leflEring  Mrs. 
Clark  childless,  and  wilhmit  the  slightest  hope,  as  she 
herself  said,  of  ever  being  blessed  with  another. 
Mrs.  Clark  was,  therefore,  inconsolable^  and  for  many 
days  she  refused  to  be  comforted,  though  Mr.  Clark 
did  every  thing  he  could  think  of,  to  induce  her  to 
believe  that  her  hopelessness  ofigte  be  unfounded. 
^Now  it  so  happened,  that  about  this  time  there  was  a 
graceless  danisel,  named  Sarah  Littte,  bhnigh't  to  bed 
—to  her  shame  be  it  spokien  !  of  an  unfatheied  little 
one,  in  St.  Martin's  workhouse.  The  child  had  no 
father — or  if  it  had,  he  was  a  father  who  repented 
himself  of  the  evil  he  had  done,  and  bought  off  his 
responsibility  by  treaty  with  the  parish  officers.  These 
circumstances  came  ta  the  ears  of  the  4iseonsQl(ite 
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Mrs.  Clark,  and  she  proposed  to  her  husband  that  they 
should  take  tbU  child  as  their  own.  Mr«  Clvk  did 
not  much  like  this  proposal,  but  he  wi^  akind  hut- 
.  band,  and  rather  tl»ac^  see  his  wife  "  pining  in  thought" 
with  **  green  and  yellow  melancholy/'  he  consented  ; 
and  in  a  few  days  Sarah  little's  little  one,  John  Little, 
became  the  adopted  soA  of  Mr«  and  Mrs.  Clark.  And 
they  made  much  of  it$  for  as  Mrs.  Clark  bad  pre- 
dicted^ they  never  were  blessied  .with  another  of  thehr 
own.  Tliey  fostered  it  with  the  kindliest  affection 
during  the  days  of  its.iofaney^  they  sent  it  to  school, 
and  in  process  of  tim^  they  sought  to  establish  it  in  a 
editable  professioil.  Bat  as  little  John  little  grew 
large,  he  grew  idle  and  dissolute— the  child  of  ^n, 
he  delighted  himself  in  sinful  practices,  and  in  spite  of 
the  afiectionate  intreaties  of  Mrs.  Clark,  and  the  severe 
remonstrances  of  her  husband^  he  has  continued  in 
his  evil  courses— growing  more  and  more  ^^  saucy  and 
mibeariMe**  day  by  day,  even  until  now,  that  he  is  in 
(he  twenty-second  year  of  his  age. 

This  wasc  tlie  state  of  things  up  to  Saturday  nighty 
on  which  night,  as  Mr.  Clark  deposed,  he  came  in, 
whilst  he  add  Mrsir  Clark  wcnre  entertaining:  9  fviend 
^  tCB,'aud,gave'  himself  such  airs  about  the  heal  of 
the  Weather,  and ,  tbe<  poorness  of  the  tea,  that  Mra« 
Plark  found  it  necessary  to  chide  him  sevtrely.  -  Jchsk 
litllfy  little  used  toehidingy  took  it  amissikjimd  taskpw 
bis 'displeasure  te  broke  the  tea  fup  aocide|ntally;«a 
puipost^.  Mrsr  Chirk  reproached  him  with  iagsatiUide. 
John  Little  told  her  she  might  go  and  hang  herself. 
jVIrs  Clark  tried  to  box  his  ears«  John  Little  ^oid^  • 
j^  Mowk  ^nd  having  pelted^Mrs.  Clark  with*  two  new<» 
^^S8Pr  ^^o  tmnches  of  turnips,  and  oqe  tondie  of 
firewood^  he  upset  the  beer-barrel^  and  bolUdl 
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Mr.  Clarke  h«ving  detiiM  these  doittgsi  declmd 
that  Jdbo  l4ille  should  no  more  C0me  within-: bis; 
cborSj  Md  called  f$potk  the   Mi^trate  to  pyiii^ 
him  weBfor  tlie^galid  turoip  assault  apoa  Mi^ . 
Oatk;  Imt  the  Magistrate  told  him  he  could  Do|4i^v 
80  iHitil  Mrs;  Clark  shodM  make  the  cbwge  io  pei^^iu  ^ 

Then  Mr.  Clark  went  for  Mrs.  Clark^  afid  «becai|if. 
--^  very  nice  ihdlberty^iiEtejMo-  atid  she  s«d  to  4^j^ 
littl^as'  he  stood  stupidtf  staring  before  the  J4%giPr 
trate,  *^Obi  Jobn^Johfi  1  tl}^do'70tt'Usem^lil«^/^ 
Hani't  I  been  a  loving mda lovely  n^other  to  you 
'since  you  were  a  little  teeny  babby^  tUl  you  are  grown 
up  to  this  hmght  and  strength?  Your  mother,  John, 
was  no  mother  to70tt9  though  Afi  was  your  mother ; 
and  I  have  been  more  than  a  mother  to  you,  though  I 
was  no  mother  at  all.  Oh  I  John  Little  t  John  Little ! 
litde  did  I  think  it  would  ever  come  to  this  I  Kiss 
me,  John!*'— 

'  So  saying,  she  todc  John  Little's  head  between  her 
hands,  and  raising  herself  on  tiptoer— for  John  was  too 
sulky  to  stoop  to  her-^he  faintly  kissed  his  gneat  lub- 
berly bearded  cheek,  mttrmuring  and  weeping  as 
though  he  had  been  still  a  «  little  teeny  boMyJ* 

How  long  this  scene  might  have  lasted  there  is  no 
sayings  ff^he  Magistrate  had .  not  interrupted  it  by 
calliiig  *tfoa  Mrs.  Clark  to  miake  good  her  ^halrge. 
But  she  was  very  rekictaat  to  say  any  tidag  against 
him,  and  itwsis  not  till  her  htisband'had  ArMbened  to 
leave  her  and  John  to  themselves,  that  she  consented 
toeliargeher\}ffi^g:witktheassaiik.      *  ; 

This' done,  John  was  called  upon  for  his  deience, 
but'heh^d  notliihg  to  say,  except  that  Mr.  and  Mfs. 
CSark'were  always  snubbing  him,^nd  casting  his  iik^^ 
gMiMM^  in  bis  teeth. 
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<^  Ah !  John )  John  P'  cried  Mrs.  Clark,  interrupt- 
11%  Um,  '^  what  signifies  talking  oSjitemutejf  J  UMiu't 
1  anrse  yoU}  and  toddle  you  upland  pay  thr^e  Vears 
ht^mtim  for  yotf  at  Mr.  TdddV?  And  didn't  I 
pi^  6rte«n  pounds  in  good  atid  laWfid  moneys  ttatt 
y^  iaigbt  learn  the  cntting  and  shavings  and  be^i^ 
AoM^  to  ndKMly-^INdn^t  I  John?  Wby^hMi't 
yocK^-^peak  ?**  ■ 

John  would  not  speak  bowe^r^;  he  wo^ld  donating 
hQt'Marey  and  at  hsi  he  was,  at  tht  reqpiefst  of  %\^  old 
fc^kSy  siMfered'to  gohome  with  them,  upon  entering 
in  hts  own  reci^ixance  to  keep  the  peace. 


«  AH !  MIL  DENMAN^  HOW  DO  YOU  T^Or* 

*  «*  Mel  in  ore 

Verba  lactit, 

MONKISH    |lBTIiVfl« 

^        When  men  obsequioiisly  fervent 

Subsotibc^dieiAfleHes  ^yourhumkt^^&rOMt;  ' 

Or  Spanianlsy  ^fts  it  1^  af^earS)   . 

Or  firiend  exekivas  (a  fiieod  so  true  f)  . 
"  JA/  Mr.  Denman,  Aoap  <i'ye  <iQ  ?*' 
It  may  be  that,  thb'  very  civil, 
They  wisli  you  dead,  and  at  the  devilt 
Bot  who  ihall  aay  what  may  portend 

.V  :       EarMe,l)e^t9e»7-m  this, fond  bland, 
t   ..  4 ffectiouate and  doatiug  minute,  '  .  . 

He  gives/ — what,  think  you^  Sirs?.— ^«  ^o«///  > 
"  His  hi^nd  I  then,  faith,  there's  nothing  in  it  P^ 

f,C|Ri  the  Lord  Chancellor  afiktiOd^tely  shaking  Mr.  Denma&, 
by  theliand,  wbea  ke  aSttiended  at  Common  Serjeant  of  the  City,  the, 
fKCientidoa  of  the  new  JLord  Mtiyor;  Mr.  Aldecmaa' Wkkhman^  ^ 

p5  ■-:     ^^    '..v^.:^-:    V 
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MY  SIXTIETH  TEAR, 

A VACSIOF  when  his  locks  «ta«  asar 

Could  loa«t  the  lasses  ch«erljr ; 
And  ly  tho'  io  my  si&tieth  jewr, 

Still  lore  the  gay  things  dearly. 
The  grape  may  sparicle  in  the  bowtp    . 

With  roseate  spirit  iiowiMg ; 
But  brighter  to  the  gladdened  sool 
The  cheek  with  hlusb^  glowing^ 

The  hlooming  sex !— >the  charming  sex ! 

The  dear  delightful  creatures ! 
Be  far  firom  hence  the  dood  that  checks 
The  sunshine  of  their  features. 

Their  lips  are  honey  still  to  me. 

Their  eyes  the  suns  that  light  me  ; 
And  summer  in  the  smile  I  see 
That  dimples  to  deli^  me» 
Their  voice  is  music  to  my  ear, 

Apollo's  harp  exie«lling ; 
And  beauty's  twining  anns«ppear 
A  heaven  for  joy  to  dwell  in. 
The  charming  sex !  the  nvkdui^  sex  [ 
The  dear  delightful  creatures !       / 
No  cloud  hftt  life  but  that  whiah  diecks 
The  sunshine  of  tb«r  feaittim. 

Then  tell  me  not  of  timers  decay, 

Tho'  threescore  years  have  found  inei 
While  thus,  to  boon  my  natal  day^ 
The  summer  things  surround  me. 
The  lovely  things  with  smiling  eyes  ! 

Tis  spring  while  I  behold  them : 
They  circle  me  with  youthful  joys  5 
And  how  can  X  be  old  then  f 
The  witching  sex !'  the  inspiring  sex  ! 

The  renovating.  oMiitores ! 
No  dood  can  chili,  bsft  that  friudh  dbeok» 
The  tundbiiit  ^  tbeut^tatovM* 
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EaUlTT  VBftMS  MORALITY. 

Yes,  one  in  all,  and  all  for  one, 

I  love  the  gaj  things  dearly; 

And  till  my  life's  last  sand  is  run 

Will  toast  iheni  off,  and^cheerly. 
So  pledge  the'  sex  (a  hamper  now !) 

That  wrinkling  dme  opposes; 
Tfant  plucks  the  grey  1^  from  his  brow, 
And  covers  it  with  vose^i 
The  inspiring  sex  !  the  better  sex ! 

The  renovating  creatures ! 
What  is't  the  wane  of  autumn  checks?'* 
The  sunshine  of  their  features* 
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CASP. 

BQUltr  VertttS  MORAttTt. 

One  sale  the  Law  condemns  as  wrong. 

Whenever  it  detects  it ; 
But  virtues  great  to  two  belong, . 

And  equity  pioiedts  it !     . 

If  (me  a  naughty  volume  write, 

Law  strives  to  throw  discredit; 
But  Eldon  makes  tvo  blacks  oiie  tvAi^e, 

Aiid  lends  his  aid  to  spread  it. 

Which  is  the  culprit  here,  I  fvajr? 

On  winch  side  now  would  ^S^ou  bet, 
When  lawyeri  in  their  maxims  say, , 

<*  diet  nott  prokibet,  jubet  T* 

♦  It  it  good  sound  lawN(and^.Eyt»f<i#  ^spfUmrUgm*)  that  he  who 
does  not  prohibit  or  prevent  a  robbery^  .or  t|i6  pira^  of  ^Other's 
property;  or  (for  the  ma^m  bearsa  hrge  conitniction)  the  dis- 
iemination  of  imtaorality,  lends  it  the  sanction  of  his  authority,  and 
H  at  least /MT/tcqut  crtot»t>. 
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PATLANGHAM. 

Pat  {mngham.,  an  eroeralder  from  B^dlkufiui^ 
now  itationary  jn  Loodon  as  4in  operative  architect, 
was  (barged  with  creattng  a  m^  and  cnieily  beating  a 
watdbman. 

Pit  Langham  had  spent. (its  evemng-^ftturday 
evasing~at  a  poblic-bouse  in  St:.  MacM^'Prfon^t  ^^ 
the  cmtijor  getting  the  better  of  bis  discretion,  be  w^ 
ejected  "toito  the^remises — wbereiipoo4)e  bpMty  thrust 
the  fist  of  bioi  through  the  window,  with  as  little  care 
of  the  consequence  as  thoi!igh  his  fist  had  been  a  mallet. 
The  clatter  occasioned  by  this  feat  brought  the  watch- 
man to  the  spot ;  and  he  was  no  sooner  there,  than  be 
was  floored  by*  the  horny  fore-paw  of  Pat  J/angbam, 
under  the  valiant  war  cry  of—  ^ .   . 

'  My  name%  Pat  Langham, 
Windiesaiid  watchmen 

•   I  aiwa^  "baAg  em  P     • 

And  bang  them  he  did,  mo^t  unmercifully,*'a8  was  fully 
proved  by  several 'respectable  witnesses. 

*  Well,  Pat,  what  have  ^ou  to  say?*  asked  \m 
Worship.      ^ 

*  Fait,  your  Wortchipf  it  was  me  pay-iable  where  I 
was,  let  it  be  where  it  will ;  and  I  was  coming  out  of  it 
to  go  to  my  own  place,  and  where  are  you  going,  P|tt  ? 
says  they  to  me.  Gad's  blood,  says  meself,  I'm  going 
to  me  place,  bckase  I've  got  enough  of  it— that's  the 
drink,  your  Wortcbip;  and  sur^  1  had  at  that  sape 
time.  Where  am  you  going  to,^  Pat  ?  says  they.  To 
me  own  place,  says  I ;  then,  take  that,  says  they,  and 
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they  knodced  the  head  of  me  clane  through  the  windy ^ 
just  in  no  time,  yomr  Honour ;  and  that's  the  rights  ik 
it— -anyhow/ 

Ordered  to  find  bail|  and  in  default  committed  to 
I^SesMons. 


THE  BARONET  AND  HIS  POTATOES. 

In  Hertfordshire  a  Baroiiet  resides,  ' 
(John  Sftande^  Sd>iright — or,  fui  herald  say— 
Sir  John)  how^er^  be  thiv  as  k  may, 
A  man  he  had  whose  name  was  William  Day, 

Who  lov'd  potatoes— -(may  be*  ^eens  bendts)^ 
But,  from  bis  master,  these  lie  took  away. 

The  master  to  his  man  had  b^n  most.kiud  ^—     .         . 

Had  potd  his  wages'^sent  his  child  to  school ; 
Yet,  did  the  wretch  of  murphies  steal  a  pound, 
With  vile  intent  ta  plant  them  in  Au  groundy^ 
All  but  threc'halfpence  worth  he  left  behind,  ' 

Which  prov'd  he  wa^  a  l^nave,  if  i^t  a  fooK 

To  stubborn  facts,'  in  vain  ate  weak  denials,. 

Therefore,  the  Baronet  took  up  the  thirff 
For  well  did  he  rewabef  P«r«oM  ViaUi,^ 

Who  prosecuted  for  «n  ounce  ^6eg^ 
And  swore,  ^  altho*  the  parson  was  mistaken, 
*^  Day,  for  potatoes,  should  n6t  save  his  bacon; 
**  Three  halfpence 'worth  was  worth  three  halfpence,-^lie 
^  Resolved  to  stbil  such  immorality/' 
And  this  he  tried  ta  do  ia  open  court,  , 

But,  vicibus  tirn^es  ir^a  w^  and  prosing  jury. 
Though  the  potatoes  were  Vi  favorite  "  sori/* 

The  Baronet  was  left  to  cool  His  fury : 
Day  they  aequitted-^yvhiUt  chagrin'd  Sir  John 
Swore  that  the  age  (f  honesty  "  was  gone  J* 
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PREVIOUS  TO,  AND  AFTER  MA^AGB. 


ADMIRATION. 


While  graceful  Chloe  leads  the  gay  qiiadriUe,. 
What  new  sensationftStrephon'd^bosoia  fiUl. 
An  introduction  gain'd,  the  youth  advancet, 
And  hopei  »he'«  disen^d  the.twa  nost  danoe^^ 


FI.1IITATI01C. 


The  suit  ohtain*d,  they  tread  the  maiy  rwrnd^; 
At  length  fatigued,  a  seat^s  oonvementibuiid : 
Strepbon  assiduous,  plies  the  glittering,  fen. 
And  proves  himaelf  a  very  nice  |oang:maA« 

APPROBATIOIN 

With  favouring  snaile  the  fair  one  hears  his  pnittle, . 
Sips  lemonade,  and  .tows  he's  quite  a  rattle : 
Then,  as  new  raptures  raise  in  e«'ry  glance, 
Exclaims,  "  l4hink  we'd  hetterjoin  the  dance.** 

DECLABATIOV. 

Nexti  mom  he  calb^  (the  custov^a  Tcrjr  M^ 
To  hope  the  lady  has  oot^UdLea  cold.;.  . 
"blinks  she  looks  chanaiaglyvin  dislitbill^ 
And  tells  what  pangs  his  strieheii  bosooi  filL 

»«SITATIQl». 

While  secret  j^heKSoft  cra^itoNi  ml% 
Miss  gently  checks,  her  8i«aiit's  fomattti^  tides  t 
^  She's  sure  Mamma  wtU  tfaiak  these  mptniea  wild- 
She  knows  ^ot  how  to  act-^-shefs  quile  m  chHd  !'^ 

AGITATIOK* 

With  siglus  and  vows  {>ersi8ts  the  wounded  swain,, 
Begs  she'll  recal  those  words,  and  thmk  again ; 
Fearful  of  frowns,  or  veto  fromMamma^ 
The  softening  nymph  iefer84)im  to  Papa. 
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ACCMPTATimr. 

Joy  on  his  lips,  anci  rapture  on  liis  tongue. 
On  neat  red  tape  his  various  pordiments  stnyigy 
See  Strephon  bears  the  m3r8tic  drclet  high. 
Which  bids  hope*s  tide  flow  strong,  hb  terrors  fjw 

/  SOLlKStZlTIOllV 

At  church  arrivM  on  some  unlucky  dayy 
Poor  Chloe  faulters  out  the  word  obey : 
Thus'of  Love's  Ludder  gain'd  the  topmost  place^ 
Her  downward  course  the  sorrowiug:Muse  must  tnice»- 

POSSESSION. 

Her  honej-moon  and  raptures  fled  together ;, 
Behold  a  lural  walk  in  dirty  weather;. 
The  stile  is  slippery,,  bol  iu  vain  the  dame 
Sues  for  that  add  which  once  unask'd  for  canke. 

EUMIK4TI0H. 

An  evening  t^te>i^t^te  yocr  next  shall  see ;. 

No  friendly  chat  succeeds  departed  tea : 

Blue  burn  the  candles,  and  the  nymph  looks  blue^ 

And  rumination  serves  them  but  to  rue« 

% 

ALTERATIOM.. 

Nn  more  a  social  walk  the  mom  em^ys, 

A  greasy  uovel  constitutes  her  jOys; 

While  he,  poor  soul,  condemned  atone  ta  saunter. 

Dines  with  some  friend,  and  emptier  his  decanter. 

laaiTATiov. 

Retum'd  at  ev%  uQMiBber'd  queiieiJwait  Ittfliy  . 
And  she  who  loved  so  late,  appears  to  hate  him : 
From  trifles  light  as  air  Ibe  qoanel  s«eU% 
The  husband  bullies,  and  the  wife  fabda» 

niSPUTATIOK* 

Fierce  and  more  fierce  the  wordy  content  grows ; 
Taunts,  gibes,  and  speers,  and  every  thin^  but  blowi;; 
Each  to  a  separate  couch  in  rage  retiresi^ 
Whence  sleep  is  banish*d  by  vexatious  flreo. 
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89B  OMM  CANKINQ  JMK  CAMDOVft. 

l>l8Pft&*YI0|l. 

Breakfiutt  renews  the  qqands  of  mj  fitble. 
She  spoils  the  tea,  aod  be  upsets  the  table :.  , 

All  patience  Ibst^  no  power  can  peace  impart  i 
In  one  tlttag^onLj  they  agree— to  part .       , 

Loud  she  prookiaM  the  thousands  that  she  brought  him  ; 
He  cod  retortSy  **  'twas  only  those  that  caught  him :" 
^ The  world  diall  know  your  ccmduct,  brute*  she  cries ;  * 
*•  Sooner  the  belter,  sweet,**  the  youth  replies. 

SEPARATION. 

£quipp*d  for  parting,,  see  tbesje  quondam  turtles; 
Dead  are  love's  roses,  withered  all  his  tnyriiet; 
Such  ave  the  ups  and  downs  of  love*s  short  story,. 
*♦  For  better  or  fcxnoxse^*-  'tis  death  or  ^ory  I 


GBOttOE  CANNrNG  ON  CANDOUR.       - 

Piair  79s  AKtWACOBIH,  EEPOSLISHID  IH  TtfE  CUJlOsaCtE. 

**  Mi7CH  may  be  said  on/t>ot|]  sides,''    HarkJ!  I  hear 

A  well-known  voice  that  moronurs  in  my  ear 

The  voice  of  ccfn^ottr ;  hail,  most  solemn  sage, 

Thou  drivelling  virtue  of  this  moral  age;    . 

Candour,  which  softens  party's  headlong  rage; 

Candour,  which  spares  its  foes,  nor  e'er  descends 

With  bigot  2efd  to.  combat  for  its  friends.  .      •< 

— — »And  finds,  with  keen  discrimii^ting  sight, 

Black's  not  to  black,  nor  white  so  very  white ! 

——I  love  the  bold,  vncomprvntising  mind,  '     ' . 

Whose  principles  are  fi&'d,  whose  views  defin'd ; 

——Give  me  the  avow'd,  the  erect,  the  manly  fo9, 

Bold  I  can  R^eet,  perhaps  may  turn,  his  blow ;  * 

Botof  all  plagues,  good  lieav'n,  thy  wrath  can  send,: 

Save,  save,  oh  save  me  from  the  candid  friend ! 
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SALE  OR  A  \VrHlG  STUD  QF  OLD  HACKS. 

Messrs.  CoWFKR,  Ley,  HifckWAN/ mi4  €W,  te* 
specfftilty  inform  the  ptiMie,  that  they  have  opened 
a  Repdshoryfor  the  Sale  of  Cattte  by  private  con- 
tracts  near  the  Champion's  Stables  in  WestmJniter, 
and  hope  for  their  usiuJ  support  and  patronage. 

Contractors  for  GJovemment  treated  with  every  Uber* 
idtty. 

The  following  are  amongst  the  artides  wetl  worthy 
attention  i— 

Lot  L  Mo^ear*— a  edacft4iorse,  QSed  to  harness 
all  his*life,  and  well  known  in  nu)st  of  the  stable- 
yards  at  the  west-end  of  the  town ;  strong  built,  lihews 
great  sub;»tance,  and  a  fine  high  shotMer.  May  tte 
seen  every  day  in  cixerci$e.—-N..B.    Nc^^warranted. 

Lot  2.  Bcb — a  military  charger^  marked  with  a 
star;  rather  otit  d(  condition,  having  beeh  tutned^mst 
tor  some  time;  never  was  fired^  and  has  not  a  scratch 
about  him.  He  has  been  well  physicked,  arid  is  fit 
for  immediate  service  (if  required).  FuU  coiiraged, 
but  rather  hot.  Any  gentlemui  who  is  a  dab  at  band- 
ling  the  riMcfmb  m^bt  do  aoy  tbiii|^^th  this^ania^l, 
whose  temper  is  excelfent. 

Lot.  3.  Old  Harry — a  remarkably  stout  heavy- 
built  cob,  well  known  in^  the  neighbourhood  of  Ken* 
sington ;  rather  grc^gy  in  the  legs,  but  hunted  a  long 
time  with  Fox-houods.  Has  been  ridden  by  a  hady 
for  many  years,  and  is  rennarkably  quiet  in  the  stable. 

Lot  4.  DuneiXimon^9L  fine  cream-coloured  hoifse^ 
sixteen  hands  and  a  half  high ;  shews  a  good  deal  of 
blood  ;  carries  his  head  badly,  but  has  beefi^  found  aa 
extremely  serviceable  animal  for  a  wUpper^m^ 
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Lot  5.  That  hi^h^'coaraged  hudter  Baronet^  well 
known  in  the  Oxford  coabtry;  a  free  goer  and  a  good 
fencer.  Warranted  to  stand  fire,  antd'is  onty  parted 
with  hi  consequence  of  having  thrown  out  a  curb. 
'  Lot  6.  Cam — a  small  qrop«-eared  Hobbgyg0it  by 
tion^Meout  of  LofdHUt ;  very  playful^  but  does  •  no 
jreal  mischief. 

Lot  7.  NUM^SL  little  grey  poney  by  TankerviOe; 
.an  awkward  go<^r,  and  apt  to  shy  at  soldiers.  If  pro- 
perly treated  would  make  a  steady  badc^  and  is  atwiyp 
ready  for  work-.  ^ 

Lot  8.  Buck^^h  stout  butcher's  horse ;  a  powerful 
animal',  and  though  by  no  means  hst,  is  famous^  all 
over  the  country  for  bottom. 

Lot  9.  Jemmf^^^  north^coontry  horse^  well  known 
abroad  as./{eiE?arcIier;  colocnr  Bona^iag^  Tbia. horse, 
carried  off  laore  money  at -ime  ^oelbto  Wf  horse  of 
hift  inches^  dislanciiif  every  timg  behind  |fbii«.  ; 

Lot  lOw  Creeper^m  aged  horsf ;  ^re  i»^|m>wii ; 
lame  in  one  id  his  I^,  and  goes  very  near  the  ground ; 
might  answer  wsll  in  a  dust-cart^  being  so  ijuiiel  that 
the  most  timid  gentleman  may  drive  him. 

Lot  II.  Mkbad  Angdo^^^L  beautiful  pei^by  (iltic 
pony,  colour  bright  bay^  with  blaek  mutsgle* «  - Aa 
excellent  feeder.  His  late  master  wished  toptijtbim 
i«  a  dbatF,  but  never  has  been  in  harness.  : 
^  Lot  12,  Queen  Mab^^gol  by  JLieather-jBeUei^  dfM|i 
Impudence^  known  as^  a  hunter  in  Surreys  we^ 
accustomed  to  hameus :  was  used  in  the  store-i'keeper'^ 
dqwrtment^  and  worked  for  severid  years  witti'  oqeof 
the  first  7Vott^«  in  the  kingdom:  removed  from  tl)eJ9ii- 
foor  near  Fortman-square,  for  the  convenience  of  ^1^« 

N.  B;  He  was  called  YwHg  at  that  estaUishment, 
but  that  is  a  deception. 
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Lot  13*  £biry  Hfttdkeiw^ui  exeeediugty  active 
4Wiiial  I  carries  hk  nose  op,  aiid  requires^to  be  drken 
m  a  martmgate;  hB»  got  two  broken  kneet  and  a 
strittg-halt;  has  been  accustomed  to  Reviews,  iMud 
has  run  m  the  Edinburgh  Blue  and  YeUow  for  many 
-years;  he  woold  make  a  capital  hackney  eoach  horse, 
and  will  be  swapped  by  the  party  to  whom  he  belongs 
lomhoi^'of  greater  value. 

Lot  14.  Joe-^this  animal  wau  shewn  about  the 
Qonntry  for  severisit  years  as  tte  surprinng  horse  from 
Bengal ;  he  b  able  to  cast  up  sums  upon  a  slate,  light 
a  fiie>  and  boil  a  tea-kettle  with  his  mouth,  and 
perform  sundry  other  curious  feats  j  he  is  exti^emely 
industrious,  and  quick  in  movingy  but  never  has  been 
known  Iq  carry  a^^iAing,  and  it  is  supposed  he  is 
Taow  too  o)4  to  improve.  ' 

l^at  1£.  A  hffge  Jack-ass  called  Peieri-^ia  amtm» 
ankaal  was  trMd,  by  way  of  expeiiaien^  as  2e«<far  to 
one  of  ihe  Lomlon  uia^s^^  but  was  found  unable  to 
dmiu,.  and  is  now  offered  for  little  or  nothing* 
~  Lot  t6.  iVedc^,  a  mule  by  Trimmer— -of  no  ikm"  Io 
any  party,  and  known  only  for  carrying  a  tale.  He 
HHs  been  frequently  in  a  drier's  hands,  ai^  done  a 
^ood  ded  in  the  jobbtog  line. 
*  Loir  17.  €ola»»i-^^oa8t  cavalry  honej  rather  JaiM, 
add  has  bee&  riddea  iattevly  by  a  medical  mao';  bei$ 
by  no  m^ans  fast. 

Lot  18.  fVill  oHhe  IPtsp— aged  ;  well  adq>ted  to 
work  either  as  off  or  Meor- wheeler  ii^  «  heaivy  coacfas 
and  may  be  put  to  eiiher  siAe  without  danger  or  diffi* 
cttlty ;  he  is  very  apt  to  go  on  &i«  ibtee^ ,  unless  great 
care  is  takei^  to  hold  him  up^|  veryMeady  is  bis^eaifc; 
dnd  -to  ail  elderly  gentieman  oeciisioBidly  hi  witot^of  a 
canter,  he  will  be  found  invalunble* 
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Lot  10*  Bumpty^Dmnpty,  a  grey  ilfayor««^rto  for 
the  Qoeen^s  plate,  but  tbrowo  out  after  being  ^hf 
beat  about  the  head  with  a  6room  during  the  race ;  has 
taken  the  ooUor  twite  qufeUy,  nod  would  :gQ  ^d^M 
a  cart. 

Thesey  together  with  many  other  lots  too  nuQaeroos 
to  meiitioli,  may  be  seen  any  day  (Sundays  expected) 
tili  Easier,  by  apfdicatioo  .at  the  Stables,  between  tb^ 
howrs  (rfxbree  add  four.  < 

N.  B*  Job  Horses  by  the  day  or  month,  ^  usuaK 


MICHAEL  ANGELO,  ON  PERFECTfONS. 

A  FRiBKD  called  on  Michael  Apgeh^  .who  wid 
finishing  a  statue.  Some  time  afterwards  he  called 
again;  the  sculptor  was  still  at  his  work.  His  friend 
looking  at  the  figure^  exchiimed,  «« You  have  been 
idle  since  Isaw  you  last/'— **  By  no  means,**^  replied- 
the  sculptor  J  "  I  have  re- touched  this  part,  and  po- 
lished that  J  I  have  softened  this  feature,  aodlirougkt 
out  this  muscle ;  I  have  pwm  more  exj^essioo  to  thi? 
Jip,  and  more  energy  to  this  limb/*-^*  Welt,  well,'* 
said  his  friend,  «  but  all  these  Me  tMtsi'^^^  It  may 
be  so,"  replied  Angelo,  "but  rei^llect  that  trites 
make  perfection^  and  that  perfection  is  no  trifle/* 


FROM  THE  FBENGHv 


Moht,  beaoty  and  poet,  has  two  little  crimes ; 

She  QMkes  her  own  hc9j  aod  does  not  make  Iter  rb jimcii. 
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A  TOUCH  OP  THE  REVENtE«  IthXES,  &c. 

*  -  # 

liow  admirably  are  EogBshmen 
Disposfedof !— ''I'is  ^i^orth  while  to  ken 
The  varkms  items  wtiieh  ^diey  paj 
To  give  their  government  the  sway: 
That  »r —^  the  Trinity  of  ppww, 
King,  Lordsy  akid  Commons.    Tliey  devour. 
Disperse,  dispense,  disseminate. 
And  nineteeu-twentiedistythe  for  state. 
Money  for  Auctioiu  must  be  paid. 
Four  times  a  year  for  budget — aid; 
Buyelv  atid  sellers,  m6ck  or  not, 
Most  yield  the  ca^h,  or  go  to  pot. 
In  Beei^y  we  drink  the  duty  down. 
Then  throw  the  doctor  hatf>arcrown, 
Lett  by  the  dettdly  liquid  settled,  ^ 

Wie  should^  by  quenching  •thim,  be  IdUU 
For  Brkkt  and  Tikt  to  keep  us  warm, 
"When  vengeance  threatens  in  ttie  storm ; 
CafidieSf  to  light  our  feet  to  rest, 
Co^)?,  if  wearied  and  oppressed, 
Ctic<M$  ito'  Strengthen  sickly  taste,  '  *  * 

£^ouId  pale  diedine  hope's  beauty  waste ; 
For  CideTi  Peny,  Vetjuke,  made, 
Of  ^ttm^ps  well  prepared  for  trade^ 
Which,  when  the  cork  is  drawn,  will  fly 
And  sprinkle  every  object  nigh. 
Glass  of  ail  colour,  shape,  and  size, 
Whether  for  fhdts,  lips, lights,  or  eyes. 
HideSf  which  for  hidings  ne'er  were  meant, 
SkinSf  howe'ier  badly  skins  are  rent. 
'    Hc^  which  are  dancing  from  the  Jlfal^, 
Would  they^  together  mixed  like  SflU.  . 

lAcences  without  licence  given. 
Paid  for,  refused^  and  sometimes  riven. 
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Hoaited  Oood$y  Paper,  Peppery  Tea, 
Of  every  price  and  quality. 
Spirii9,  Ston&Mtles,  Starck,  and  Sweets, 
To  drink,  save^cl^nse,  ^nd  ftirnis^jtrea^. 
Sotq),  that  our  flesh  like  theirs  may  be. 
At  least  from  outward  colouring  free. 
Snuff'  for  the  notrils'  keen  delight, 
Twins!  that  are  drest  in  red  ajid  white. 
That  ride  before  the  ii^iest  face. 
Or  point  the  loveliest  of  the  race; 
Nothing  a  Kiss  would  be,  unless 
The  nose  so  bold  a  dimple  press, 
And  teach  the  maiden's  blush  to  rise. 
Retreating  to  the  heart  in  sighs. 
Tobacco,  for  the  pipe,  or  quid. 
In  which  narcotic  juice-is.  bid^ 
Which  yields  the  student  and  the  tar,    ^ 
Tranquillity  in  peace  and  war. 
Wire  to  ensnare  birds,  men^  and  beasts; 
Wine  never  tasted  but  at  feasts; 
And  Vinegar  for  wine  prepared, 
Fi,t  only  to  be  sol^  and  shared 
Between  those  creatures  that  define 
Who  shall  drink  water,  who  drink  wjne. 
tlxcise,  Post'OjUce,  Customs,  Lamps, 
Assessed,— Land  Taxes,  Interest,  Stamps, 
War  Duties,  Incidents,  Exchequer  Bilk^ 
And  secret^scellaneous  pills. 
Reduction  of  the  nation's  debt, 
The  more  reduced  will  larger  get. 
Pensionshy  Act  of  Parliament, 
Not  by  the  pebple^'s good  intent; 
Allowances  to  whom  f— and  Loans  ' 
For  ever  causing  dying  groan^; 
Salaries/  for  what? — how  many  feed 
Without  exertion,  worth,  or  deed  : 
Let  them  be  glutted,— they  must  go, 
Down  the  unfathomed  gulph  below : 
Rather  than  hail  the  star,  Reform/ 
They  roar^  then  perish  in  the  storm. 
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A  POCKJET  VViG. 

Thj^e  was  brought  to  fiow-istreet  office  one 
Robert  Wilkinson,  the  son  of  an  attorney's  clerk  — 

^  *'  A  youth  condemo'd  his  father's  soul  to  croos^ 
Who  picks  a  pocket  when  he  should  engross/ 

-charged  with  taking  unto  himself  property  to  which 
he  had  no  right  or  title— namely,  a  Barrister*s  wig. 

It  appeared  by  the  evidence,  that  this  hopefulyoutfa 
was  prowling  about  Temple-^bar  in  the  dead  of  the 
night,  seeking  something  for  his  ^'  pickers  and  stealers" 
to  do.  Whilst  he  was  thus  prowling,  be  was  aware  of' 
a  solitaiy  gentleman  approaching  the  bar  from  the^ 
east ;  and,  hiding  himseliF  in  the  shade  of  the  ainch,  be 
determined  to  try  his  luck  upon  him*  The  gentleoum 
so  approaching  was  D.  i  ■,  Gsq«  of  Pump-*oo«rt,  in 
the  Temple,  and  he  came  soberly  on,  wrapped  (pro* 
bably)  in  forensic  meditations,  little  thinking. danger 
was  so  near  him.  As  be  passed  through  the  arqhway. 
Bob  Wilkihai(»»  popped  froim  lus  hidings-place,  crept 
soMgr  after  him  on  tiprtoe,  sUding  his  hand  smoothly 
into  his:  rightriiaiul  coat  pocket,  an^drew  fotth'^-hwigl 
likeFikAin  theOpera^^hedtpp^fora^gleand  prigg'd 
aamg/  ltvnist^tB;pr<^ssumqlf»ig,hu%siuc3^t!chala 
Tite^^^one^  that  any  cbsdy^cropped  genJieman  might 
carry  in  hls|x>cbettaolap  on  occasioniilly  whenmtting 
in  a  theatre,  or  any  other  place  where  eurrenta  of  cold 
ai#  prevail.  SmaU  a^  it  was,  however,  the  Barrister 
fdt  it  depart— be  piit  his  band,  to  his  pocket  and  found 
it  wig4eiss ;  and  instantly  turning  round  he  saw  Bob 
Witkraoon  mihike  wig  in  his  handnN^taQdiag,  evi* 
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deirtly,  wig^^lrock ;  for  hid  the  priie  been  afiabdma^ 
or  a  pocket^bpok^  or  any  ordinary  podcet-properly^ 
Bob  woidd  have  MUsd  mMmter.    Well^  the  Barrister 
seized  him,  Bob  tiirew'  down  the  wig ;  the  Barrister 
picked  it  op  agai 
properly  gdve  an 
Roboi  hsd  no 
was  f aUy  cpoiniil 


CdFF&is-^iioi 
as  the  reign  of  Gl 
tbony  Woodi  th 
^themodemeac 
(^  (London)  hi 
acquainted,  but\ 
And  in  his  men 
^^when  cofieefi 
great  ophoMer  ol 
stant  freqaentei 
Fsrro's,  at  the  R 

and  lately  John's  Coffee-house  in  Fuller's  Rents.*' 
The  first  coffee-house  in  London,  was  in  St.  MkhaePs 
JlUeg,  Comhill,  opposite  to  the  Clrancfc,  which  was 
set  np  by  one  Bowman,  (coachman  to  Mr.  Hodgbi,  a 
Taricey  merchant,  who  put  him^  upon  it)  in  <tf  about 
tiieyear  1652.  It  was  about  foinr  years  before  any 
other  was  set  op,ahd  ihatjraabytheabove-mitetioiiid> 
farre.  Jonathan  P^ynter,  opposite  to  St.- Mtehad's: 
Chnrcb,  was  the  first  apprentice  to  the  traded  viz*  to 
Bowman.  MEM.  The  Bagnid,  in  Htw^^tfitt^ 
was  built  and  first  opened  in  1679.    It  wm  i^\t  by. 
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MI^RIES  OF  MATRIMONY. 

What,  what  is  Marriage?    Harris,  Priscian, 

AmiM  me  with  a  defiiriticHi* 

^  Oh  r  cries  a  dlaitnitig  lUi;  fool, 

Emerging  from  her  bodrdliig  school, 

"  Marri^e  is-r-love,  wfthoM  t  disguises, 

It  Is  a—- something  that  arises 

From  liapturis  and  fronoi  stolen  glances, 

To  be  the  end  of  ril  romanced; 

V^ij^^-^ari^lsr*«0O««Wiie^ii^ 

I  mosta^t  have  you  se^  me  blush.*' 

o 
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''  Pshaw  !*'  says  a  modern  modish  wife, 
'^'Marrii^  iasfAnidour,  fashion,  life; 
A  bouse  kk  lown,  and  viJla.  shady ; 
BaUsy  diamotfd  bracelets,  and  *  Mj  Lady  !' 
•then  for  Finale,  angry  words, 
*  Some  people's* — *  obstinates,' — *  absurds !' 
And  peevish  hearts  and  silly  heads, 
And  oaths,  and  '  b^tes,'  and  separate  beds.'^ 

An  aged  bachelor,  whose  life 
Has  jiist  been  *'  sweeterCd^  with  a  wife, 
Tells  out  the  latent  grievance  tfaas  ; 
^  Marriage  is — odd !  for  one  of  us 
'Tis  worse  a  mile  than  rope  or  tree,  . 
Hemlock,  or  sword,  or  slavery; 
An  end  at  once  to  all  our  ways, ' 
Dismission  to  the  one-horse  chaise ; 
Adieu  to  Sunday  can  and  pig. 
Adieu  to  wine,  and  whist,  and  w%; 
Our  friends  turn  out— our  wives  are  ctapt  in, 
Tis  *  exit  Crony,'—*  enter  Captain.* 
Then  hurry  in  a  thousand  thorns. 
Quarrels  and  complimenfs-^and  Horns  \ 
This  is  the  yoke, — and  I  must  wear  it ; 
Marriage  is — Hell,  or  something  near  it." 

"  Why,  Marriage/'  says  an  Exquisite, 
Sick  from  the  supper  of  last  oif^t, 
"  Marriage  is — after  one  by  ine ! 
I  promised  Tom  to  ride  at  three. — 
Marriage  is-^Oad  !  I'm  ratlier  late ! 
La  Fleur,  my  stays/*-and  oliocoiate ! 
D— n  the  Champaign  l*-*«o  piaguy  «our. 
It  gives  thfiheadaclie  in  an  ixiur ;    < 
Marriage  h-^really  though,  '^as  bard 
To  lose  a  thousand  on  a  card ; 
Sink  the  oki  Ducbest  !<^thi«e  revoked ! 
Gad !  I  must  fell  the  Abbey  Oakst 
Mai^  has  kist^  tlMMMoifl  «ior»;        >      ^ 
Marriage  is— Owl  I  aconed  boMi" 
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Hymeti,  who  kears  tiie  bloekbeads  grotn^ 
Hises  indignaiit  firom  his  tlnmie^ 
And  mbckft  tiiesr  sel^reviliog  Uwcs, 
A  nd  whispers  tbof  ia  Folly%  ears :—» 
'' Oh !  frivoloiis  of  hciBrtami  iiead^!   . 
If  strifes  infest  your  anptial  bed, 
Not  Hymen's  band,  but  Guilt  and  Sin, 
Fashiou,  and  FoUy,  force  them  in ; 
If  on  your  couch  is  seated  Care, 
J  did  not  bring  the  8c<Ar  tbere; 
If  Hyroen^  Corob  is  feebler  grown. 
The  hand  that  quenofa'd  it  was  your  own  ; 
And  'what  I  am,  oodiinkiDg  ekes ! 
Ye  all  have  made  me  for  yoorseWes  I*' 

From  Points  of  Miserly  by  Charles. Westmacoit, 
Illustrated  by  R.  Cruikshank. 


THE  ONE  GRAND  POINT. 

A  PfiTSR   PINDARIC* 

When  Man  and  Wife,  ' 

As  oft  in  life, 
Both  equally  in  fault  we  see. 

It  needs  must  strike,  , 

Thatsoalikei  ' 

Its  wonderful  they  can*t  agree* ! 
But  Dr.  Johnson,  moral  sage. 
Reviewed  the  past  and  present  age. 

And  ventured  to  declare, 
That  Marriage  (such  its  hapless  fate) 
Was  clearly  an  uonat*ral  state. 
Which  none  could  calmly  bear. 

*  Cum  sitis  dmiles,  paresque  vita,' 
Uxor  pestima,  pessimus  matitus, 
Miror,  non  bene  omveoire  vobis. 

MartiaL    LibrVIII.  £pi^.  sg, 

a2 
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"  For  mark/'  said  he, "  what  laws  are  made. 
How  binding,  nothing  caa  e?adey 

When  strifes  arise,  and  stormy  weather ; 
Yet  spite  of  all  the  law V  dominion, 
Custom,  ahd  foh^  of  old'opiniox^ 

Can  scarcely  keep  the  two  together^.'' 
A  wedded  pair  there  once  existed, 

Twixt  whom  these  doctrines  were. divided; 
The  huslianc)  in  the  last  persisted,  . 

The  wife  was  for  the  first  decided. 
Constant  their  squabbles  ail  day  long, 
Their:  nightly  theme^  their  momingVaong-^    - 
Their  faith:  was  this— PF^^Itei^  is^  tt  wbomq  I 
One  day  the  usual  stonn  subsiding, 
(For,  breathless,  all  myst  leave  off  chiding), 
The^ame  began  to  smooth  her  brows, 
Attd  thus  addressed  her  peevish^pouse  :— 
^  Really,  my  dear,  I  can't  conceive 
Why  little  things  shoald  make  us  griei'e, 

And  put  our  tempers  out  of  joint, 
Wh^  peitb^f  c^es  how  t^iese  succeed,  - 
And  we  are  perfectly  agreed  * 

About  theinain,  the  one  grand  point.'' 
^Agreed  f*  the  man  exclaimed,  "  what  stuff  t 

In  what  grand  point,  1  pray  ?** 
'^  The  grandest  polnt-^-^is  clear  aaoii§^, 

As  you,*^  said  she,  ^^  shall  say : 
Agreed  in  this,  which  not  a  fool 

Will  venture  to  deny— 
Fou  wish  to  rule, 

Andwrfbl."' 

*  BosweU's  Johnson. 
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A  WRONG  WITHOUT  A  REMEDY. 

An  innocent-IookiDg,  flaxen-haiced^  re^>eetably 
dressed,  sofUsppken  young  maD, . applied  to  Ihe  Mi^isi* 
trate  for  his  advi<^  in  a  ease  of  great  delicacy. 
,  He  had  married  a  yoang  woman^  he  said— one 
whom^  at  the  time  he  so  married  her^^  he  believed  to  be 
'^  purity  itself;"  bat — and  here  his  thoughts  seemed 
too  big  for  utterance— *but  at  the  expiration  of  the 
fourth  month  after  their  marriage  she  bad  given  birth 
to  a  baby!  thereby  making  it  manifest  that  he  had 
been  most  shockingly  deceived  by  her  in  some  way  or 
other— though  how,  he  knew  not*  It  was,  however^  a 
circumstance  that  he  could  not  overlook }  and  he 
declared  his  intention  of  separating  himself  from  her, 
but  her  parents — who  were  "  much  more  powerful 
people"  than  himself,  had  also  declared  that  if  he  did 
separate  himself^  they  would  compel  him  by  law  to 
support  his  wife  and  child.  He  thought  this  an 
^<  extremely  hard  ciise,"  and  wished  the  Magbtrate  to 
inforoi  him  what  he  must  do* 

'^  As  you  were  married  so  recently,"  said  the  Magis- 
trate, "doubtless  you  recollect  the  words  of  your 
vow?" 

"  Indeed,  Sir,  I  do— perfectly,"  replied  the  young 
man,  with  a  deep  sigh. 

^^  Then  you  recollect,"  continued  his  Worship  "  that 
you  took  her — *  for  better  for  worse,  to  love  and  to 
cherish,  until  death  shall  you  part  7' — I  am  very  sorry 
for  you,  but  really  I  can  afford  you  no  redress." 

The  hapless  Benedict  sighed  again,  and  dowly  with- 
drew. 
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THE  TREASURES  OF  THE  DEEP. 

VVh  4T  hid'«t  th<ia  in  thy  treasure-cav^s  and  cdls  ?     ^ 
Thou  hollow-sounding  and  mysterious  main  ! 
'^Ftde  glistening  peaHs,  and  rainbow-colourM  shells, 
Brjglit  things  which  f^^am  nnred^'d  of,,  and  in  .vam. 
—Keep,  keep,  thy.  ricfaeBj,  itieiMcboly  Sea ! 
We  ask  no^  such  from  thee. 

Yet  mojn^  the  dq>tba  l^ve  mor^'^^Wimt  weahh  untold 
Far  down,  and  shining  through  their  stillness  lies ! 
Thou  hast  the  starry  gems,  the  burning  gold. 
Won  from  ten  thousand  royal  Argosies. 
^-tSweep  oW  tfiy  spoils,  thou  wild  and  wrathful  main ! 
Earth  <;laim8  not  these  again ! 

Yet  niore^  the  depths  have  more ! — Thy  waves  have  roU'd 
AJjovethe  Citi^  ofa  world  gone  by ! 
Sandhath;fiird  up-  the  pakcet  of  old. 
Sea-weed  o'^rgrow^  tlie  balls  of  revelry  I 
— *Dash  o'er  them,  ocean  I^  in  thy  scornful  play, 
Man  yields  them  to  decay ! 

Yet  more !  the  billovirt  and  the  depths  have  more ! 
High  hearts  and  brave  are  gather*d  to  thy  breast ! 
They  hear  not  now  the  booming  waters  roar. 
The  battle-thubdeTs  will  not  break  their  rest. 
—Keep  thy  red  gold  and  gems,  thou  stormy  grave — 
G^e  back  the  Croe  and  bravel 

Give  back  the  loist  iand  lovdy !— diose  for  whom 
The  place  was  kept  at  board  and  hearth  so  long ; 
The  prayer,  went  up  throu^  midnight's  bi^^athless  glooin. 
And  the  vain  yearning  woke  'midst  festal  song ! 
Hold  fast  thy  buried  isiles,  thy  towers  overthrown, 
—But  all  is  not  thine  own ! 

To  thee  the  love  of  woman  hath  gone  down, 
Dark  ildw  thy  tides  o'br  manhood's  noble  head. 
O'er  youlhV  bright  locks  tmd  beauty's  flowery  crown ; 
«t-Vet  mtiac  choa  hepr  a  .voice*-Restore  the-dea4l 
E^rth  shall  reclaim  her  precious  things  from  thee, 
—Restore  the  dead,  thou  Sea ! 
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PROPHECY. 

Conjurors  abound  in  the  present  'day,:  but  oone 
9biQe  so  mudi  amongst  the  star»t  as  Mr.  Mopre,  Phy9i* 
cum^^ihe  rest,  wch  as  MiiHster^i  French  and  !lp!ngli$h, 
may  be  classed  amongst  the  lunatics,  having  their  deal- 
ings principally  with  the  Moon.  There  is  no  depend** 
ence  on  any  hut  Mr*  Moore^  What  dpul^  can  we 
entertain  of  his  judgment,  when  he  tells  us  that  in 
March,  "  Time  and  tide  stay  for  no  mai^  not  even 
when  in  full  Parliament  met," 

And  in  Aprily  that  ^<  Offeat  #trug|glr<i  about  this 
time  among  menclinging  t» iimr pktee».'* 

Here  we  feel  as  satisfied  with  bis  prophetic  genius 
as  we  since  have  had  reason  to  be,  with  what  he  fore* 
told  in  February,  viz. 

^  Now  is  ice  often  in  the  ditdics  leen, 

'*  The  fields  are  deckt  with  white,  tliat  ooce  were  green.'' 

On  some  other  points,  he  is  this  year  joiot  quite  so 
plain,  but  there  is  nevertheless  top  great  difficulty  in 
comprehending  him.  "  Misunier^tmiingg"  be  says, 
"  between  wise  and  judieioua  peraon»"p^<Wbo  these 
are,  we  confess  ourselves  quite  un«bl«  ta  say,  unless  he 
speaks  ironically ;  but  what  follows  is  perfectly  un- 
intelligible), ^  caused  by  some  intemperate  vain- 
glorious  nwrtals,  for  the  purpose  of  doing  mschi^f.'^ 

The  {liberals  m  ^m  ^^  K^learly  «dufobr9te4  m  this 
passage  :— ^^^  Certain  daring  enterprising  individuals 
are  likely  to  gtv€  considercibte  ireuMe  to  sonae  Poten" 
tates  of  Europe ;  and,  strange  to  say,  they  seem  to 
meet  with  encouragement  Jrom  the  people.^ 
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Nor  can  we  easily  mistake  the  heroe$  alluded  to  in  ^ 
what  follows : — '^  lliose  employed,  seem  to  enter  vpon 
the  W9rk  With  f ear  mdtrenbUng/* 

One  thing  it  is  grievous  to  observe  with  r^ard  to 
the  stars,  Damely,  that  Mr.  Moore*s  profound  calcu* 
lations  have  ted  him  to  the  discovery  that  the  errors  of 
Ministers  may  possibly  *'  check  the  Hdiar  wfluenees** 
—corrupt  the  very  heavens  themselves!  Nothing 
dauntedi  however,  he  spreads  his  mantle  over  Lcmis 
the  Desired  (for  he  can  mean  no  one  else)  and  thus 
divmety  sings  :— 

'^  Away  with  the  wicked  befove  the  King^ . 
Away  with  the^wicked  behind  him^ 

His  Throne  it  will  bfess 

With  TighteoushefliSy 
And  metball  hum miere  to  find  tiim T 


PARTING. 

Alas  !  it  is  so  «ery  easy  tiuk 

To  shake  the  hand— articidat*  ^  Adieu  T 
Whea  the  soul's  meaning  spams  this  specvcras  niitek, 

And  giTes  the  last,  last  lo6k,  to  speecUess  fee&g  true ;: 
For  FriettdtAtp  never  could  its  sense  exprea^ 

Nor  wamer  Lne  Its  pang  of  |«rtiag  ieU^ 
But  oft  the  hand,  extended  to  caress 

The  Kp  of  swerveless  fiuth  where  loiters  long  ^  Farewell  1*^ 
Like  coward  flies— nor  takes  the  grappling  grasp 

Of  that  close,  clinj^ng,  following  fo(^— the  h^rt  i 
Nor  yet  affection's  wild  and  bosom  daq^. 

With  kiss  of  honeyM  glue,  that  knows  not  how-  to  part. 
Yes !  I  have  fled  full  oft,  and  smotherVI  widi  a  s&ile 

A  heart  with  anguish  rent—weeping  life-blood  the  while  I 
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THE  COURT  OF  AtPERMl^  ATyiNTHERS 
HALL. 

'     -  l^oft  let  me  hbktrp, 

Said  AkJermtti  THort^ ; 

Utts  cUeet^  q^ce  fottr, 
•;    ^  Said  Aldennan  Flower; 

\  Port  against  claret, 

Said  Alderman  Garratt; 

I  like  either,^  if  good. 

Said  Aldemnan  Wood; 

Siiami>agHaay#  a  tpitr 'tis^ 

Said  Alderman  Cmtis;^^ 

Champaigne,  not  Sfaampa^Hiy', 

Said  Alderman  Magnay; 

rris  true  what  he  saith,  mad, 

Said  Aldeniian  Wjuthmao  ;^ 

This  port's  of  a  flat  kin, 

Said  Alderman  Atkin ; 

The  crust  Is  quite  thin, 

Said  Alderman  Glyii;^ 

Its  heat  kpfpdigbw. 

Say  Aldenntm  Bridget } 

Some  Uierry  fi>rthwith| 

SM  Akkrmao  SmitJi ; 

I  can't  get  it  down. 

Said  Alderman  Brown ; 

It's  as  dead  as  a  buryinf^ 

Said  Alderman  Perring ; 

It's  as  cold  as  a  chnrcb, 

Said  Alderman  Birch; 

If  SO,  then  pray  egg  it^ 

Said  Alderman  Heygate ; 
,    No  mixture^-.— wine  solely,. 

Said  Alderman  Scholey; 

Some  liqueurs  from  that  box>. 

Said  Alderman  Gov; 

0.5* 
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Ah !  some  nice  usqoebaagb, 

Said  Aldennan  Shaw; 

'Tis  «ot  tR  the  diirner  billfl^ 

Said  Alderman  y^na\>les ; 

Now  if  this  way  some  Nantz  lay, 

Said  Alderman  Ainsley ; 

Ah  ]  Nantz  is  life's  bAater, 

Said  Aklerm^  Hunter  I 

Then  with  Ntmts  kitep  iMir  ffooaps  on, 

Said  Aldennan  Tbom^pson* 


STOCKING  WEAVING. 


*'  William  Jjbm^  M.  M.  I  thinke,  says  Aubrey, 
"  of  Magdalen  Hall,  Oxon,  was  the  first  invcDtor  of 
the  weaving  of  stockings^  by  an  engine  of  his  con- 
trivance. He  was  a  Sussex  man  born,  or  els  lived 
there.  He  was  a  poor  curate,  and;  observing  how 
much  paines  his  wife  tooke  in  knitting  a  paire  of 
stockings,  he  bought, a  stocking  and  a  halfe,  and  ob- 
served the  contrivance  of  the  istich,  which  he  designed 
in  his  loome,  which  (though  some  of  the  instruments 
of  the  engine  be  altered)  Iceepes  the  same  to  this  day. 
He  went  into  France,  and  there  died  before  his  loorae 
was  made  there.  So  the  art  was  not  long  since  in  no 
part  of  the  world,  except  England.  Oliver  Cromwell, 
Protector,  made  an  act  that  it  should  be  felony  to 
transport  tliis  engine.  -  This  information  I  tooke  from 
a  weaver  (by  this  engine)  In  Pearpool-lane,  1656. 
Sir  I.  Hoskyns,  Mr.  Stafford  Tyndale,  and  I,  went 
purposely  to  see  it*" — 4ubr^  ilf.  S.  at  Oaford. 
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THE  DIRE  DOWNFALL  OF  (JREAtNESS. 

A  poor  Italian  artigte,  who  contrives  to  exist  by 
co^rthgand-veZKng  the  representatives  ^^infitt!e"of 
great  monarchy,  great  heroes,  and  the  DocH,  as  orna- 
ments to  libraries^  chimney  pieces,  &c.  to  the  inhabi- 
tants of  this  overgrown  metropolis  and  vicihity,  entered 
t>ie  Public  Office  weeping  and  waiHng,  in  conseqaericc 
of  a  most  shocking  disaster  that  had  befallen  him.  At 
the  same  time,  a  constable  brought  on  old  man  rnto 
the  office,  charged  with  having  been  the  cause  of  his 
misfortune* 

The  Italian  told  the  story  in  his  native  tongue, 
which  not  being  understood  by  the  worthy  Magistrate, 
we  being  present,  and  fortunately  having  sonie  know- 
ledge of  the  "  language  of  divine  music,'^  interpreted 
the  poor  fellow's  discourse. 

He  said,  that  he  was  under  the  Piazzas  of  Covent** 
garden  markel,  with  I^ouis  the  Eighteenth,  the  Duke 
of  Wellington,  the  Emperor  Alexander,  Georg^.the 
Fourth,  Ferdinand  the  Seventh,  the  Emperor  of  Aus- 
tria, young  Napoleon,  and  Pr,  Parr,  all  of  whom  he 
had  for  sale,  when  the  prisoner  (the  old  man  above- 
mentioned)  came  up  to  him,  and  began  to  talk  about* 
Jesus  Christy  and  the  widced  and  great  rogues,  and 
witJi  one  felleweep  dashed  the  above  personages  to  the 
ground,  and  lo  and  J[)€bold,  every  one,  save  young  Nap, 
and  Dr.  Parr,  lay  on  the  ground  with  their  heads  se- 
vered from  their  bodies  1  young  Nap  escaped  unhurt, . 
amidst  the  dreadful  confusion,  and  Dr»  Parr  only  lost 
a  curl  of  bis  wig  I  The  Italian  put  young  Nap  into  one 
pocket  of  his  coat,  and  Dr.  Parr  into  another ;  then 
taking  the  heads  and  trunks  that  lay  on  the  ground, 
q5 
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he,  with  the  assistance  of  a  constable^  conveyed  the 
demoliAer  to  Bo9K-«tt|reet»  The  tears  ran  down  the 
poor  foreigner's  face  as  he  abstracted  the  headless 
trunks^  and  the  trunkless  heads,  from  the  moath  of  a 
green  bag  which  he  lield  in  his  hand.  The  first  he 
produced  was  Ferdinand  decapitated. 

The  Magistrate  did  all  in  his  power  to  comfort  Ihe^ 
poor  fellow,  and  promised  him  that  be  would  epQipel 
the  prisoner  to  make  him  satisfaction  for  4lie  injiiKy  lie 
had  sustained;  which  being  communicated ia  him, 
he  expressed  his  joy,  and  thanks  to  the  Magistrate  for 
his  kindness. 

The  demolisher  of  the  above  persimi^es  appeare<^ 
like  the  first  Brutus,  toploty  in  the  destruction  of  his 
'^  greatness  V'  aild  whisn  the  Magistrate  ordered  him 
to  pay  the  fuU  iraluc  of  the  property  destroyed,  he 
threatened  destruction  to  the  whole  Bench  of  Justices;- 

He  was  locked  up  in  the  $qfe,  at  the  back  of  the 
office,  and  after  cogitating  for  some  time  upon  the  de« 
struction  of  ^  kings,  and  coimsellors,  and  mighty 
men,'^  he  paid  the  danmge,  and  was  discWged^ 


AN  ORANGJ5WOMA5L 


A  CERTAIN  witty  Judge,  haling  heard  thait  Miss 
Nugent  was  brought  up  to  vote  for  Mr.  Sutter  of  * 
Orange  notoriety,  and  being  shown  the  printed  list  of 
candidates,  on  which,  under  the  statue  of  King  Wil- 
liam, was  written,  **  Good  men  in  bad  times'^ — *NAy, 
1)ad  liines  indeed,"  said  his  Lordship,  *^  when  the 
daughter  of  a  respectable  man  like  Mr.  Nugent  is 
compelled  totum  Ora9igetcoman.''«-«JD^Im  Fr^emoA^ 
JounwiU 
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;;  BEEF!  BEEF  JBEEpP! 

OA»  raS  PA9T0B  Of  'mtQHMVHAH^ 

I  WAR  not  with  theCleim^  on  the  sco^e 
.  ^  Of  liheir.profes8|ioii,  but  their  foul  disgrace  of  it, 
5j  vicies  that  appal  in  telling  o^er: — 

Of  such  as  I  am  just  at>oui  to  tell, 
'■'■  Which,  a^  it  ao  Ml  out,  it  so  b^efel, 
Aildcaa^eii««£ce<iii  lAmvevf  ^ce  of  it« 

that  Parsons-^as  I  was  about  to  say-— 
(But  Lord  Chief  Justice  Abbott  has  assured  us  . 

Tbii  r^f0adlifiU^brmyry^P!^t0t$  md^y 

Be  kind,deQp4eari^*d^  humane,  and  very  clever; 
,    I  know  they  are  so— ai^l,  ai^  were  so,  ever, 
"And  to  be  good — (as  they)  have  oft  conjur'd  us. 

So  pne  of  these-*  a  humane,  clever,  wight. 
The  hero  of  my  tale, 
Had  long  ofcliarity,  and  temp'rance— ^rwcW; 
Now  h'e>  this  holy  soul,  took  much  d^ight 
Iii^w'^rs  avid  home-brewM  ale; 
But/alM^<M9{f  beyqipd  all  else  he  lov*d,. 
(Save  his  (i^voff ions)— and  with  ^asfeapprovM, 
lie  ne'er  was  in  a  bargain  aver-rea€h*d* 
Then  guch  a  nose  he  had  for  smelling  beefy 
If  stoTn,  though^yfve  mi/e«  o^,  he'd  smell  the  thief^^ 
,  Such  the  brief  outline  of  ray  ii)ious  hero,. 

>Vho,  on.ii  cectam  df^  bad  dtn*4 
Upon  his  favorite  dish,  where,  like  a  NerO). 
He  ctiir-but  what  he ^e  not,  left  behind; 
Shewing  a  morfli  to  all  gen'rals  still, 
Who  oi^g^t  to  eat  as  many  aa(  they  kill. 

Tht  Pastor,  charg'd— or,  ffoer-charg^d  with  nuilt, 
-  And  sundry  <*  goodly  things,"  walled  forth 
Into  hit  g^iEden,  'mongst  his.flow'rs  and  trees,; 
9ut,  scenting  freef  amidst  the  fragrant  breeze, 
It  led  him  (strongly  blowing  fcom  the  nortl^ 
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Up  to  the  tool-house  door; — 
Here  the  pursuit  w^  o'l^* 
He  sc^— who  ne'er,  t»  prying^  was  at  fault, 
TAtti  have  I  seen  the  wary,  ppiuter  steady 
With  out-stretch'd  neck  when  game  is  sure  at  liand; 
"  My  beeff  by  G — !"  the  christian  P.&stor  cries ;        . 
^  ril  iwear  'tis  oSmy  round,  where'er  it  lies  f ' 
Not  surer  the  decision  of  the  fates, 

Not  surer  of  his  mortal  life  a  close—  . 
Not  surer  piety  in  Holy  states, 
Than  was  the  Pastor  certain  ^^  his  no$e* . 

It-chancM  his  gard'her  had  a  sHee  of  beef 

Plac'd  in  the  tool-house  for  to-morrow's  dinner  •; : 

Nor  thought  for  this  lie  should  be  termed  a  thi^, 

Nor  that  it  would  supply  a  Jawyer's  hri^ ; 
But  well  hift  master  Imew — he  wasa  sviTier. 

B^t)  to  return { — the  mas ^' Got/ espied: 

A  little  drawer,  nor  waited  to  unlock  it, , 
But  forc'd  the  screw — "  here  is  my  beefF  he  cried, 

"  With  which  a  half-starv'd  g/jr(fncr  would  be  cramm'd* 

«  But  if  a  hit,  he  tastes  may  I  be  d d !" — 

And  thrust  the  relic  in  his  breeches  pockets 
He  hied  "  in  £?oors"— caird  gard'ner,  butler,  cook. 
Into  the  pantry;— each,  with  fearful  look 
Survey'd  the  pious  Saint,  with  brandish'd  knife 

On  hisozi^n  buttock.ievK,  and  cut  a  strip  oS:-— 
Whilst  he  exclaim'd, «  $mear  I  swear,  and  by  your  life, 

^  {Or  from  yourfleth  a  piece  aalong  FUrip  off^ 
''  That  by  complexion,  gravy,  gtwn,  aaxd/aii 
^*  This  piece  I've  just  cut  t^'stbe  counterpart  of  that ! 
"  Yes,  'tis  a  sacred  piece  I  say, 

''  By  Church  and  State, 
«  Seal'd  is  his  fete, 
"  17/  send  the  rogue — my  beef! — to  Bot'ny  Bay. 
^  Swear,  varlets,  swear  that  'tis  your  firm  belief,^ 
"  This  slice  was  cut  from  off  my  beef!  beef!  beef! 
"  What!  do  ye  hesitate?  Before  9ne,  dare, 
"To  pause?  Swear  hard,  swear  hard,  I  say,  swear,  sweur ! 
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<<  The  ChurcKs  mark's  uponX  aw)  jet  fltT  UlridfcViAam 
**  But  touch  my  battock,  by  ray  gown  FU  skik*^  Vm; 

''  I  know  'tis  mine,  »nd  I  again  tejfi^t  ky 

**  If  it  be  not  my  heef—hy  G—  FU  «i#  t^  Z*' 

Here  I  must  urge  th^t  godly  men 
Possess  great  knowledge ;  and  a,  v 

A  taking  way,  by  others  ne'er 
Save  those  who  &in  would  visit  Si 

But  these  obtain  a  tenth  of  ith: 
Of  all  we  have,  from  pure  and  hol^ 

Although  the  Pastor  knew  (tho'  I  can't  l^t 

"  Howe'er  he  eame  t»  know  it**  iialf  so  wi^M} 
The  gardener's  beef  was  A«r— yet  his  owji  peo^l^ 
In  silence  stood,  and  mute  lis  Twickenham  Btee^yl^; 

Until  the  Cook  most  impudently  »won^ 

The  piece  produc'd  she  ue*er  htui  seen  'brfifre  t 
And  from  his  round  she  knew  it  oi^r  could  be« 
Whose  safe  was  lock'd,  of  which  the  kept  the  key* 

^^What !"  cried  theSaint,  "shall  I  be  foil'd  by  you  f 
"  V\\  to  my  aid  call  in 
"  The  worthy  Arabin, 
"  He*il  make  the  miscreant  writhe  beneath  his  powV ; 

*'  The  Deputy  Recorder  shall  out-do 
**  His  own  out-doings —let  Aiwi- dread  the  hour !" 

Tlie  holy  man,  in  private,  spent  three  daya 
In  meditation ; 

Not  upon  charity  afowe— but  ***  on  the  ways" 
.  Of  flagellation. 
And,  lasdy,  brought  by  force  to  HtcWa  Hall 

The  luckless  Kii^  of  Spades,  his  gaipd*«er^  who, 
To  purify  by  "  bitterness  and  gall,'^ 

He  had  arraign'^— but  Justice,  in  a  fury, 
(Tho'  not  Lord  Chief—)  in  haste  the  case  cut  througli, 

And  sent  it  to  a  conscientious  Jury. 
The  gard'ner  was,  of  course,  acquitted : 
The  Twickenham  Pastor's  brows  were  knitted  ; 
His  low'ring  front,  with  lurking  wile, 
<«  Grinn'd  horribly  a  ghastly  smile." 
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But  now  his  victim,  long  opprest, 
Ab  gossips  say. 

With  conscsottst  lo0k-<4>y  *^fiarui^ktt,*' 
In  open  daj, 
Stood  boldly  foitb  |jtmsdf*aft  l^  aeeuMer 

Of  A»9i  by  whom  he  had  been  €nt  apcos'd«.>       .  . 
One  .Phillips  told  him  he  should  bo  no  losei^    ; 

Since  he  already  had  been  gross^ly  Bse<^  , 
His  Counsel  with  such  eloquence  harangu*d,. 

Hie  tables  turned;  and  What  was  mighty  odd,. 

Hb  fo<^h  hearers  said,  the  man  of  God 
Injustice  ought  to  have  been  attt^y  hmnf^di 

Xkit  soon  the  jury  ftc  the  plaintiff  found         ^ 

A  verdict — and  decreed  him^^  pounds 
The  worthy  'Rector  curt*d  iuck  timet  in  grief^ 

And  curs*d  the  juiry  too^  when  he  must  pay 
Full^^l^y  pounds  for  one  thin  sHce  qfbeef^ 

Which /r«OT  a  s^rctrnt  he  had  filchVI  away* 


OJIIOIN  OF  THE  WORD   "LADY.'' 

FcmMRitiiY,:  when  ihe  affliieiit  Uved"  i3X  tixe  yeiat. 
#oitiKl  tt  tkeir  BftJEinskms  in  the  eoimtryy  thelatfj^bf 
Ihe  manor  dbtrilml^  td  bei'  jfHx^r  n^jjbbdtirs;  with 
her  own  hands,  once  a  week  or  ofteneri  i  eetf^b 
qi^a&tity  of  bread,  acid  she  was  called  by  them  the 
Ld^'day^  that  is|  k  the  Saxoi^  the  hteai-^iMt. 
These  two  words  ^elpeiiv  tiiiie  corhifHed,  add  the 
meaning  is  now  as  little  Icnown  as  the  practice  nWiiSA' 
gave  rise  to  it ;  yet  It  is  from  that  hospitable  ctist6m 
that,  to  this  day,  the  ladies  of  this  kingdom  alone' 
serve  the  meat  at  their  own  table.. 


'^^!-.i    .^iS^   '■ 
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SIR  WALTER  SCOTT. 

This  cdebrated  iodividQal  seems  to  us  to  baveliad 
rather  a  hard  inea&are  of  justice  dealt  out  to  him. 
Some  disliking  his  political  conduct,  are  disposed  to 
withhold  from  him  what  is  due  to  his  literary  merit| 
while  others  again  are  displeased  that  he  who  ranks  so 
high  as  a  novelbt,  should  a^>(ear  to  so  little  advantf^e 
as  a  citizen.  But  they  are  oorcMonable.  We  ought 
to  separate  the  writer  from  the  man.  Some  future 
norelist  may  afford  as  much  delight  to  his  readers^  and 
be  himself  at  the  same  time  a  model  of  virtue,—- but  if 
we  cannot  bare  both  these  advantages  at  present,  that 
is  not  surely  a  reason  why  we  should  be  more  dissatis- 
fied with  talent  alone,  than  if  we  had  neither  talent  nor 
virtue.  If  he  were  even  the  ori^ai  of  his  own 
Vamey,  Jenny  Deans  is  not  on  that  account  one  whit 
less  natural.  Our  young  men  (tf  fashfoa  do  not  fall 
into  this  error.  They  distinguish  accurately  enough 
between  pleasure  and  virtue,,  and  when  they  light 
on  an  olyect  capable  of  giving  them  the  former,  do  not 
wait  till  tl>^  can  also  get  an  acoompanying  certificate 
of  gipbd  moarals. 

Pleasi^e^  therefore,  being  ppe  thing  and  probity 
another^  our  relish  for  Sir  Walter  Scott's  writings 
would  not  be  ^t  all  impaked,  were  we  to  learn  tliat  he 
was  a  fawning  courtier,  and  one  of  the  most  sub- 
servient Qfi\ie  tools  of  corruption.  We  most  open  a 
separate  account  with  bim  in  the  latter  capacity,  and 
pay  him  according  to  his  deserts.  We  protest^  how* 
ever,  against  the  principle  of  making  him  a  scape-goat 
for  all  the  base  and  corrupt  tools  in  Edinburgh,  whose 
qualifications  are  confined  4o  their  want  of  principle 
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and  their  stock  of  assurance.  We  should  not  feel 
a  whit  more  angry  at  one  detected  by  as  in  picking  our 
pocket,  that  we  had  been  a  little  while  before  amused 
by  his  ballad  singing. 

Much  has  been  said  with  Tespect  to  his  congratula- 
tion of  that  promising  statesman,  young  Hope,  on  hh 
getting  his  foot  "  on  the  green  swaird.'*  This  is, 
however,  but  an  ambiguouis  compliment.  Sir  Walter 
knows  that  the  green  swaird  in  Scothind  is  often  both 
dirty  and  slippery ;  and  a  man  with  the  use  of  both  his 
fe^t  may  yet  roll  in  the- mud.  We  suspect  both 
of  them  are  by  this  time  sensible  of  the  truth  of  thi&  ^ 
observation. 


MUSICAL  ANECPOTE. 

Handsl  being  once  in  a  eounti^  church,  asked' 
the  organist  to  permit  him  to  play  the  people  out, 
to  which  he  of  course  consented.  Handel  accordingly 
sat  down,  and  began  to  play  in  such  a  masterly  manner, 
a§  instantly  to  attract  the  attention  of  the  whole  con- 
gregation, who,  instead  of  vacating  their  seats  as^ 
usual,  remained  for  a  considerable  space  of  time  fixed 
in  silent  admiration.  The  organist  began  to  be  impa- 
tient (perhaps  his  wi£&  was  waiting  dinper),  ami 
at  length  addressing  the  performer,  told  hitP  he  was 
convinced  hb  could  not  play  the  people  out,  and 
advised  him  to  relinquish  the  attempt;  which  done^  a; 
few  strains  in  the  accustomed  manner  operated  like 
reading  the  Riot  Act^  by  immediately  dispersing  th^ 
audience* 
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SI^ORTtVE  EPISTLE  FROM  SIR  WILLIAM  PEPYS 
TO  A  FRIEND,  ON  HIS  WEDDING-DAY. 

GrvB.«ie,  to  bless  domestic  IHe^ 
.    With  soci^  ease,  secure  from  strife, 

(Ccies  every  fellow  of  a  coHej^e) 

"  A  wife  not  overstocked  with  knowledge.** 

This  every  foot  who  loves  to  quote 

What,  parrot-like,  he  learns  by  rote; 

And  every  coxcomb,  whose  pretence 

To  wadom  marks  his  want  of  sease ; 

And  al)  gpod  bouaewives  ekili*d  in  daroii^  • 

Who  rail  with  much  Qontempt  at  larning  i  ^ 

And  all  who  place  their  greatest  good  in 

The  composition  of  a  pudding ; 

Repeat  widi  sach  triumphant  air, 

Such  deep  sagacity,  you'd  swear 
.  That  kRowledge^  among  womaB4dndy 

Was  deadliest  poison  to  the  mind ; — 

A  crime  which  (venial  if  concealed,  '] 

Like  theft  at  Sparta),  when  revealed. 

The  guilty  stamps  with  such  di^^race,  ^ 

No  culprit  dares  to  shew  her  fiice% 

But  ^ell  me,  you,  who  dared  4^spise 

Such  vulgar  ipaxim^  who  froiQ  :eyes, 

Which  well  might  grace  the  loveliest  fair. 

Turned  not,  because  bright  sense  beamed  ther^f 

Tell  me,  through  all  these  thirteen  yean^ 

Through  varying  scenes  of  hopes  and  f^ars, 

Cou3d  ignorance  Imore  laitbfol  prove  ? 

Could  folly's  self  more  wartnly  love  }  - 

Then  long  may  this  auspicious  morn^ 

At  each  still  happier  year's  return. 

Tell,  what  thy  sweet  experience  shews, 

The  head  and  heart  are  friends,  not  foe^ 
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TH^  PRETENDER. 

Tub  foHowiDg  account  is  transcribed  fnm  pae  of 
Dr.  Rawlmson's  MSS.  in  the  Bodleian  :— -<'  JuAlsop 
baa  been  with  one  of  Corpus,  who  came  from  Dr. 
Wallis,  where  had  been  some  talk  of  the  F  /Kg^ 
proclaiming  the  P.  of  W.James  the  Uld^  and  the 
Dr.  to)d  this  gentleman  how  many  original  letters  be 
bad  seen  under  the  Queen's  own  hand,  the  brickl^jer^s 
wife,  and  others  concerned  in  the  matter^  and  a  kmg 
letter  abo  in  cypher,  which  cost  him  some  pains  5  all 
which  made  it  ocit  clear  to  bim^  and  be  thought 
'twou'd  to  any  body,  that  'twas  all  cheat  Imd  impos* 
ture.  It  chanc'd  at  this  time,  that  Sir  Godfrey  Kneller 
coming  down  to  draw  the  Dr/s  picture,  was  present; 
«  Wat  de  devil  (says  he)  de  Prince  Wales  te  so«i  of  a 
bridc*bat  woman  I  be  G^  it  is  ^  ly.  I  am  Jiot  of  bis 
party^  nor  shall  not  be  for  bim,  I  am  satisfiet  wit  wal 
ye  Parliament  has  done,  bnt  I  mui^  tell  yon  what  1  am 
sure  of,  and  in  wat  i  cannot  be  mistaken.  His  fsder 
and  moder  have  set  to  me  about  96  times  a  piece,  and 
I  know  every  bit  and  line  in  their  feoes.  Be  Got 
I  could  paint  K.  James  ju^  now  by  memory.  I  say 
the  child  is  mo  like  both,  yet  there  b  not  a  feature 
in  his  face,  but  wat  belongs  either  to  fkd^  or  moder; 
this  I  am  Isure  of,  and  be  Got  I  cannot  be  mistaken.^-^ 
Nay,  iht  nails  of  his  fingers  are  hb  mtMler's,  ye  Queetf 
yat  was.  Dr.,  you  may  be  out  in  your  leitersy  but  be 
Got  I  cannot  be  out  in  my  lims" 

Heame  corroborates  this  account-in  Ihs  IXarjf,  vol. 
V.  p.  137:—"  When  Sir  Godfrey  KneUer  (as  Wr.  Hud- 
son informs  me)  came  to  Oxon,  by  Mr.  Pepys'  order, 
to  draw  Dr.  Wallis's  picture,  be,  at  dinner  with  Dr. 
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VValHsy  was  pleased  to  say,  upon  the  Doctor's  qaes- 
tioDiDg  the  legitioiacy  of  the  Prince  of  Wales,  that  he 
did  not  in  the  least  doubt  but  he  was  the  son  of 
'King  James  and  Queen  Mary;  and  to  evince  tl^is,  he 
mlded,  that,  upon  the  sight  of  tlie  picture  of  the  Prince 
of  \^tes,  sent  frbm  Paris  into  England,  he  was  fully 
salisfied  of  >hat  others  seemed  so  much  to  doubt 
of  5  ftrf,  as  h^  farther  said,  he  had  manifest  linds  and 
features  of  both  their  faces,  whfch  he  knew  very  well, 
havii^^g  drawn  them  both  several  times*** — Aitbrey  M.S. 
at  Oaford.  » 


SIR  THOMAS  MORE. 


"  Aftbe  he  was  beheaded^  his  trunke  was  interred 
in  Chelsey  church  :  his  head  was  fix^d  upon  London 
bri4ge»  There  goes  this  story  in  the  family,  viz.— 
that  one  ddy,  as  one  x)f  his  daughters  was  passing 
uud^  tilt  bri^e,  looking  on  her  father's  head,  said 
she,  '  Tbati^pKl  hia  hyne  nsany  a  time  in  my  lappe, 
ifoold  to  God  it  would  fall  into  my  l^pe  as  I  pass 
i^der ;'  she  IumL  her  wish,  and  it  did  fall  into  her  lappe, 
and  is  now  preserired  iu  a  vault  in  the  Cathedral 
Churchx)f  Cai^rbury.  The  descaidant  of  Sir  Thomas 
is^  >lr«  More  of  Chelston,  in  Hertfordshire ;  where, 
among  a  great,  m^y  things  of  value  plundered^  by 
the  soldiers  was  his  chap,  which  they  kept  for  a  rdique. 
Methinks  'tis  strange  that' all  this  ^timebeis  not  ca« 
nonized,  for  he  nverited  bi^ly  of  the  chmrdl."  — 
ilM6rey  il#.iS.  cU  Oo^/brd.         ^  •  ^ 
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THE  CHAPTER  TO  THE  SECRETARY* 

^  He  regretted  that  he  was  compelled  to  say  the  Dean  and 
bhapcer  ef  Westnnnster  had,  on  the  oceaBon  ^  the  CoronatiMi, 
beenio  itt4idpnflcd»  or  to  greedy,  as  to  cut  down  socve  ve^  fine  old 
^rees  of  50  yearsV  growth,  witb  the  view  of  being  enabled  to  dispose 
of  additional  ground  ifor  erecting  scafiblding*  The  lo^s  of  thfs  orna- 
ment to  the  public  was  great,  while  the  profit  to  the  Chapter  did 
not  perhaps  amount  to  lOI." 

Jilr,  Croker's  Speech,,  Mora,  CMom» 

Good  Mr.  Croker,  if  you  please, 

View  better  this  disaster; 
The  Dean,  'tis  truth,  has  sold  the  Trees, 

But  JuiUts  sold  his  Master. 

Ten  pounds  was  more  than  Judai  fee^ 

To  leave  him  in  the  lurch ; 
And  we  have  precedent,  you  see, 

To  profit  by  the  Church  / 

But  why  should  you,  thus  Jooking  big. 

Become  so  strict  a  teacher, 
"Who  always  caught  at  ev'ry  ^ig* 

To  make  your  coffsrs  licber? 

Sure,  MinUters  can  ne'er  da  wrong 

(n  Church,  and  State  to  boot, 
Who  hold  that,  Tree$  to  them  belong, 

That  gather  ail  the  fruit  I 

•  Mem,  The  debate  some  years  ago  on  Mr.  C.'s  legitinUte  daims 
as  Secretary:-^ 

'    <*  Cum  toapervideasoeiillk  mala  l^ipniBmctis, 
Cur  in  amioorum  vitiit  tarn  eemis  acutum, 
Quam  aut  Aquila,  aut  serpens  Epktaurius  ?** 
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DOCTOR  HARVEY. 

**  He  lies  buried  in  a  vault  at  Hempsted,  in 
Essex,  which  his  brother,  Eliab  Harvey,  built ;  he  is 
lapt  in  lead^  and  on  his  breast  in  great  letters,  '  Dr. 
William  Harvey/  I  was  at  his  funerall,  and  helpt  to 
carry  him  into  his  vault.'' 

When  K.  Ch.  i»  by  reason  of  the  tumults  left  Lon- 
don, he  attended  him,  and  was  at  the  fight  of  Edge- 
hill  with  him;  and  during  the  fight  the  Prince  and 
Duke  of  York  were  committed  to  his  care.  He  told 
toe  that  he  withdrew  with  them  under  a  hedge,  and 
took  out  of  his  pockett  a  booke  and  read ;  but  he  had 
not  read  very  Icmg  before  a  bullet  of  a  great  gun  grazed 
on  the  ground  neare  him,  which  made  him  remove  his 
station ;  he  told  4ne  that  Sir  A.  Scrope  was  dan- 
gerously wounded  there,  and  left  for  dead  amongst  the 
dead  men,  stript;  which  happened  to  be  tlie  saving  of 
his  lifcp  It  was  oold,  clear  weather,  and  a  frost  that 
night ;  which  staunched  his  bleeding,  and  about  mid* 
night,  or  some  hours  after  his  hurt,  he  awaked,  and 
was  foine  to  drawe  a  dead  body  upon  him  for  warmeth 
sake.*' 

'^  He  was,  as  all  the  rest  of  his  brothers,  very  cho- 
leriqqe;  and  in  his  younger  days  wore  a  dagger  (as 
the  fashion  then  was,  nay,  I  remember  myoldscbool- 
master  Mr.  Latimer,  at  70  wore  a  dudgeon,  with  a 
knife  and  bodkin^  as  also  my  old  grandfather  Lyte,  and 
Alderman  Whitson  of  Bristowe,  which  I  suppose  was 
the  common  fashion  in  their  young  days),  but  this 
Doctor  would  be  apt  to  drawe  out  his  dagger  upon 
every  slight  occasion.     In  visiting  his  patients,  he 
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rode  on  horseback^  bis  man  following  on  foot,  as  the 
fashion  then  was,  which  was  very  decent,  now  qiute 
dhtontintied.  The  Judges  rode  also  with  their  foot* 
clothes  to  Westminster  Hall/ which  ended  at  the  death 
of  Sir  Robert  Hyde,  Lord  Chief  Justice.  Anfh.  Earl 
of  Sliaftsbury,  would  have  revived  it,  but  several  of 
the  Judges  being  old  and  ill- horsemen,  would  not 
agree  to  it." — Aubrey  M.S.  at  Oo^brd. 


ALUM  WORKS. 


>^  Sir  Thomas  Chaixoner,  on  his  return  from 
his  travels  in  Germany,  riding  a  hunting  in  Yorkshire 
(where  the  Allum  Workes  now  are)  on  a  common,  he 
tooke  notice  of  the  soyle  and  herbage,  and  tasted  the 
water,  and  found  it  to  be  like  that  where  he  had  seen 
the  AIIqih  Workes  in  Germaine.  Whereupon  hegott 
a  patent  of  the  King  (Charles  L)  for  an.AUum  Worke 
(which  was  the  first  that  ever  was  in  England),  which 
was  worth  to  him  2,0002.  •  per  aDaom^  or  better ;  but 
tempore  Car.  Imi.  some  courtiers  did  think  tbe  profit 
,too  mudifbr  him,and  prevailed  so  with  the  King  that, 
notwithstanding  the  patent  aforesayd,  he  graunted  a 
moietie,  or  more,  to  another  (a  courtier),  which  was 
the  reason  that  made  Sir  Thomas  so  interest  bimselfe 
in  the  Pariiaroent  cause,  and  in  revenge  to  be  one  of 
the  King's  Judges.''— -^Arey  M^S.  at  Oxjbrd. 
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MORAL  UEtXECTION&  WRITTBW<«*  TOJS  CAOSS 
OF  St.  ?AtJL«;         /^^ 

THsman  thatp^yshi&peiicc^wuigp^.  .  : 

Up  to  tbj  lofty  cross,  St.  Paul, 
Looks  over  Lqnidpa's  oake^^nosei^ 
Women  and  men : 

The  world  is  all  beneath  ^l^eoj       .       . 
He  sits  above  the  Ball 
He  seems  on  Mount  Oljo^pos^.topi. .  >  <  ^ 
Among  the  Gods,  by  Jupiter  I  iind  Ifttft  drop     o  t 
His  eyes  from  Xhe  empyreal  ^Ottdf    ...;.-, 
On  morf a/ crowds.       

Seen  from  these  skies. 
How  sn^dl  those  emmets  in  our  eyes ! 
Some  carry  little  sticks— «and  one    - 
His  eggs — to  warm  them  in  the  sun: 

Dear !  what  a  laistle 

And  bustle  ! 
And  there's  my  aunt.    I  know  her  by  Iwr  waitt^   . 

So  long  and  thin, 

And  so  pinch'd  in. 
Just  in  the  pisqture  taate. 

Oh  I  i^hat  are  meii?«— Bemgi  so  small. 

That  should  I M 
Upon  their  little  heads,  i  nmst 
Crush  them  by  hundreds  into  duSt  i 

And  viihat  is  life  ?  and  all  its  agei— 

There's  seven  stages !     ' 
TumharoOreen!  Chelsea!  Putney!  Falhamr  t  •   t 

Brentford  !  and  Kew ! 

And  Tooting  too  1  ' 

And  oh !  what  very  little  nags  to  pull  'em. 

Yet  each,  would  seem  a  horse  indjeed. 
If  here  hi  Paul's  ti|i-top  we'd  got  W, 

Akhough  like  CindereUa^  breed, 
They're  mice  at  b|>tt(^m« 

& 
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Then  let  me  not  despise  a  hi»rse, 
.  Though  he  looks  smf^l  from  Paul's  high  cro^  l\ , 
Since  he  would  be,  as  near  the  sky, 
—  Fourteen  hands  high. 

What  is  this  wt>rld  with  London  in  its  lap? 

Mogg*s  Map. 
The  Thames,  that  ebbs  and  flows  in  its  broad  ch^nneH 

A  tidy  kennel. 
The  bridges  stretching  from  its  6ahks?  ^ 

Stone  planks. 
Ah  me !  hence  I  cotild  read  an  admonition 

To  mfiid  Ambition! 
But  that  he  would  not  Hsten  to  my  call,     ^ 
Though  I  should  stand  upon^the  cross  and  ball. 


SIR  KENELM  DIGBY. 


"  Aftbr  the  Refsft'oratlon,  he  lived  in  the  last  feir 
house  westward^  in  the  North  ppriico  of  Coven t-gar- 
den,  whew  my  Lord  Denzie  Holies  lived  since.  He 
^had  a  laboratory  there*  I  think  he  died  in  this  house. 
Before  the  civil  tvars,  he  lived  in  one  of  the  foire 
houses  in  Holborne,  between  JECing»street  and  South- 
ampton-street,  whi?eh  were  built  by  him  abcml;:  16S3. 
After  his  wife's  death,  to  a^Foyd  envy  and  scandall,  he 
retired  into  Gresham  college,  at  Londdo,  where  he 
diverted  himselfe  with  his  chemistry,  and  the  pro- 
fessors' good  conversation^  He  wore  there  a  long 
mourning  cloake,  a  high  cornerred  hatt,  his  beard 
unshorn^,  look*t  like  a  hermit  t,  as  signes  of  sorrow  for 
her  loss,  to  whose  memory  he  erected  a  j^amptuouse 
monument,  which  was  destroyed  by  the  jfrirtir  oo^fla* 
gration/'— -ittftrej/  M.S.  at  Oosjdrd.  -  >^   « 
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SEDUCTION. 

In  the  above  design  the  artist  has  intended  to 
illustrate  the  progress  of  seduction,  by  displaying 
its  demoniac  oper^tioi^  on  the  mind  of  youth.  That 
it  is  too  often  effected  by  the  hoary-he^ded  sinner, 
there  can  be  little  doubt ;  —  the  following  occurrence 
in  fashionable  life,  selected  from  the  Bow-street  report, 
will  demonstrate  the  truth,  and  shew  the  misfortune 
resulting  from  profligate  associations. 

An  application  was  lately  made  for  a  warrant  to 
apprehend  Miss  B.,  the  sister  of  a  celebrated  actress, 
jfor  stealing  some  chimney  ornaments  and  china  cups 
r2 
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and  saiicefsi  v  The  application  was  made  by  the  mo- 
ther, in  cdnseqii^iitetyflit^  having  elopedf  and  with  a 
view  to  reclaini  berjbi^afe4ier  YUin  should  be  consum- 
mated.   The  warracii'Wais^^^nmtled,  and  in  a  short  time 
the  fair  deKnqdentimM'"         -. 
Mn  B.  well  known  in  the 
a  solicitor,  appemed  with 
officer;  ihe  motlier  ident 
should  be  happy^  to  forego 
consenting  to  return  tc^  fa 
called  on  the  accused  A 
asserted  that  the  articles 
with  money  given  to  her 
vant  spoke  to  a  con  vers 
blamed  her  daughter  for  s] 
ishly ;  and  declared  that  tii 
dered  to  belong  to  the  • 
up  without  the  slightest  o 
for  them  in  the  name  of  M 
duced  a  desultory  eonversai 
by  the  solicitor  remarking, 

the  return  of  Miss  B.  had  been  lost  sight  of.  Mr/ 
B.  then  said,  he  had  paid  for  the  education,  and  every 
charge  for  Miss  B.,  for  the  last  two  years.  He  chal- 
lenged inquiry  into  bis  conduct,  which  would  be  found 
to  have  arisen  from  the  roost  honourable  feelings, 
when  he  should  prove  that  Miss  B.  had  sought  Bis 
protection  ftom  the  persecution  of  Lord.P.,  who  had 
been  sanctioned  in  his  dishonourable  overtures  by  her 
mother.  When  personal  insult  had  been  used,  she 
fled  to  him ;  he  hired  lodgings  and  a  trusty  servant  for 
her.  A  number  of  Lord  P.'s  letters  were  thep  read^ 
which  abounded  in  vicious  ideas,  obscenities,  and 
gn)8$  figures  sketched  with  the  pen.    Miss' jQt.  in' 
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t»fs^{9tiitdd^rihat*fi^Mil)een  sHot  up  md^  Lord  P., 
#ftfa  JieEnKi(heFVjkDe^ii4e€lge;  <M»dlhe  incleq^t  attacks 
made  by/iifn  upon  her  on  a  sofa  i  ^nd  that  her  motlier 
urged  hef'^  tot  become  hi»«iUtcies9y'TSiiLyiog:^e  sbpuld 

dOk  H'  year^     The  luother 

rtiQps,  aQdrafier  the  Magis- 

Uie'ftHfged  dUgraceful  can- 

IQ,-  the  afair  wa^  settled  by 

HQg  put  under  the  care  of 

e-  to,  both  .parties ;  Mr.  B. 

It  iBay  he  necessary  to  add, 

Oif  I))i9  gentleman  and  the 

femtlestaceithie.safiae^  no- iielationship  exists  between 

them. 

We  now  give  the  following  elucidation  of  the  facts: 
—The  young  lady  is  Miss  B— rt — 1— zzi,  daughter  of 
a  late  celebrated  engraver  of  that  name,  and  younger 
sister  of  an  actress  on  the  boards  of  Old  Drury,  who 
has -dUiAhed  great  notoriety* for  a  pretty  face,  a  roving 
eye,  ^  fine  set  of  teeth,. a  mellow. voice,  and  an  exces- 
sivie  penchant  for  appearing  before  the  public  in 
breeches -^Machedth  and  Don  Giovanni  to  wit. — 
"  JVIr.  B.,**  the  gentleman  uiider  whose  protection  she 
is  living,  or  rather  .K;a^  living,  is  a  gentleman  of  large 
West  India  po$sessions,  who  some  time  ago  immorta- 
lized himself  in  a  duel  about  a  worthless  woman,  with 
Lord  C— If— d,  in  which  duel  he  had  the  honour 
of  sending  his  Lordship  to  his  account,  with  all  his 
"  imperifections  on  his  head."  The  third  party, 
*  **  Lord  P.**  is  a  nobleman  whose  chief  pomts  are  a  queer- 
shaped  hat, ,  long  shirt  sleeves  exquisitely  starched, 
very  while  gloves,  ^  very  low  cabriole^  and'  a  Lord 
George  Gordon-ish  afiPection  of  beard.  We  do  not 
icnow  that  he  h  distinguished  for  any  thing  else.' 
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For  the  fourth  party  — the  yoong  lady's  mammOf 
she  18  a  rather  elderly  personage,  Very  discreet,  and 
^«  all  that  sort  of  thing."  With  respect  to  the  state- 
ment  which  has  already  appeared,  it  is  t-olerably  cor- 
rect, except  where  it  states  that  the  Noble.  Lord 
offered  5001.  per  aiinum  as  a  remoneration  for  the 
young  lady's  lore.  Thie  fieict,  or  at  least  iheMUeged 
fact,  was,  that  his  Lordship  h^d  offered  a  sinnlple  5001. 
in  hand.  Then,  again,  it  is  said,  that  the  noble  Lord^s^ 
love-letters  vrere  produced  and  read  before  the  Magis- 
trate. This  was  not  the  fact.—- Mr.  B.,  the  youpg 
lady's  protector,  did  indeed  produce  them,  and  was 
very  anxious  that  the  Magistrate  should  inspect  them  ^ 
but  his  Worship  positively  declined  the  jo6. 


TERENCE  M^MAKUS  THE  SBEEP^TEALER. 

Okb  Terence  M^Manus,  in  the  north  of  Ireland,^ 
lately  taken  up  for  sbeepi-stealing,  wrote  an  account 
of  the  same  to  his  friend,-  in  the  following  words : — 
*'  As  we  wished  to  have  some  mutton  to  our  turnips,^ 
we  went  to  Squire  Carroll,  who  had  more  sheep  thaa. 
his  neibors ;  they  were  very  wilde,  and  the  pastnr  very 
Igrge,  and  we  were  obliged  to  take  a  new  method 
to  entice,  them  by  force  to  come  near  us.  As  thfs 
method  may  be  of  some  sanrif^  to  you  to  no,  I 
think  it  my  duty  to  tell  you  of  it :  PatDuggoii  and  m^ 
wrapt  ourselves  up  in  hay,  and  as  the  sheep  cune 
round  to  ate  it,  we  cat  their  ^throats.  But  a  sarch 
betBg  anade,  five  hbd  quarters  belonging  tQ.  two  ot 
them  was  found  in  my  cabin/' 
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.  ;  BRExVD  AND  WATER. 

A^iffQy  ficy  vidi^«-^iifD.  Oltmp.'I'. 

'     "tnAT  water*t  hesty  is  Pm&iiT's  hjf 
(May  ill  such  sober  stngB  befiill) 
So  ^  Cheese  is  hest^  our  Goumuinds  say,, 
With  tbesQ  words  added,  "  g/ler  a//  r 

TbdCAscfCDOCBlenboroOaeems  ' 

To  tlunk  that  ^tta^s  a  wholesome  diet; 

And  as  the  poor  get  this,  he  dreams, 
like  eels,  they  like  it,  as  theyVe  qaiet ! 

Piudanc-Sailey  water,  thought 

So  good,  with  bread,  some  liv^,  whoVe  tried ; 
So  he,  who  kept  his  horse  on  nought, 

Succeeded  well— until  it  died ! 

^  Live  on't  I''  Ariston  then  exclaims, 

**  Tis  lab'rers*  fare— don't  talk  about 
Unwholesome — see  its  many  claims— 

'Th  excellent — prevents  the  Gout  P' 

Thus  Paul  to  liinrh  ^ho  eyes  liis  cake 

And  flowing  cup,  with  eager  look  : 
**  If  hungry,  hast  not  bread  to  break, 

If  dry,  the  wholesome,Himpid  brook  /** 

*  There  mutt  be  something  political  in  this  eulogy  of  that  which 
goes  so^much  against  one's  stomach.  His  Lordship  and  the  CmsH' 
tutionai  Society  would  probably  recoiUmend  this  short-lived  li^g  to 
jiuthoTs  in  particular  :— 

Nulla  placere  diu,  nee  vivere  carmilM  pottuntv         ' 
QttSB  ionibttntur  ttqum  potoributt^Ho^  £?•  Z|s« 
t  ilMfma  *> Fo^ftcr  Pan/ to  the  half-su^ed  Monk. 
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THE  SPAKlAHBtOTHE  BOURBON. 

Wno  comes  o*eie  Q^ijyBif unjtejnn  ngam  ftom  afory 
Unfbriing  his  flag  to  the  tempest  of  war  ? 
Who  comes  o'er  oar  mQa|i|iun6  ^tthsoourge  and  with  ^rand. 
To  drive  oat  that  fr€^4QiA,tha|;.b9Uoii9  ^^  huid  ? 

The  Saracen  cooi^itdti'fbr  oure  i%as  the  shore 
Where  his  ^orj  wa^  stiidte  that  it  floarish'd  no  more  ; 
Onr  «rthm  strack  dowi»<hw^4!ta^]M^  frow  the  land^ 
And  Spati^  F0»e^iwfc7Tiiw{iytMiiigi  lovafyjaifd  :|rattd^ 

And  we  swear  hy  t\k  shades  of  the  heroes,  that  hied 
Till  the  Pagan  forsook  onr  hr%ht  vaDejs  and  fled^ 
We  will  meet  the  invader  US  |ifOudly  this  hour, 
With  the  WM^t  that  Fireemen  give  insolent  power. 

lie  comes  not,  the  Chidftthfttml  war  won  a  name 
More  splendid  than  all  in  the  pag^  of  fame— 
He  comes  not^  whosie  eagte  soar'd  fearless  and  &r^ 
Till  the  pale  Kings  of  earth  drag^d  their  chains  at  hts  ^car. 

Yet  he  found  in  Spkin,  that,  tho'  Kings  were  overthrown, 
A  people  too  sbrong  whohad  freedom  alone ; 
And  there  was  the  voice  of  thehattle-that  gave 
Uis  Empire  its  boondsi  ^d  liisj^rj  a  grave. 

Who  comes  as  a  foe  o*ier  our  mountains  again,, 
To  waste  thehnght  fields  and  fair  valleys  of  Spmii? 
'fis  the  Bourhon,  ^ho,  trembling  aAd  pale,  fled  afer 
*Froni  thfef^Ce  of  the  Chief  whom  we,  vanquishM  in  war. 

Beliold  his  white  banners*-no  honour  shines  there- 
No  brighl^wcwilWttetfs^f  glory  they  bear ;-» 
Tho'  th€i^h%(^h«^  Mest^thl^tn;  th^  tikdc^niiie  fi^t, 
With  the  deej^mih^W  trifi^t>hti)eir  dehcate  white. 

And  we  swear  by  the  akars  we  freed  from  the  flame 
Which  priestcraA:  had  kindled  through  ages^f  shame^ 
We  will  never  again  let  that  foul  wizard's  rod 
Make  religion  a  corse  and  the  tyrant  of  God. 
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Then,  Child  of  the  Bouifoon !  take  back  ihy  array. 
Lest  tfaj  lilies  be  strewn  on  a  desolate  way ; 
Lest  the  Oocklhott  blaspheiiieM  amy  joast  ^t  pale  flower 
In  deadly  repose  in  the  grave  of  thy  power. 


WATCHES^-COACHES. 


*'     'M^^  TBOMhs.JkuJSH,:of  :Oxfofd,^wbo.iUed  in 
•1630^  aged  aboQtimielys  wa»«ste«fDed  ^  ^^  astro- 
loger of  hU;  tine.n  AHn:tbose>dtt^e-tiiii«s/'  says 
Aiibrejry  ^^  astrologer,  maUiematicuuij.  and  cojqjurer, 
^wtre  tK^coonted  the  same  tbiog«s^;aikd  th^  Fttlgar  did 
▼erity  bellow  him  to  beva.oonJHrer^t-fle  had  a  great 
many  matbcvMittGal  iostmmfcots  and  glasses  in  his 
^chamber,  which  did-  also  confirme  the  ignorant  in  their 
•opinion,  and  his  servitor  (to  imposeion  frashmen  and 
nrople  people)  would  tell  them  that  sometimes  he 
,shoald«i€et>^hespirits.coming  up  his  staires  like  bees. 
One  time  being  in  the  country,  he  ^ happened  to  leave 
Itis  •watch  in  the  chamber  windowe.  (watches- were  then 
jrarities).    Thevnmydes  came  in  to  make  the  bed>  and 
Jiearing  a  thing  in .  a-  case  ^ry  tkk^  tiek^  MCf  presently 
•oondoded  that  that  was  hi^  (ievill,  and  tooke  it  by  the 
•string  with  the  tongues,  and. threw  it  out  of  the 
windowe.  into  the  mote  (to  drowne  the  devill).    It  so 
happened  that  the  string  bung  on  a  sprig  of  an  eider^ 
Ihat  grewe  outof.lthe  mote,  and  this  .confirmed  them 
that  Hwas  the  devill;    so<  the  good  old  gentleman 
gofe  his  watch  again;''    *^  Old.  Judge  Atkins  remem- 
hey^d  Dr.  Aubrey  when  he  was  a  boy,  he  Icqrat  his 
father's  house  in  Gloucestershire j^. he  kept  his.coach, 
which  Was.  .rare  in  those  flayesb  .  The  Judge. tcM  me 
they  then  (yulgarly)  called  it  a .  gdchJ^y^Jujbtm/  M.S. 

r5 
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HNISHED  GENTLEMAN. 

One  Mr.  Thomas  James— a  personage  with  the 
exterior  of  a  hackney-coachmati^  of  the  dou^n-est  cut } 
but  who  called  himself  "  a  Brummagem  outrider*'^— 
was  brought  before  the  Magistrate,  charged  with  hav- 
ing borrowed,  with  intent  to  sternly  an  eight  guinea  in- 
laid g6ld  and  silver  snuff-box,  with  its  (contents^  viz. 
almost  half  an  ounce  of  high-dried  Irish,  from  a  Mr. 
William  Watkins,— -a  very  small  gentleman  in  a  Vety 
large  cloak,,  wore  military  wise^— after  the  present 
highly  picturesque  fashion,  which  makes  a  man-mil- 
liner look  as  magnificent  as  a  field-marshal. 

It  appears  that  Mr.  William  Watkins  having  been 
out  on  Friday  niglit,  spending  his  evening,,  as  it  is 
called,— -repaired  at  five  o'clock  on  Saturday  morning, 
to  Ro^botham's  -  ^^  final  finish^*  in  James-street, 
CoVent-garden.  He  found  the  saloons  full  of  good 
company — ^Th^re  were  assembled  the  Marquis  o^ 
'Paramatta,  Viscount  Toongab,  the  celebrated  Lord 
Mops,  Sir  Francis  Fbgleshifter,  Sir  Sydney  Cove,  Mr. 
Yardley  the  base  singer,  Mrs.  Judith  M'Craw,  Dun- 
stable Charlotte,  Mr.  Phelim  O'Toole^  the  strpng* 
backed  knight  of  the  knot,  Peg  Protheroe,  Kitty  P^ 
renthesis,  Sally  Succient,  and  many  other  fur  Nymphs 
of  the  Piazzas.     There   was  drinking    and  singing 

galore ^*  We  are  the  lads  !"  and  hot  elder  wine 

and  coffee  of  the  best  went  merrily  round :  Mr.  Yard- 
ley  and  Dunstable  Charlotte,  and  my  Lord  Mops, 
''  roused  the  morning  lark  in  a  catch,  and  old  father 
Time,  with  his  companion  old  Winter,  in  the  lily  white 
Benjamin,  were  held  in  utter  scorn  by  every  body. 
Mr.  William  Watkins  enjoyed  the  fun  vastly;  in  token 
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whereof  he  handed  round  his  high*dried  Irish  to  Che  v 
ladies  aad  gentiemen  liberally ;  and  then  sat  himself 
down  to  half  a  pint  of  smokii^  hot  elder  wine  among  a 
,  select  company  of  ladies  in  one  of  the  side  sal(K>nSb  Pre* 
sently  came  the  "  Brummagem  outrider**  to  him  with 
a  low  bow,  and  a  "  Mr.  Yardley  will  be  obliged  to  you 
Sir,  for  another  punch  of  your  high-dried."— "With 
infinite  pleasure,*'  replied  Mr.  William  Watkins,  hand- 
ing over  his  eight  guinea  snuff-box  to  the  "  Brum- 
l»agem  outrider.'*  Mr.  William  Watkibs  then  finished 
his  smoking  hot  elder,  and  repaired  to  the  general  com- 
pany again — not  doubting  but  his  snuff-box  was  safe 
with  Mr.  Yardley;  but  to  his  utter  astonishfnent, 
neither  Mr.  Yardley,  nor  my  Lord  Mops,  nor  the 
Marquis,  nor  the  Viscount,  nor  any  of  the  ladies 
knew  any  thing  about  it.  Mr.  Yardley  declared  he 
had  never  sent  for  it;  nobody  knew  the  ** Brum- 
magem outrider,"  nor  could  he  be  found ; .  Mr.  Wil- 
liam Watkins  said  it  was  uncommon  improper,  and 
every  body  ought  to  be  searched  ;  my  Lord  Mops  said, 
**  the  highdear  of  such  a  thing  was  cursed  low  ;**  the 
ladies  voted  Mr.  William  Watkins  a  bore  ;  and  Mr. 
William  Watkins  walked  away,  cleaned  out  and  com- 
pletely finished.  He  wandered  to  the  Bow-street 
office,  and  communicated  his  woes  to  the  patrol  in 
waiting ;  and  in  two  of  three  hours  thereafter  they 
succeeded  in  apprehending  the  "Brummagem  out- 
rider," but  no  snuff-box  could  they  find  upon  him. 

The  "Brummagem  outrider,**  in  his  defence  before 
the  Magistrate,  persisted  in  saying  that  Mr.  Yardley 
asked  him  to  borrow  the  box,  and  having  borrowed  it^ 
he  delivered  it  to  him^  and  what  became  of  It  after- 
wards he  knew  not. 

The  Magistrate  said  he  had  little  doubt  but  he  ob< 
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tAiid  |iMMiidiil^tt'M4ift  ^fiMbibtn'iM^it;  and  fae 
«dmirfttfe»t]«tt^foi»<ttrAitAr^^^  ^ofdet  that 

Mr.'VttdtefUtgfbt  ^«dfii4ficMN^^  e^^  or  deny, 
tte^aff  k^wn^'M^^l^^lii^  'ft«d  tricetf "io  the  tmos- 
action. 


AN  ACTOR'S  MEDITATIONS. 

''#ri«ll«  Of  MS  ktt«^B»»1^  1^^  ElEl^lBCTSD  ADDACS8ES. 

Howiwell  I  Femember,  wheq  old  Drurj-laoe 

Finit  openMy  a  child  ia  the  Thespian  train^ 

I  acted  f(  sprite,  in  a  skj-coloured  doak. 

And  danc*d  round  the  c&uM^n  which  now  I  inYoke. 

Speak,  Witches !  an  Actor's  nativity  cast ! 

How  long  shall  tliis  stage-popularity  last? 

Ye  laugh,  jibing  beldames.    ''Ay,  laagh  well  we  may: 

Bopnlaiity  ?  Moonshine !  attend  to  our  lay. 

Tis  a  breath  of  light  air  from  Frivolity's  mouth; 

It  blows  round  the  compass,  East,  West,  Nurth,  and  Soutl>; 

Tt  tiiifb  to  ail  points;  in  a  moment ''twill  steal 

From  Kemble  tq  Stephens,  from  Kean  to  CNeilL 

The^  Actor  who  tugs  half  his  life  at  the  oar, 
•  May  founder  at  sea,  or  be  shipwrecked  on  shore ; 
Grasp  firmly  the  rudder ;  who  trusts  to  the  gale, 
As  well  in  a  sieve  to  Aleppo  may  sail." 

Thanks,  provident  hags !  while  my  circuit  I  run,* 
Tis  fit  I  make  hay  in  so  fleeting  a  sun; 
Yon  harlequin  public  may  else  shift  the  scene. 
And  Kean  may  be  Kemble  as  Kemble  was  Kean. 

'  Then  let  me  the  haven  of  competence  r^ach, 
And  brief,  but  two  lines,  be  my  leave-taking  speech, 
Hope,  Fortune,  farewell ;  I  am  shelter'd  from  sea ; 
Hence  forward  cheat  others,  ye  once  cheated  me. 
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To  use  a  sporting  phrase,  the  Mermaid  has  been 
well  backed.  In  the  firel  place,  she  is  detained  at  the 
Castom-hoase,  and  a  price  of  20002.  set  upon  her 
ape-like  head;  -Thenr irer  plctare  is  sent  to  Carlton* 
hoase,  andJ»ecrd«mirU«^sbip4a»:let^aiiLof  the  Cus* 
tom-house: — she  .tiexi  (takes  i  ft  ^first  floor  at  Tom 
Watson**  Turf  Coflee-»bou«e,  and  sends  round  her 
-cards  fora  daily** at  home:*'  The  great  surgeons 
pay  a- shilling  for  a  peep — and  she  is  weighed  in  the 
scales,  and  found  wantiog«  .  Sir  A.  Carlisle  is  said  to 
have  disputed  whet  ^oroaohood :  Sir  Everard  Home 
questioned)  1^  baddodc  moiety.  -One  great  surgeon 
thought  hep  to  be  half  a  baboon  and  half  a  gudgeon : 
another  vowed  she  was  half  Johanna  Southcote^  with 
a  salmon  petticoat.  Dr.  Rees  Price  thought  her  a 
Mermaid  clean  out;  and  bis  opinion  was  disinterest- 
edly forwarded:  ito  itisu  by  the  /propdetor.  Lastly,  ^e 
has  become  a  ward  i«  Chancery,  and  equity  barristers 
tussle  forherrigbts^witlr  all  their  Usual  manliness  and 
propriety.  She  has  no  comb  and  glass— -but  how  can 
a  lady  in  her  difficulties  regard  the  care  of  her  person  ? 
If  she  washes  herself  with  h&(  own  &n^,  we  ought  to 
expect  no  more...  GartaiiUy.now  she  is  in  Chancery, 
Sir  Jofcn  Falstaff's  taunt  of  Dame  Quickly  cannotbe 
applied  to  her,  **  Thou  art  neither  fish-  nor  flesh,  and 
a  man  knows  not  where  to  have  thee  !'*  We  have 
been  much  pleased  with  the  showman's  advertisement^ 
about  this  little  fiilUngsgate  woman :  he  treats  the 
question  of  her  "To.be,  or  not  to  be,"  like  a  true 
philosopher^  and  only  wishes  you  to  be  satisfied  that 
she  has  ^  claim  somehow  upon  your  shilling. 
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We  warrant  us,  when  tBis  lady  comes  to  be  "  what 
she  is  represented/'  that  the  Lord  Chancellor  will 
look  upon  her  atone  of  tfie  oldest  wards  uqder  his 


care,. 


TRANSLATION  FROM  POHTIAISr. 

^  Th£  sweet  Country  Maiden  she  gets  up  bedmes, 
<<  Taking  her  kids  to.  feed  out  on  the  gnass  [ 
" On  the  gi:iis8,  on  the  gra8s,T-ah !  the  sly  little 4ass \l\ 
'<  Her  eyes  make  me  follow  with  mine  as  they  pass ; 

<<  I  am  sure  they'd  make  day  in  the  middle  of  night.   . 

**  Then  she  goes  the  first  thing  to  the  fountain  bard  byj, 
**  Treading  the  turf  with  her/rciA  naked  feet, 
"  Naked  feet,  naked  feet, — O,  so  light  and  so  sweety 
"  Through  the  thyme  and  the  myrtles  they  go  so  complete ! ! 

<^  And  she  makes  Up  a  lap,  which  she  fills  full  of  floWers, 

"  Then  she  tucks  up  her  sleeve  to  wash  her  sweet  face! 

*    "  Aftd  lier  liands  and  her  legs,  and  her  bosom  so  white,-:- 

-    ^  Her  bosom  so  white^  with  a  gentle  delight; 
<<  I  never  beheld  such  a  beautifulsight  I 

«  It  makes  the  place  smile,  wheresoever.it  turns;. 

^  And  sometimes  she  sings  a  rustical  song, 

"  Which  makes  the  kids  dance,  and  the.  sheep  alio-^ 
**Theshee^2Aso^they  harkandthej/ go,  . 

«  The  goats  with  the  kids,  all  so  merrily  O  ! 

**  Yon  wotdd  think  they  all  tried  to  see  who  could  dance  best.^ 

'^  And  sometimes,  upon  a  green  meadow  I've  seen  her 
"Make  little  garlands  of  beautiful  flowers — 
"  O,  most  beautiful  flowers,— which  lasts  her  for  houi^s, 
"  And  the  great  ladies  make  them  for  their  paramours, 

"  But  all  of  them  learn  from  my  sweet  Country  Lass. — 

«  And  then  in  the  evening  slie  goes  home  to  bed,    . 
**  Bare-footed,  and  loosening  her  laces  and  things^ 
**  Her  laces  and 'things,— and  she  laughs  and  she  sings, 
<*  And  leaps  all  the  banks  with  one  of  her  springs; 
<<  And  tlius  my  sweet  maiden  she  passes  her  time. 
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ANECDOTE  OP  LORD  CAMELFORD. 

The  late  Lord  Camelford,  of  duelUng  Botoriety,. 
entered  one  evening  the  Prince  of  Wale$'  Cofiea^^ 
houae^  Conduit*8treet,  as  was.  his-  usnal  custom,  sat 
dowi),  and  read  the  papers  of  the  day.  A  dashing 
fellow,  and,  as  he  thought  himself,  a  fii^^rate  blood, 
entered  afterwards,  threw  himseff  on  the  opposite  seat 
of  the  same  box,  and,  in  a  consequential  tone,  bawled, 
^'  Waiter,  bring  me  a  pint  of  Madeira  and  a  couple  of 
waxcandles,^  and  put  them  in  the  nextboK.'^  He 
then  drew  to  himself  Lord  CameYford^s  candles,  and 
began  to  read.  His  Lordship  then  glanced  a  look  of 
indignation,  and  continued  reading  hb  paper*  The 
waiter  soon  rje-appeared,  aud  announced  the  comple- 
tion  of  the  genjlleman^s  commands,  who  immediately 
lounged  round  to  his  own  box«  Lord  Camelford 
having  finished  his  parligraph,  called  out  in  a  mimic 
tone,  "  Waiter,  bring  me  a  pair  of  snuffers  !'*  They 
were  quickly  brought,  when  his  Lordship  laid  down 
his  paper,  walked  round  the  table  io^jirhich  the  blood 
sat,  snuffed  out  both  the  candies,  and  rethred  to  his 
seat.  Boiling  with  rage  and  fury,  the  indignant  beau 
roared  out,  "  Waiter,^  waiter,  who  the  devil  is  this 
fellow,  that  dares  to  insult  a  gentleman  ?.  What  is  he  ? 
What  do  they  call  him  ?*'—"  Lord  Camelford,  Sir,'' 
replied  the  other,  in  a  tone  scarcely  audible.  The 
coxcomb,  horror-struck  at  his  danger,  said  trem- 
blingly, "  What  have  I  to  pay  ?"  On  being  told,  he 
laid  down  his  money^  and  sneaked  away>  without  even 
tasting  his  Madeira, 
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.-.-      -^ PARODY 

ON  «  THE  YOUNG  MAY  MOON." 

*  »^>*»<TkJ?  ^H  Wb%»CHib  is  iiicctingi  l>uke, 
<>^  ^4ib^  ^tSfiBttfoircMifeg^IHike; 

<:.    .'.      ,.T(hniigaiid  spioke, 
.  iWliile  these  ibotisb  meB  stand  treadog,  Duke  1 
Then  harangue,  and  not  in  vain,  my  Duke, 
At  them  again,'  tod  ^ig^ri,  iny  Duke ;  ' 
'— ^-^Tfae  best  of  all  ways 
L^:J■J  ;.  il^spcak  ill  these  daj^s, 
I&t^stealb«.fe«.thoq^iltifirom  Ijmii  Piine^aior.Duke. 
.   n  l«tf#  iOl'tiie  Wfaigs^ans  sleeping,  Doke, 
\  .^sAaAjdw mobi ithro? aheraiMffnfnr^peepingy  Duke^ 
<,  .  ' .  At  jott  and  your  star. 

Which  we  really  are 
Surprised  at  your  meanness  in  keepiug,  Duke. 

Go  home,  your  task  is  done,  my  Duke, 
' ' "  The  watehman^s  boxes  shun,  my  Duke, 
Os^  ia  wat<;hing  the  flight 
,  Of-traitorshynight, 
They  m^  happen,  to  take  you  for  one,  my  Duke. 


DKYDEN'S  EPIGRAM  PARODIED, 

On  semg  Mb.  fii.  Mmtague  and.  Mj^„  Romeo  CdcUes  holding 
for4h  m  Ctot9*stre$tp  whilu  J>r,  Irving  was  preaching  in  the 
Caledonian  Church^ 

Thsee  spouters,  in  three  different  countries  bom*, 
At  once,  thy  purlieus,  Cross-street,  did  adorn. 
The  first,  in  wordy-nothingness  surpassed ; 
The  next  in  confidence :  in  both  the  last. 
The  Sire  of  Quackery  could  no  further  go. 
To  form  the  tliird,  he  joined  tJie  other  two. 

*  England,  the  West  Indies,  and  Scotland. 
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MR.  SOUTHEY  AND  LORD  BYRON. 
'  '  >  %V% ATKVSft  wky  to'/  the '  bpidioo^  wtih  7esp«:t  to 

and  whatever  contempt  we  may  entertain  for  the  men 
who  make  an  affectation  of  regard  for  religion  subser-^ 
vient  to  the  vilest  of  purposes^  we  shall  always  be 
ready  to  pay  due  respect  to  those  who,  inspired  by 
genuine  piety,  and  looking  merely  to  the  honour  of 
Him  whom  they  serve,  vindicate  with  honest  impar- 
tiality the^efeiiftiiS^  6f  Ydl^gidtt^  to  dwe^^^efence.  We, 
therefore,  gladly  insert  the  fdllowing  stricture  of  Mr. 
Irving,  th«^.celehfat«d<preacber  qC  the  day,  on  Mr. 
Sou^€]f"^M9(lz«bofd'£}qron^^  whicht  is^  i^t  all  events, 
characterised  by  perfect,  fairness.  In  all  the  other 
strictures  which  we  have  seen,  the  sins  of  Mr.  Southey, 
who  has  unquestionably  giv^b  the  greatest  scandal  to 
religion^  are  entirely  overlooked.  This  alone  affords 
a  proof  that  any  thing  but  religion  actuated  the 
writers  :— 

"  Instead^of  :fwbfofe:mi|^iif  finsnt  oC-giettiaa,  this  age 
(Oh,  shocking !)  hath  produced  out  of  this  theme  two 
most  nauseous  and  unformed  abortions,  vile,  unprin-^ 
cipled,  and  unmeaning<^the  one  si  brazen-faced  pieee 
of  political  .cant,  the  other  an  abandoned  parody  of 
solemn  jftdginecilft  -Of  7wfaich  visionaries,  I  know  not 
whether  the  self-confident  tone  of  the  one,  or  the  ill- 
placed  merriment  of  the  other,  displeaseth  me  the 
more.  It  is  ignoble  and  impious  to  rob  the  subltmest 
of  subjects  of  all  its  grandeur  and  effect,  in  order  to 
serve  wretched  interests  and  vulgar  passions^  I  have 
no  sympathy  with  such  wretched  stuff,  and  I  despise 
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the  age  which  hath.  The  meo  are  limited  in  their 
4aculties^  for  they^  both  of  them,  want  the  greatest  of 
all  faculties— to  know  the  living  God  apd  stand  in  awe 
of  his  might]^  power :  with  the  one,  blasphemy  is  virtue 
when  it  makes  for  loyalty ;  with  the  other,  blf^hemy 
is  the  food  and  spice  of  jest-making.    Barren  souls !" 


MR.  SECRETARY  CANNING'S  QUOTATION  FROM 
JUVENAL. 

*  Bone  enicem  Seifo.    Momit  qno  crimne  ServM 
S^I^iIicium?  Quit  tettit  ad«8t  ?  Qutidttiillt}  Audi^ 
f^uUz  unquam  de  morte  boniinU  ciinctatte  longs  ^tt. 
O  demeos"— ita  Serviift  lipiiio  eat  f  Nil  lecerit,  esto  ^ 
Hpe  Yolo,  nc  jubeo;  tit  pro  naaam  ^k^i»sJ'f^AT.  viL. 

HOLT  AIXU1ICI« 

Tae  natipn  that's  free,  ia  oar  miud  misbehaves, 
Apd  Spajn  must  be  puoish'd—'tis  fit  they  be  slares*. 

MrlU  BUt'lt. 

What  wrpng  can  jou  prove?  or  what  case  jour  ^iee nlake^ 
No  delay  can  be  long,  when  man*8'freedM$tit  stake. 

HOLY  ALLIANCE. 

Wtiat  trash?  Bull,  yoa're  mad-*as  you  are  now  and  then. — 
Can  subjects  be  ever  oonsider*d  as  men  f 
SuppoM  they've  done  nothing,  your  argoment's  stu£f  :•— 
*Tif  our  wHl — we've  the  pow'r— that's  reason  enoughl 
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ORIGINAL  POETRY. 

Tme^**  Scots  wba  Ime  wi*  Wallace  bled/' 

Whios  whom  fox  and  Petty  led, 
Wliigs  who  under  Lord  Grey  fled. 
Welcome,  though  three  in  a  bed, 
To  the  Treasury : 

Now's  the  day  and  now's  the  hour- 
Starve  the  Tories  put  of  pow'r— 
C6nt.  per  cent  their  wages  lower, 

They  cannot  choose  but  flee* 

Who  would  be  a  grumbling  k^ave, 
Though  but  half  a  loaf  he  have  ? 
Who  prefer  to  toil  and  slave 

Without  puy  or  ^? 

Who  in  spite  of  King  and  Laws, 
Faction's  darling  weapon  draws. 
Calls  Hume  and  Bennet's  Freedwn's  cause^ 
Let  him  follow  me! 

Let  Bennet  boast  his  purity 
In  politics  and  pedi^ee, 
Talk  loud  of  hb  nihU  ity,  x    , 

By  long  service  wonu. 

Let  Hume  dissect  esxih  pl«5e  and  fee. 
Each  derk,  altho\tgh  a  brother  he, 
And  prove  tlmt  Cochtnr's  rule  of  three 

M^aus  oiily  number  owe, 

Whig!^  with  Carlile  who  condole, 
Whigs,  with  Hunt  now  cheek  by  jowl, 
Whigs,  whom  Tiemey  can*t  control, 

And  swears  at— horribly  I 

Hume  vows  he  has  made  a  breach^ 
(Not  a  pair^  as  hirelings  teach), 
Out  of  little  Bennetts  reach. 

By  ^mnctr^. 
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Let  Wilsoo  rear  his  (alien  crest. 
Let  Log-Wood's  wisdom  be  confess'd. 
Leave  Creevfy't  virtueB— <«  *c  gwiidi 

And  Cam  to  form  the  line. 

Let  Brongliam  be  taken  off  the  shelf. 
And  make  his  fe^i  ^om  Miohad's  pelf  ^— 
Michael's  a  host,  Sirs,  in  himself, 

So->-let  OS  in  and  dine ! 

By  our  long  and  hopeless  pains, 

Bj  despair  of  office  gains, 

We  will  draw  oar  dearest  veins. 

Bust  we  mil  get  in. 

Lblj  Lord  Londonderry  low, 
Placemen  fell  at  every  blow ; 
Every  placeman  is  our  foe^ 

Let  us-*-pr«^  begin* 


ANDREW  MARVEL. 


**  This  well-known  ^fifttriat  i  (tnhdse  iialife  towae 
of  Hull  loved  him  so  well,  tfavt4h«y  ek«ted  him  their 
representative  in  parliament,  and  gave  him  an  hoiUHir* 
able  pension  to  maintaine  him),  was  of  a  naidclling 
stature,  pretty  strong  sett,  tooddish  faced,  cherry^ 
cheek%  hacell  eie,  browne  haire." — **  Be  lies  under 
the  pewes  in  ye  south-side  of  St.  Giles'  church  in  ye 
Fields,  under  the  window  wherein  is  painted  on  gias& 
a  r^d  Iyon«  (U  was  given  by  the  Inne-holder  of  the 
Red  Lyon  Inn,  in,  BolhQnie}9<and'4s  the.— -«-*  window 
from  the  east^-^This  ^account  I  had  from  •the  sexton 
that  made  his  grwe"'-''mJubre}frM4Si^9t  Oa^ord. 
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ANCIENT  eHR^TMAS  CAROLS*. 

TiiBSB  carols,  or  €iirt9tflMis^«oiigs»  were  chanted 
to  the  tunes  ti0eompftfi7Hig>  themi  in  churches  on 
Christmas-day,  acd  in  private  houses  on  Christinas* 
«ve,  throughout  the  West  of  England,  up  to  the  latter 
part  of  the  late  century. 

The  editor  is  anxious  also  to  preserve  them  on 
account  of  the  delight  they  afibrded  him  in  his  child- 
hood; when  the  festivities  of  Christims-eve  were 
anticipated  by  many  days  of  preparation,  and  pro* 
longed  through  several  weeks  by  repetitions  and  re- 
membrances. 

Christmas-day,  like  every  other  great  festival,  has 
prefixed  to  it  in  the  calendar  a  Vigil  or  Fast;  and  in 
Catholic  countries  mass  is  still  celebrated  at  midnight 
after  Christmas-eve,  when  austerities  cease,  and  re- 
joicings of  all  kind  succeed*  Shadows  of  these 
customs  were,  till  very  lately,  preserved  in  the  Pro- 
testant West  of  Eoglaild.  The  day  of  Christmas- 
eve  was  passed  in  an  ordinary  manner ;  but  at  seven 
or  eight  o'clock  in  the-  evening,  cakes  were  drawn  hot 
from  the  oven  ;  cyder  or  beer  exhilurated  the  spirits  in 
every  house ;  and  the  singing  of  carols  was  continued 
late  into  the  night.  On  Christmas-day  these  carols 
took  the  place  of  psalms  in  all  the  churches,  espe- 
cially at  afternoon  service,  the  whole  congregation 
j(Hning :  and  at  the  end  it  was  .  usual  for  the  parish 
cledt  to  declare,  in  a  loud  voice,  his  wishes  for  a  merry 

•  Some  andent  Christmat  Qaich%  witb  th*  mnt$  to  which  tbcy 
wert  fonnerly  rang  in  the  Wm  of  Bngland^  C^H^ctdl  by  Daviet 
Oilb^rtyEtq.  F.IUS.  ?.AJS.9uc.  Svo. 
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Cbristmas  and  a  happy  new  year  to  all  the  pa- 
rishioners. 

None  df  the  sports  or  gambols,  so' frequently  prac- 
tised on  subsequent  days^  ever  mixed  themselves  with 
'the  religious  observances  of  Christmas-eve.  Two  of 
the  sports  most  used  tti  Cornwall  were^  the  one  a  me- 
trical play,  exhibiting  the  successful  prowess  of  Saint 
-George  exerted  against  a  Mahometan  adversary  ;  the 
other,  a  less  dignified  representation  of  some  trans- 
actions of  a  market  or  fair. 

In  the  first  St.  George  enters,  accoutred  with  com- 
plete armour,  and  exclaims, 

*  Here  come  I  Saint  George, 

That  valiant  champion  bold, 
And  with  my  sword  and  apear, 

IVe  won  three  crowns  of  gold.- 

I  slew  the  Dragon,  Ae, 

And  brooght  him  to  the  slaughter, 
By  which  I  gained  fair  Sabra, 

The  King  of  .Egypt's  daughter.' 

The  Pagan  enters. 

'  Here  cJonie  I  the  Turkish  Knight, 
Come  firom  the  Turkish  land  to  fight, 

■  ■     •     .   *        «        •        ♦        •        » 

•        •        ♦        •        ♦        bold. 
And  if  your  blood  is  hot, 

I  soon  will  make  it  cold/ 

f 

They  fight^  the  Turkish  Knight  falls^  and  Hsing  on 
oneknee^  V      .      . 

'  Oh !  pardon  me,  Saint  George, 

Oh !  pardon  me  I  trave  ;^        • 
Ohf  give  me  but  myJife,  . 

And  I  will  be  thy  slaye.'  .  . 
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•    Saint  George,  however,  again  striked  him  down ; 
but,  immediately  relenting,  calls  out, 

*  Is  there  na  Doctor  to  be  found,     . 
To  cure  a  deep  and  deadly  wound  ?* 

A  Doctor  enters,  declaring  that  be  has  a  small  phial 
filled  with  the  "juice  of  some  particular  plant,  capable 
of  recalling  any  one  to  life ;  he  tries,  however,  and 
fails :  when  S^int  George  kills  him,  enraged  by  his 
want  of  success.  Soon  after  this  the  Turkish  Knight 
appears  perfectly  well ;  and  having  been  fully  con- 
vinced of  his  errors,  by  the  strength  of  Saint  George's 
arm,  he  becomes  a  Christian,  and  the  scene  closes. 

The  fair  or  market  usually  followed,  as  a  farce. 
Several  persons  arranged  on  benches  were  sometimes 
supposed  to  sell  corn ;  and  one  applying  to  each  sell«r 
in  his  turn  inquired  the  price,  using  a  set  form  of  words. 
to  be  answered  in  a  corresponding  n^anner.  If  any 
error  were  committed,  a  grave  personage  was  intro- 
duced with  much  ceremony,  grotesquely  attired,  and 
provided  with  a  large  stick ;  who,  after  stipulating  for 
some  ludicrous  reward,  such  as  a  gallon  of  moonlight, 
proceeded  to  shoe  the  untamed  colt,  by  striking  the 
person  in  error  on  the  sole  of  the  foot. 

For  an  ample  account  of  various  customs  and  cere- 
monies practised  at  Christmas  in  former  periods,  the 
reader  is  referred  to  Brand's  *  Observations  on  Popular 
Antiquities,'  edited  by  Henry  Ellis,  F.R.S.  and  Secre- 
tary of  the  Society  of  Antiquaries,  two  vols.  4to. ;  and 
to  *  The  Clavis  Calendaria,  by  John  Brady,'  two  vols. 
8vo.  In  each  of  these  works  will  be  found  a  very 
curious  dissertation  on  the  word  yulCf  the  namo  of  a 
Pagan  festival,  which  has  passed  into  most  European 


^: 
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noel  is  obvioasly  derived  Irem  tbi$  word^  and  J^ptWfP 
corrnpted  into  *  Now  Well/  wbea  it  forms  a  part  of 
the  chorus  ia  the  fourth  carol ;  and  perhaps  indicates 
the  whole  to  be  a  trait9lati<ni. 


MILES  FLEETWOOD, 
(rhcordu  ^f  i»okdok)« 


<<  When  King  James  came  into  EngUmd,  he 
made  his  harangue  to  the  city  of  London^  wh^in  was 
this  passage  : — *  When  I  Consider  yonr  wealth  I  admire 
your  wisdom,  and  when  I  consider  your  wisdotn  I 
admire  your  wealth.'  It  was  a  two-handed  rfaetorica- 
tion ;  but  the  citizens  tooke  it  in  the  b^  sense*  He 
was  a  very  severe  hanger  of  highwaymen,  so  that  the 
fraternity  were  resolved  to  make  an  example  of  his 
worshij),  which  they  executed  in  this  manner : — ^They 
lay  ib  wayte  for  him  not  far  from  Tyburnie,'  as  he  was 
to  come  from  his  house  in  Bucfcinghamsbirei  had  a 
halter  in  readinesse,  brought  him  under  the  gallowes, 
fastened  the  rope  about  his  neck,  his  hands  tyed  behind 
him  (and  servants  bound),  and  then  left  him  to  the 
mercy  of  his  horse,  which  Ke  call^  Ball.  So  he  cryed, 
*  Ho,- Ball!  Ho,  Ball  rand  H  pleased  God  that  his 
horse  slood  still  till  somebody  came  along,  i?hicb  was 
halfe  an  hour  or  more.  He  ?ofdered  tijAt  his  horse 
should  be  kept  as  long  as  he  irould  liv^,  which  was 
so** '^Aubrey  M.S.  af  Chifbrd.        ^ 
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*      ftOBIN  CONSCIENCE. 

I  HAVB  b$en  quite  throagh  Engbmd  wide, 
With  many  a  faint  and  weary  stride. 
To  see  what  people  there  abide. 

That  love  me. 
Poor  Robin  Conscience  is  m j  name. 
Sore  veied  with  reproach  and  blame, 
For  all  whererer  jet  I  came, 

*.  Reprove  me. 
To  tbijik  thatCoDSeienoe  is^despb^d. 
Which  oc^ht  to  be  jmost  higUy  prii'd ! 
This  trick  the  devil  h«th  devis'd, ' 
.  .To  blinds  men. 

'C^use  Conscience  tells  them  of  their  ways, 
Which  are  so  wicked  nbw-a-days, 
They  stop  their  ears  to  what  he  says  ~ 

Unkind  men ! 
I  first  of  all  went  to  the  Coart, 
Where  liords  and  Ladies  did  resort; 
My  entertainment  there  was  short — 

Cold  welcome. 
At  soon  as  e'er  my  name  they  heard, 
They  tan  away,  full  sore  afraid. 
As  though  some  gbblio  had  appeared, 

From  Hell  come. 
Conscience  (quoth  one),  begone  with  speed. 
The  Court  few  of  thy  name  doth  breed ; 
We  of  thy  presence  have  no  need- 
Be  walking. 
Thou  telfst  us  of  our  pride  and  lust. 
Which  spite  of  thee,  we  follow  must  : 
So  out  of  Court  was  Conscience  thrast 

No  talking  I 
Thus  banish'd  from  the  Court,  I  west 
To  Westminster  incontinent, 
Where  I  alas!  was  sorely  shent, 

For  coming. 
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The  Lawyers  did  against  me  plead : 
Twas  no  great  matter,  some  diere  laid. 
If  CoMciencc  qfift  ipBt|»tapcK4iW>ead. 

Then  ruDDing 
From  th€9%  I  a«di  wilb  wingf^d  baoj^r 
They  did  so  threaten  uvB.  to  hasten 
I  thought  'twas  vain^  oiQf  breath  m  w>^ 

For  Lawyers  caon«}ti«eabid<^ 
Because  for  falsehood  I  them  «bi^;  ; 

And  he  that  hc^ds  not  oa  theic^4«« 
iSmiimn  still. 

Robin  then  hmioXo^  the  C^^  fa»l  finds  tb«  shop- 
keepers  of  his  day  vjtty  tiltte  ktdHkei  Id  iMtive  Jiim 
more  favourably  ihatt  are  onrst,  should  he  intrude  in 
the  course  of  the  year  1823.  He  proceedEs  to  Smith- 
field. 

I  told  them  of  a  cheating  trick, 
Which  makes  the  horses  run  aod  ktck| 
By  putting  in  an  eel  that*^  qmck 

IWbehy.  .^       ^ 

Another  which  th6y  use  full  oft. 
To  bear  their  fame-^ades*  heads  aloft,  ^ 

And  beat  their  buttocks  tiB  they*re  soift  f  ^ 

As  jelTy. 

Proceeding  through,  the  City^  he  desmbm  Jliis  se- 
vere treatment  fronkteelMit^  hatebmt  b«k8r%  &c. 

Thus  chid  of  them,  my  wa^f  I  tP0k 

UntoPye^CQm^«4MM;&«P^ 

Glanced  fit  ipe^  t^  the  dsivil  did  load  ^ 

O'erLimBrin. 
Conscience,  ^laoidi  be^tboa^Aoiw^ttNl  Hah 
In  doming  to  this  plaQHIMft^i 
ni  run  thee  threi^.  viid^Aifii^    .  ,    i  a" 
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I  caoaot  well  live  by  n  j  tride^ 
If  I  8b(MI^  1^11  MqwM  Oiy  aid 

Liseliin^ 
Sometimes  one  j^t  I  must  roast  thrioe  9 
^£re  I  can  selHt  iit  toy  |M^  I 
Tbefi^  bevA  ir  iiee<w^  «n  «»  aici) 

Nodwelbi^ 
Perforce  he  drove  me  backwiutl  stilly 
Until  I  came  mito  Soow^ilf--* 
The  salemen  there  with  voicei  shfHI 

Fettoll  toe. 
I  wns  so  irksome  in  their  dight, 
/    That  thej  conjured  me  to  ilgfat. 

Or  eke  tb^  swor^  (snch  was  tMr  spite) 

The/d  stone  UML 
From  thence  T  turned  down  dread-street, 
A  cheesemonger  I  there  did  meet-^ 
He  hied  away  with  winged  &et 

To  shun  me. 
How  noW|  quoth  I,  why  run  ye  so  ? 
Quoth  he^  because  I  wdl  do  kaow 
That  thou  art  Conscience,  my  old  foe : 

Thou'st  done  me 
Great  wrong^while  1  made  use  of  ^Mf, 
And  dealt  with  all  men  honestly, 
A  rich  man  I  ooulil  uetef  be; 

Bdt  since  then 
I  banish'd  have  thy  company, 
4nd  lise  deceit  with  those  that  boy, 
I^  thrive^  and  therefore,  Itobin,  hi 

Thee  hence  then. 

AttoDgst  other  places,  Robin  visits  theExebanj^e, 
where  even  the  merchants  are  strange  to  bim. 

}  seeing  an  the  city.|pve» 
f!o  use  deceit  ia  spite  of  Heavep^ 
'ig  leave  tbeirxon^^y  was  dn^rea 
Fierforce'ihen. 
s3 
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388  ROBIN  CONSCIEt^CB. 

So  over  London  Bridge*  in  haste  ' 
I,  biss'cl  and  scoff'd'  of  all  ineb  past, 
I  unto  SoQthwark  bbk  at  last 

My  coutse  then. 

We  extract  the  foUowiDg,  to  shew  that  Brewers  at 
least  were  then  better  acquainted  with  Robie.Ui&n  they 
are  in  more  modem  days.        > 

I  being  sore  atbirst,  did  go  \.  .  .        ,     ^ 

Unto  an  alehouse  in  the  royr, 
Meaning  a  penny  to,  bestow    . 

On  strong^  beer.  y 

But  'cause  I  for  a  quart  did  call,  J  ^ 

My  hostess  swore  sbe*d  bring  me  small, 
Or  else  I  slioiild  have  none  at  all. 

,  Thus  wrong'd  ^here, . 
I  bade  her  on  her  license  look  7-^  * 

Oh!  Sir,  quoth  she,  you  are  mistook, 
I  have  a  lesson  without  book,  .  ^ 

,      Most  perfect.  ..    ' 

We  inqaire^  when  reading  the  fMowiog^  4?here  were 
the  police? 

Through  Blackman-fitreet  I  went,  where  w^s 
Stood  gazing  there  in  many  doors ; 
There  two  or  three  baw^s  figainst  me  roar 

Most  loudly; 
And  bade  me  to  get  heiice  apace, 
Or  else  they'd  claw  me  by  the  feee — 
They  swore  they  scoro'd  me  and  all  grace 

Most  proudly. 

Poor  Robio  leaves  London,  quite  dejected  by  the 
treatment  he  has  experienced j  neither  is  his  conJition 
bettered  in  the  country. 

Alas !  wliat  shall  I  do  ?  thought  I, 
Poor  Robin  must  I  starve  and  die ! 
Aye,  that  I  must,  ifnobody  -      *  ^ 

Respect  me. 
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Ax  hist  r  to  myself  bethoagbty 

Where  I  most  go;  and  Hearen  brought 

Me  to  a  place,  where  poor  folks  wrought 

Most  sorely : 
And  there  they  entertain'd  me  well. 
With  ivhom  1  ever  roeau  to  dweU, 

Wilh  them  to  stay  it  tlma  beH 

Though  pporly. , 

«.      #-•■•       «.     «       «'-«        « 

These  still  keep  Conscience  horn  griM  deaib. 
And  neVr  g^nsay  whatever  he  sait^;^ 
These  lead  their  lives  so  here  beneath,  '  •    i 

That^  djdng,. 
They  may  ascend  from  poverty 
To  gbry  and  great  dignity. 
Where  they  shall  live  and  never  die; 

While  frying 
In  Hell  the  wicked  lie,  who  would 
Not  use  trui  Conscience  as  they  should. 
This  is  but  fbr  a  moral  told 

You:  in  it. 
He  that  obseites  may  somewhat  spy, 
lliat  savours  of  Divinity—  . 

For<K)nlcioliiible  folks  did  I 

Begin  iu 


DR.  JAQUINTO, 


Was  physician  to  liiiDg  Jameis  h^  and  adopted  the 
following  singular  method  to  dtscorer  a  cure  for  a 
consumption— **  He  went  into  the  marshes  of  Essex^ 
wheSre  they  put  their  sheep  to  cure  theni  of  the  rot, 
where  he  lived  some  time^  purposely  to  ol>sfcrve  what 
plants  the  sheep  did* eat  i  of  which  herbs  be  made  his 
medicine  for  the  consumptioti,  which  Mr.  £•  W.  has/' 
— Aubretf  M.S.  at  Oaford. 
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MAtRlMONT  AND  GIN. 

'   HOW-STRBBT.  . 

Of  all  the  miseries  or  the  vices 
broQghi  to  this  oflBce  for  .relicC  or  c 
are  none  tlvit  give  th#  MagiAlrates  mo 
the  miseries  of  ma^MiMj;  md  die 
more  painful^  inasmuch^  as  in  nine  ea 
it  never  leads  to  any  satkfactbry  res 
day  passes  without  some  connubial  c 
being  brought   nndi^r  tbeijr  cognizance:  by  man  or 
womiEin,  members  of  ibe  married  public  of  this  me- 
trppolis;   and  in  almost  every 'case^  their  prayer  is 
total  separation~a  comfort  which  the  Bli^bf rate  has 
it  not  in  his  power  to  bestow!    It  is  only  youf  wealthy 
couples  who.  can  shake  oflT  their  fetters;  the  needy 
ones  must  wear  tbein  for  lifis* 

There  was  a  weary  Benedicl  of  this  latter  class 
presented  himself  before  the  Magistrate.  He  was^ 
a  large,  middle-aged  man,  decently  dressed  in  black; 
of  a  lachrymose  countenance,  and  respectful  quiet  de* 
meanour.  He  had  waited  nearly  two  hours  among 
the  crowd  in  the  lower  part  of  the  office,  whilst  the 
ordioary  business  was  going  oo,  without  manifesting 
the  slightest  impatience;  and  as  soon  as  the  hurry 
was  over  a  little,  he  soberly  approached  the  table, 
and  told  the  Magistrate  in  a  confidential  tone,  he 
wished  to  consult  him  on  a  subject  of  the  utmost 
importance.  '^  Speak  put,  Sir,'^  said  the  Magistrate  ; 
*'  I  am  ready  to  hear  you.'^-r*"  Your  Worship,  I  am  a 
married  man**— -began  the  applicant^  with  a  sigh  that 
seemed  to  come  from  the  very  bottom  of  his  heart.—**! 
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am  ft  married  mto,  yo«r  Wonhipl"*-*«Wtll>  txd  what 
of  that  ?''  said  his  Worship,  adding~«<  90  nmch  the 
better  for  yoo,  if  fom  hofe  a  good  i^"^-^^Ak,  SSr  !V 
ejacolated  ttie  mah,  with  aoother  heavy  sigh-*^  Ab^' 
Sir!  Iwi8hlh«d«  Ibftvebeetmittrriedeigbteetiyeftrs) 
and.  eighteen  years  of  sorrow  they  hafie  beeA  to  ine« 
I  t^oagbt  to  have  It^ed  in  PMtdise^  a^  it  weve  |  bat 
I  could  opt  have  been  more  mberabte  tf  I  bid  lited 
in  the  other  place  !•* 

depaused/aiHt  wiped  his  (brehettd)  and  the  M%^ 
gt^ate  telling  him  he  was  veiry  sorry  fbr  hiiD|  asked 
what  he  would  have  him  do? 

^*  I  don*t  kDow,  Sir,"  he  replied,  ^^  but  I  have  been 
told  1  could  get  some  relief  by  applying  here.^ 

^^  If  you  wish  to  get  divorced,  I  cannot  do  that  for 
you/*  said  his  Worship.  **  We  should  have  little 
time  for  any  thing  else,  I  fear,  if  we  could  divorce  {ill 
the  unhappy  couples  who  ftpply  to  us.*' 

^  Your  Worship,  I  don't  wish  to  put  my  wife 
away  to  disgrace  her ; — but  I  have  been  given  to  un- 
derstand that  you  could  do  something  for  me.  I  would 
allow  her  a  comfortable  oMuntenanoe^  if  stie  would 
but  leave  me  in  peace." 

*^  That  you  must  agree  between  yourselves.— I  can- 
Dot  interfere  between  you,  unless  indeed,  she  has  com- 
mitted some  breach  of  the  peace«— -Has  she  struck- 
you  ?  or  are  you  afraid  she  should  attempt  your  life  ?" 

*'She  has  struck  me  repeatedly,  your  Worship; 
biit  tliat  I  could  bear  cheerfully,  if  she  would  but  keep 
herself  sober  I" 

^^  Why  do  you  let  her  drink  then  ?" 

*^It  is  not  in  my  power  to  prevent  it,  your  Worship  • 
I  have  discontinued  keeping  any  thing  drinkable  in 
my  bouse,  and  the  consequence  has  beeuj  that  every 
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naoveable  I  hare. is  carried  away  clandestine!;^  and 
converted  into  gin  !*'..., 

**  MX  good  friend"— observed  the  Magistrate^  some^ 
vfh^  impatient  of  the  snbjact-^f'  my  good  fHend^.  I 
rpally  cannot  dp  any  thing  for  ypu-r-'  you  ipairiied  her 
fpr  better  for  ivprse,  tUl  deatk  shall  you  ,part/  and 
you  nmst  make  the  best  you  cftn  of  it.  I  repeat^  I^an 
do  nothing  for  yoiB."     .  - 

'*  Then  I  am  a  very  miserable  nran  1'^  said. the  poor 
fellow ;  and  turning  from  th^  labTe^  he  hea?'d  another 
sigb^  so  piteotts  and  profound^  that  the  discharge  did 
seem  almost  to  end  his  being. 


OH !  THINK  NOT  THE  SMILE  AND  THE  GLOW 
OF  DEUGHT. 

Oa !  think  not  the  smile  and  the  glow  of^<leligbt^ 
With  youth's  rosy  hue  shall  (or  ever  be  seen  ^  . 

Frosty  age  will  o'ierctoud  with  his  mantle  of  night. 
The  brightest  and  fairest  of  nature's  gay  scene. 

Oh  !  think  while  you  trip  like  some  ariel  sprite. 
To  pleasure's  soft  notes  on  the  dew^JMUigted  mead ; 

That  the  rose  of  thy  cheek,  or  thine  eyes  starry  light, 
Shall  sink  into  earth  and  their  spirit  be  freed. 

Then  round  the  gay  circle  we'll  frolic  awhile, 
And  the  light  of  young  love  shall  the  fleet  hour  bless; 

While  the  pure  rays  of  friendship  oar  evetide  beguile, 
Above  fortune^s  frowns  and  the  chills  of  distress. 
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A  VALENTiNfE 

.AP0a£9SBD  TO  A  PAVOfntlTS  VSMALK  SINGER. 

W^T  is  the  rose  of  the  East  80  fond 
'     Of  the  bird  on  die  near  Palm  Tree? 
^t9  b^N^trase  he  singi  like  the  mdrmarings 
Of  the  river  that  runs  so  bright  wid  free. 

•  Aod.  *fhy  doth  the  paradise  creature  sing 
.  /To  the*  silent  and  dear  blue  atr/    ' 
^hen  inan^  a  SQunijl  from  -the  woods  around 
Doth  speak  like  a  spell  to  entice  him  there? 

*Tis  because  the  blush  of  his  love  is  rich. 

And  richer  grows  in  his  glances  gay; 
'Tis  because  the  flower  which  fills  his  hour 

With  beauty,  would  pine  were  he  away. 

Yet,  what  is  the  red  of  the  rose  to  these. 
And  what  is  the  nighting^le^s  soft  love  eye?  ' 

Tby  glance  is  as  bright  as  the  clear  star  light, 
And  the  blush  of  thy  cheek  hath  a  deeper  dye. 

Therefore,  and  because  that  thy  reed  rich  soug 
'  May  vie  with  the  best  of  the  Muses  nine, 
Do  r,  a  Poet  (thpc^  noue  may  know  it) 
Choose  thee,  fair  girl,  for  my  Valentine. 


«0Na 

i  GAVE  my  heart  to  thee  for  thine, 

And  now  my  heart's  untrue ; 
I  see  with  grief  the  &ult  is  mine, 

And  mine  the  rais'ry  too, 

Gite  back  my  heart,  and  take  thine  own. 
For  falsehood  hath  such  blame,  ^ 
.  That  while  the  sin  is  mine  alone, 
Thou  shalt  not  wear  the  shame. 
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PARLIAMENTARY  ODES. 

THB  SONG  OF  TH*  *' CAyNrNGITK." 

Hark  !  His  the^hour  pf  four^  and  the  clanking  of 
doon  and  the  buzai  of  noany  .voices  dptb  souikl  their 
echoes  on  thy  roof*  O  Su  Stephen  I— wad  ih^  savoury 
smell  of  the  steaks  and  die  eiitiels  in  Bellamy *s  kitchen, 
proclaims  that  provision  is  plenty «**-tiail,  to  thee ! 
Flower  of  Rhetoric  l-rson  of  a  aire  uoknowD  ^  diief  of 
the  mighty,  how  hath  thy  eloquence  exalted  thee. 
Behold  the  great  conncil  are  met, — their  voices  resound 
in  the  hall  of  St,  Stephen,  and  many  and  great'  are 
their  clamorous  grievances ;  —  but  let  ifby  Vfit,  be 
thy  shield  in  the  wordy  encounter,  and  let  not  the 
hoary  Tier-nan,  or  the  Brovghamite,  perplex  thee 
to  madness.  Loud  will  be  the  cries  of  the  Humites, 
but  thy  voice,  O  Comiingq !  shall  render  the  walls 
like  the  torrent  that  gushes  from  the  mountain  side. 
How  are  the  mighty  fallen  !  —  Lift  up  thy  face, 
O  Peelano,  like  the  brazen  shield  of  thy  chieftain,  and 
dare  to  the  fight  the  mighty  Joseph,  the  Scotch  calcu- 
lator. Thou  art  bokl  to  confront;  disgrace  and  shame  is 
unknown  to  thy  brow ;  but  tender  is  thy  youth, — and 
the  wealth  of  thy  father  doth  excite  the  envy  of  thy 
associates  5  —  the  old  aristocracy  fear  the  increase 
of  commercial  importance.— Leave  not  Canningo  in 
the  day  of  his  defeat,  when  the  chiefs  of  the  counties 
shall  fly  from  him,  like  the  herd  from  the  fallen  deer : 
— The  friends  of  Canningo  are  fled — he  is  alone  — 
helayeth  himself  down  in  despair,  and  sleep  knitteth  up 
his  brow ;  —  startling  were  his  dreams  on  the  Treasury 
bench.  Lo !  the  spirit  of  Lmdxmdero  arose*  pale  as 
the  mist  of  the  morn— *his  eyes  starling  like  balls  from 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


THE  SONG  OF  taatl'CANNINGITB/'  395 

their  sockets  ; — "  Rise,  rival,"  he  sayeth,  "  Arise, 
bright  star  of  the  council,  and  let  not  the  bodings 
of  Lethbridgeo,  the  hahr-on-ecd  orator,  strike  terror 
into  the  soul  of  the  vali^t;  the  shadow  of  the  Throne 
shall  cover  thee,  like  the  broad  umbrage  of  the  oak, 
and  heed  not  the  thanes  of  the  counties,  a  dissatisfied 
band,  who  are  ever  complaining ;  they  will  fly  from 
thee  in  the  hour  of  danger,  like  the  cackling  geese 
from  the  hard-biting  fpx.-^Rally  thou  the  host  pf  the 
king,  and  1^  them  be  numbered  ;«^they  are  as  the 
sands  of  the  desert  1-^Tliete  IsHuskino,  who  followeth 
the  steps  of  his  leader,  and  counteth  up  the  cash  for 
the  children  of  Neptune*  There  is  Wyn^^edo,  the 
ratten,  who  squeaketh  most  ludicrously  like  a  moun- 
tain in  labour ;  gigantic  are  the  strides  of  liimself  and 
his  party  in  pursuit  of  the  good  things  in  the  gift  of  the 
great  Gwelfo.  Then  there  is  Jacko  Robmo  Frede- 
rico,  —  like  the  mole  of  the  earth,  deep  caverns  have 
been  his  resting-place, -—the  ground  rats  his  food. 
Droop  not  at  the  cutting  satires  of  John  Camk  great 
are  thy  foes  in  the  sight  of  the  many-tongued  war. 
Shake  not  thy  knees  like  the  leaves  of  the  aspen 
on  the  misty  bill,  wh^n  the  patriot  chieftain  Burdetto 
rises  to  speak  on  reform.  —  The  voice  of  thy  foes  is  as 
the  wind,  which  whtstleth  through  the  vale ;  —  it 
passeth  away  like  the  swift  cloud  of  the  night.  The 
breath  of,  Gwelfo  stilleth  the  stormy  seas  :  —  whilst 
thou  breathest  the  breath  of  his  nostrils,  thou  shalt 
live  for  ever  !  Firm  sjtandeth  thy  heel  in  the  hall 
of  the  Lord  ; — mighty  art  thou  in  the  sight  of  Gwelfo. 
— Illustrious  leader  of  the  friends  of  Gw?eZ/a,-— great 
art  thou,  O  son  of  Mother  Hun  /— O  lovely  star  of  the 
interior  closet  !  —  0  lovely  guardian  of  the  destinies  of 
the  Tories  r* 
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BACHELOR'S  FARE. 

[rnOM  TBB  NEW  MOVTBLT  MAOAKfUS.] 

FuiriTY  and  free  are  Bachelor's  reveries. 

Cheerily,  merrily  passes  his  life ; 
NoChing  knows  he  of  coimal»al  devilries, 

TfooUesome  children  and  danioraiis  wi^. 
Fcee  from  satiety,  care  and  anxiety,  .  -^ 

Cbanns  in  variety  fall  to  liis  share ; 
Bacchas's  blisses,  and  Venus*s  lusses-^  ,     . , 

This,  boys,  this  is  the  Bachelof  s  Fare ! 

A  wile,  like  a  canister,  .chattering,  clattering, 

Tied  to  a  dog  for  his  formentand  dread,  ^ 

All  bespattering,  bumping  and  battering, 

Hurries  and  worries  him  till  he  is  dead; 
Old  ones  are  two  devils  haunted  with  blue  devils,     '^^ 

Young  ones  are  new  devils  raising  despair,' 
Doctors  and  nurses  combining  their  curses. 

Adieu  to  full  purses  and  Bachelor's  Fare ! 

Throa|}i  such  Colly,  days,  once  sweet  holidays, 

Soon  ai»  embitter'd  by  wrani^g  and  strife,   ' 
Wives  turn  jolly  days  to  melancholy  days, 

An piejplexing  and  vexing  one's  life;     , 
Children  are  riotous,  maid  servants Oy  at  us. 

Mammy,  to  quiet  us,  growls  like  a  befu* ; 
Polly,  is  squalling  and  Molly  is  bawling,   ' 

While  dad  is  recalling  his  BacheidrV  Fare. 

When  they  are  older  grown,  then  they  are  bolder  grown. 

Turning  your  temper,  and  spurning  your  rule : 
Girls  through  foolishness,  pgptsion,  or  mulishness, 

Parry  your  wsiiil«es,  -and  marry  a  fool. 
Boys  will  anticipate,  lavish  and  dissipate 

All  that  your  busy  pate  hoarded  with  care> 
Then  tell  roe  what  jollity,  fun  and  frivolity 

Equab  in  qudtty  Baelidor^s  Fare  ? 
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THE  raWtTY-NINE  ARTICLES. 

TO  THB  SDrrOR  OF  THE  MORNING  CI1R6NICLB. 
SIR, 

Being  on  intimate  terms  with  that  learned  and 
yery  literary  character,  from  whom  you  have  expressed 
a  wish  to  hav^  **a  set  of  Canons  equivalent  to  the 
39  Articles  of  the  Church  of  England/*  I  took  ati  op- 
portunity yesterday,  when  his  Lordship  was  at  leisure, 
his  head  out  of  Chancery,  and  he  <Mn'a  communi- 
cative humour/'  to  broach  the  subject.    It  is  said 
by  philosophers,  that  the  first  step  towards  wisdom  is 
to  doubt f  and  you  are  aware  that  hb  Lordship  is  very 
apt  to  stop  in  limine — and  if  there  be  any  truth  in  the 
French  phrase,  "  Cen'est  que  le  premier  pas  qaicoule,* 
uw  know  who  generally  pays  the  costs  of  this  premier 
pai — but  this  habit,  as  you  may  suppose,  threw  con- 
siderable obstacles  in  my  way:  yet  I  never  obser\*ed 
less  hesitation  and  doubt  id  him  on  any  point,  than 
he  exhibited  on  this  occasion  ;  but  after  all,  I  could 
not  extract  from  him  more  than  six  Articles,  which 
will,  however,  be  found  most  valuable  and  oompre- 
kensive.    But  his  Lordship,  when  we  parted,   was 
pleased  to  say,  with  all  that  brilliant  wk  and  exquisite 
pfeasantry  for  which  he  is  so  peculiarly  distinguished, 
*^  I  promise  to  furnish  the  remainder  of  the  Canons 
after  the  shooting  season  is  osex/^-^AnAcus  Curue. 

THE  THIRTY-NINB  ARTICLES  OF  THE  REPUBLte  OF 
LEllTEitS. 

Art.  I.  This  is  a  free  cpuntry,  and  every  man  may 
writ^  whatever  he  pleases,  *^so  it  be  done  according 
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to  the  Prophet V  (Wz.  the  Lord  Chancellor's)  *^  te^- 

Art.  2.  Any  pablisher  may  rob  an  aathor  of  hh 
labour^  if  the  Lord  Chancellor  see  fit^  for  a  gaiq  }  and 
let  it  never  be  gotten,  this  is  ajree  country. 

Art.  3.  Any  work,  supporting  the  doctrine  of  ma- 
teriaHsm,  or  containing  a  slight  s{ 
miendre  or  free  thinking ;  or  such 
trusting  to  the  Judge's  limited  e 
views  io  points  of  literature  and  tas 
by  a  garbled  statement  reasonably 
doubt  in  the  liord  Chancellor's  t 
without  fear,  risk,  or  ceremony. 

Art.  4.  **  Lawy*  it  is  well  known,  for  who  has  not- 
heard  it?  "w  the  perfection  of  reason  ;**  andJEgtiily, 
ai  we  are  informed,  is  to  perfect  that  which  is  defective 
in  the  iato— this  is  matter  of  faith,  and  must  not  b& 
disputed.  Now,  all  Laws  are  made  professedly  for  the 
benefit  of  Society,  and  the  promulgation  of  snob 
writings  being  very  properly  discountenanced  by  Law^, 
Equity,  seeing  the  I«aw's  deficiency,  steps  in  to  lend 
it  perfection,  and  to  work  this  food  purposOe,  it  firsr, 
in  the  purest  spirit  of  Equity,  warraots  the  piracy  and 
plunder  of  the  Inventor's  brains,  and  on  the  plea  of 
condemnation  of  the  original  sin,  and  utterly  to  sup- 
press all  such  publications,  dismisses  the  complaint  of 
the  aggrieved,  and  gives  permission  to  the  robber  to 
print  and  spread  as  many  editions  at  alow  price,  as  be 
may  find  it  convenient  and  profitable. 

•  The  Law  of  Infttrmatiotu  pan{<2U]acrly,  with  regard  to  political 
libel,  &c.  is  unquestionably  **  the  perfection  of  reason,"  for  Xx)rd 
Bacon  is  quite  in  error,  when  he  says,  "  a  forbidden  writing  ^ 
a  certain  tpark  of  truth,  that  flies  up  in  tfiefkcts  of  them  who  seek  to 
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dead  or  alive.  These  failings  in  the  iralgar^  fire  graces, 
or  at  least  irreprehensible  in  them— 
*^  If  to  their  share  some  mortal  errors  fall, ' 
Look  at  their  place,  and  y^u  foi^  them  all." 

This  is  Equity. 

Art,  6.  Not  to  understand  a  literary  or  political 
subject  by  no  means  implies,  in  privileged  persons,  an 
iilcapacitv  to  pronounce  judgment  on  it.  In  The 
Quarterly  Review,  and  in  the  Lord  Chancellor,  this 
must  not  be  canvassed  or  questioned. 


SONG. 

Gather  young  flowers  in  their  May, 

For  youth  is  fleet  and  fleeting,     ^ 
And  Time  intends  to  take  away 

Their  beauty  and  their  being, 
^'lowers,  Hke  us-,  were  born  to  die, 

And  none  their  lives  may  measure; 
Then  nev6r  buy  the  future  joy 

With  the  present  pleasure. 
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CHANCERY  MOItAtS. 

^  Around,  around,  aroimd,  about, 

**  All  ill  come  ninniAg  in,  all  goibd  keep  Out.** 

MACirri 

BotD  Benbow  rubs  bit  jovial  nyei,  '      i 

And  lauds  the  law's  refinemedt ; 
Dense  Dugdale  is  in  eestasiesy        . 

Though  Cariile's  in  qonfinemeot;' 
And  Guilt  has  wed  Legality, 

And  useful,  dmMigb  the  nation. 
Is  prurience  to  publicity. 

And  sin  to  circulation*   ^ 
^  Don  Juan  waaa  horrid  beoot, 

And  that  yras  why  we  sell'd  'jun; 
So  say  the  statutes— or  at  least 

So  says  the  Earl  of  Eldon.*^ 

Pert  Poll  has  come  from  Kentish  Town,    . 

With  sixpence  in  her  podiet; 
Red  Rose  has  sold  her  yellow  gown, 

Meek  Meg  her  little  locket; 
And  Mdly,  who  with  Mrs.  Fry, 

Has  learnt  a  load  of  cant,  goes 
To  pawn  her  prayers  for  poetry,  ^ 

Her  Canticles  for  Cantos. 
''  Don  Joau  is  a  very  fea^t. 

So  wicked,  and  so  well  done; 
We  thank  God  for  it*  or  at  least 

We  thank  the  Earl  of  Eldon !" 

The  City  hath  its  myriads  sent  ^  , 

To  learn  what  Byron's  pen  does; 
And  bakers  study  sentiment. 

And  butchers  inuendoes; 
And  big  Bow^bells  unheeded  chime,* 

For  Beaux  and  Belles  gr^w  tender; 
And  Taste  applauds  a  double  rhyme,  . 

And  Ton— ^  «  daubh  'tendrcr 
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Aftd  frail  ones,  whose  illicit  trade 

Could  never  else  have  held  on^ 
Cry,  "  Bless  my  soul !  our  fortune's  made — 

Long  live  the  Earl  of  Eldon  r 

The  girls  of  the  Academy, 

With  empty  heads  and  purses, 
BkM  Chitrtty  and  Chancery 

F6r  cheapening  tiaaghty  verses ; 
And  Mandes  and  Marys  peep  and  pay/ 

With  sigh  and  shilling  ready ; 
.  And  Anna  envies  **  Jt^in,'' 

And  Araminta  **  Haidee." 
And  Govemantes  are  forkms  quite— 

<<  Lord !  what  have  Bet  and  Bdidone ! 
They've  read  Don  Jaan  ditfbagh  to-night  l^— 

And  bless'd  the  Earl  of  Eldon." 

Bad  Byron  loaths  the  legal  fence, 

The  gaardian  of  good  order. 
The  conqueror  of  common  sense,    . 

From  Cornwall  to  the  Border : 
And  damns  the  doubts  and  the  ddays^ 
»  The  quibblings  and  quotations, 

The  knowing  nods  and  solemn  says, 

The  robes  and  revelations  t 
**  This  piracy  If  ill  never  do ; 

V\l  send  you  <)own  to  hell,  Don,       ^ 
The  Devils*  have  a  right  to  you  ! 

So  says  the  Earl  of  Eldon.^ 

•  Subaudi  *<  Printer's?"  as  £ur  as  the  Chancelter's  opimon  it 
cMcemed. 


LITERARY  ANECDOTE. 


A  CURIOUS  literary  anecdote  has  reached  as,  of  the 
times  of  Henry  VIII.  Tonstali,  Bishop  of  London, 
whose  extreme  moderation,  of  which  he  was  accused  at 
the  time^  preferred  burning  books  to  burning  authors. 
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which  was  then  getting  into  practice,  to  testify  his 
abhorrenceofTihdars  principles,  who  bad  printed  « 
translation  of  the  New  Testament,  a  sealed  book  for 
the  multitude  ^  he  thought  of  purchasing  all  the  copies 
of  Tindal's  translation,  and  annihilating  them  in  one 
common  flame^    This  occarred  to  him  when  pasung 
through  Antweto,  in  1539,  then  a  place  of  residence 
fortheTindalistl    1 
there  for  this  businc 
follower  of  Tindal^ani 
intention.  v^Tinda|  w 
project,  for  he  was^  d< 
edition  of  his  versio 
hung  on  his  hands, 
new  one.    He  furn|] 
all  his  unsold  cq>i^ 
bought,  and  had  thj 
side;   which  the  pei 
burning  of  the  word 
desire  of  reading  tha^ 

was  sought  after  a%  ^ny  price ;  and  whe^  one  of  the 
Tindalists,  who  was  sent  here  to  sell  them,  was  pro* 
mised  by  the  Lord  Chancellor,  in  a  private  examina- 
tion, that  he  sMuld  not  suffer  if  he  wpuld  reveal  ^ho. 
encouraged  and  supported  his  party  at  Antwerp,  the 
Ttndalist  immediately  accepted  the  offisr,  and  assured 
the  Lord  Chancellor  that  the  greatest  encouragement 
they  had  was  from  Tonstall,  the  Bishop  of  London, 
who  had  bought  up  half  the  impression^  and  enabled 
them  to  produce  a  second  I 


Digitized  ,by  VjOOQ  iC 


,  THE  MARRIED  MANTl  PARE. 

A  PARODY  ON  «THE  BACHELOR'S  tARE." 

ILkPJ^  aiid  liree  are  a  Married  Mao's  reveries^ 

Cbeerifyy  mtmijr  passes  bn  Hfe ; 
He  koow^  not  (lie  Bachelor's  rerelries,  derilries, 

Caressed  bj,  and  blessed  by  his  Children  and  Wife. 
From  lasatude  free  too^  sweet  bome  still  to  £ee  to ; 

A  pet  on  his  knee  too,  his  kindness  to  share, 
A  fireside  so  cbeary,  the  smiles  of  his  deary — 

O  tiB%  boys!  this  is  Uie  Married  Mao*s  Fare! 

Wile  kind  as  an  angel,  sees  things  never  range  ill. 

Busy  l>romoting  bis  bumlbrt  around; 
Dispeiiing  d^ectioa,  with  smiles  of  affiectioa, 

Sympathizing,  advising,  when  fbrtane  hat  fix>wn*d. 
Old  9nes  relating  droll  tales,  never  lating, — 

Lktie  ones  prating,  all  strangers  to  care ; 
Some  romping,  some  jumping,  some  punching,  some  muncBing, 

£donomy  dealing  tlie  Married  Man's  Fare. 

Thus  is^  each  jolly  day  one  lively  holiday; 

Not  so  the  Bachelor,  lonely  depressed; 
No  g^tle  one  near  him,  to  home  to  endear  htm,  - 

In  sorrow  to  cheer  him,  no  friend  if  no  guest. 
N&clnldfeQ  to  clime  np — Would  fill  all  my  rhyme  tip, 

Aiid  take  too  much  time  np  to  tell  his  despair :— 
Cross  housekeeper  meeting  him,  cheating  binii  beating  him — 

Bills  pouring,  nudds  scouring,  devouring  bis  Fare. 

He  bas  no  one  to  put  on-«-a  ^eeve  or  neck  buttons- 
Shirts  man^d  to  rags«-drawefs  stringless  ut  knee  !— 

The  cook,  to  his  grief  too,  spoils  podding  and  beef  too» 
With  overdone,  underdone,— undone  is  he ! 

No  son  still  a  treasure,  in  business  or  leisure ; 
No  daughter,  vith  pleasure  new  joys  to  prepare ; 

But  old  maids  and  cousins,  kind  souls,  rush  in  dozens^ 
Jtelieving  him  soon  of  his  Bachelor's  Fare. 
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He  calls  children  apes.  Sir,  (the  fox  and  the  grapes,  Sir), 

And  fain  would  he  wed,  when  his  locks  arc  like  snow ; 
But  widows  throw  scorn  out,  and  tell  him  he's  worn  our. 

And  maidens  dcariding,  cry  '  No,  my  love.  No !' 
Old  age  comes  with  sorrow,  with  wrinkle,  with  furrow ;    .>^ 

No  hope  in  to-morrow,— none  sympathy  spares; 
And  then  unfit  to  rise  up,  he  looks  to  the  skies  up-*  - 

None  close  his  old  eyes  up— lie  dies — and  i^bo  cares ! 


THE  DRAMA. 


*'  Bbing  freed  from  ic 
places'  were  in  those  Presbyte 
he"(Sir  William  D*Avenant)  « 
opera/  9tyh  redtatwo^  wherein 
severall  citizens  were  engaged, 
house,  in  Charterhouse*yard. 
in  Drary-Iane,  where  were  act 
totivo.  Sir  Francis  Drake,  and 
1st  and  2nd  part.  This  first  br 
in  England}  before,  all  playes 
A.  D.  1660,  was  tbe  happy  rest 
Ciiarles  11.  Then  was  the  1 
Lincolnes-Inne-fielde,  turned  i 
Duke  of  Yorkers  players,  w 
lodgings,  and  where  he  dy^ 
Oxford. 
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SUGGESTED  IMPROVEMENTS. 

A  FRIEND  to*  useful  Reform  wishes  fo  submit  to 
the  Public  tKe  following  su^estions  of  a  Perambu- 
lator. 

ITie  Gourt  of  Chancery  should  he  removed  to  the 
PeniteQtiary  ;  and  as  there  is  in  that  neighbourhood 
ev^ry  convenience  for  suicide,  the  servants  of  the 
Hutnane  Society  should  be  in  atteqdance  with  nets 
and  drags,  for  the  suitors. 

A  private  carriage-way  road  is  wanted  from  Hariot's- 
buildings  to  C — ^-'—  House.  >  r 

The  Board  at  the  Admiralty,  **  no  begging  allowed 
here/' to  be.  removed  t0  the  Treasury. 

The  weathet-cock  at  Dover  Harbour,  inscribed 
George  IV.  should  be  prosecuted  by  the  Attorney- 
General,  as  a  libel. 

The  brim  of  Mr.  4 f 's  hat  must  be  abated  upder 

the  Paving  Act:  it  ts  an  unconstitutional  projection. 

**  The  West  End  of  Chandos-street  wants  widen- 
ing,'' Mdgistratus  possit  clavem  ;  carriages  get  locked 
there-^where  is  the  Key  ? 

The  sign  of  the  Goose  and  Gridiron  to  be  sold 
cheap  to  Mr.  Cobbett. 

Tlie  Pqan  and  Chapter  of  St.  Pat^l's  sbauld  eqe- 
^ive  a  sub- way  to  Ram-alley. 
'  CHsorderly  females  not  to  be  suffered  to  pick  up 
the  cannons  in  Fleet-street  >  those  po*iv  belong  to  the 
Church,  and  it  is  sacrilege  to  make  free  with  them. 

The  Chancellor's  attics  to  be  presented  as  a  pubKc 
nuisance.  His  storiei  are  of  great  antiquity,  and  have 
got  the  dry  xot  5  they  want  at  least  new  pointing. — 
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Mem, — ^The  mephitic  air  in  his  Lordship's  diIliI^:« 
room  will  cause  spme  fatal  accident^  sbooUl  any  o|i^ 
iaadvisedly  enter  the  apartment.  While  the  femily  is 
out  of  town  thb  chamber  might  be  aired  and  thrown 
open  to  his  Lordship's  friends*. 

A  House  for  Sir  H  — —  L— — ,  in  O-atx^-sfreet, 
with  conveniences  for  flight. 

The  Staitttt  •f  Chaiks  tiie  Firgtskould  beiemofed 
from  Chariog-cf08<5  to  die  Angw^^ioit  shewiag  tb« 
KiMg'sRoad. 

The  thievea  are  iikyiud  to  fin^  the  bsast  €rof  in 
the  Park. 

The  Teoeiple  Societies  o«^  to  supply  Dr.  R^l 
with  a  pipe,  not  of  wine»  nor  at  tobacco,  albeit  he 
loir«ih  both,  but  a  water  pipef* 

The  rubbish  in  ]>owniiig«a|ieet  te»  Iw  itmoved  to 
Botlen'^row* 

*  I  have  heaiicl  dreadfal  ^ngs  of  tbts  mysttrkms  apkrtmiaK 
it  it  aeimUed  at  the  forfaiddeo  bltx*  chamber  in  Bhie  Be^ ;  a  ladi 
Member  of  theHoj^s^  Runily,  IQee  poorPatima,  prompted  bjaa 
i^e  conctkyt  onte  entered  it  at  the  clock  ttruck  tix,  and  pakf 
dNviy  Mr  hit  temerhy;  he  lOfritraage  tighfif  ieethig  ^itiont'  of 
m^ll^bodied  viandty  and  heaod  oste  dekitifvis  jpmpmt  of  chflwpajflw 
eorfci^  At,  like  nature,  hit  Rojal  Hi|^iwtt  aUi^K^a^  vacuum,  hm 
asade  an  expeditioiit  retreat. 

f  Thit  Rererend  Gentlenian  hat  been  aU  hit  liii  to  StyferfH  ia 
pqiitict  and  divinity,  that  he  ha^  never  yet  found  leitiiic  to  wath  hit 
t0ct^  Bbr  ton  war  once  atked  why  Mr  &ther*r  kui^^  were 
ahrny*  m  dircy*-^he  hat  an^  cii]iipard.ttick»'^  raj^a*  Imv  *^'tf 
p9$po$  them  to  hia  Ibefu**  When  the  Tem|^  Sff»al^  niliif* 
waahed  the  Chiirch^  it  Wat  propoted  to  include  the  I>aan't  face  iff.  the 
job^bot  ^eme  tiice  l^gai  difficultiet  araae,  and  the  thing  hat  nevtr 
■ccArUoiie* 
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"  Lady-bird !  Jady-bird !  pretty  oije,  stay  [ 
Come  sit  on  my  finger,  so  happy  and  gay; 

With  me  shsU  no  misclnef  betide  thee : 
No  hann  wooki  I  do  thee,  no  ^man  is  Btar^ 
lonly  would  gase  DO  thy  beauties  so  dearw 

Tbose  beattti^l  win|Jets  beside  thee. 

"  Lad^ied !  lady-bird !  fly  away  home, 
Thj  bouse  ie  a-6re,  iby  children  will  roam  I 

l4st^  list,  to  their  cry  and  bewayiag. 
%m,  pityless  spider  is  weaving  their  doom. 
Then  lady-bird,  lady-bird,  fly  away  home] 

Hark,  hark,  to  thy  children's  bewaiOi^. 

''Fly bad'  again,  back a^n, lady-bird dear. 
Thy  neighbours  will  merrily  welcome  thee  here. 

With  rhem  shall  no  perils  attend  thee: 
They'll  gwrd  thee  so  safely  irom  danger  or  car^ 
They'll  gaoe  on  tt^  be«atifiil  i^a^sts  m  fiur, 

An^  eo^^^fefl^^Dd  love  and  beAoeiid  lilee^'^ 


it  V    X  |»pi 


A  WtMVTAITO  MAN. 


^  Tms  foUpwin;  is  exbibitdl  ii^  a  #bo«-s|i^  ia 
CaveiidUli'Street,  Brighton  :~<<  Wanteil  ber^^  a»^ 
spectaUe  womao's  inaD/'<-^o  another  paii  of  the 
to^OFT-**  Lodgings  for  gi^nteel  young  m^n^  who  arc 
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CONJUGAL  INFELICITY. 

Okb  Mrs.  Mary  Scarsfield  was  broi^ht  before 
the  Magistrate  by  a  constable^  who  deposed  that  lie 
found  her  bestriding  her  prostrate  httsband,  add  trying 
with  all  her  nnight  to  ehoak  him ! 

Mts.  Scarsfield  had  something  so  very  fermagantisli 
in  her  appearance,  tiiat  it  was  evident  to  eVery  body 
she  would  Consider  the  cboaking  of  half-a-dozen  hus- 
bands a  mere  trifle.  Her  age  might  be  about  forty- 
five,  her  person  was  tall  and  very  lean ;  her  skin  was 
like  wet  parchment^  her  mouth  wide,  her  lips  blue  and 
shrivelled,  her  nose  flat,  her  eyes  bloodshot,  and 
ahnost  as  prominent  as  a  lobster's*  And  there  she 
stood  with  folded  arms,  and  scowling  brows,  in /uU 
proof  seom  of  the  event — 

*^  — «-  a  combination  and  a  form,  indeed, 
Where  every 'fury  $eem*d  to  set  her  seal. 
To  give  the  world  assurance  of  a  shrew.*' 

Her  husband,  Mr.  Scarsfield,  was  quite  as  meagre 
in  person  as  herself,  but  he  seemed  a  v^  barmless 
sort  of  fellow ;  and,  poor  man,  he  seemed  sadly 
moiled  with  his  matrimonial  miseries^ 

He  bad  been  wedded  to  Mrs.  Scansfield  twenty-six 
years,  he  said,  and  it  was  God's  mercy  that  she  bad  not 
utterly  destroyed  him  long  :^o.  Instead  of  loving  him, 
and  honouring,  and  obeying  him,  as  in  duty^bocmd,  she 
ruled  him  with  a  rod  of  iron;  drank  him  oOt  c^ 
houae  and  bome ;  kept  him  always  poor ;  and  nrade 
his  life  so  miserable,  that  at  one  time  he  went  iat^ 
tb#  army  as  a  common  soldier,  in  the  hope  tlvit  ^some 
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friendly  balF'  would  put  an  end  to  his  troubles  and 
his  life  together. 

The  Magistntte  dedired  bint  to  confine  himself  to 
the  affray  which  had  brought  them  before  him« 
'  '*  Your  Worship,"  s^id  be,  "  I '  was  sitting  by  the 
fire  with  my  wife,  talkii^  tolerably  quiet,  and  at  last 
about  ten  o'clock  ^Mary^'  said  I,  *  FH  go  to  hi&d/ 
She  made  no  reply,  and  I/went  to  bed  $  a^d  whattver 
.possessed .her,  J  kno^  no^  more  than  the  child' un- 
born^ but  I  hadn't  been  in  bedimaiiy  minutes,  before 
she  rusbttd  it^tothe  roomy  aa^  pulled  me,  bed,  bed- 
stead aud  air,  slap  into  the  middle  of  the  floor !  Lord 
bkss  y<ui.  Sir  ivcbah's,  tables,  pokers>  fenders,  fire 
Novels,  nothing  came  amiss  to  her !  she  heaped  them 
up0n  me  like  fury ;  and  as  soon  as  I  could  disentangle 
myself  from  amongst  them,  she  fiew  at  me,  tore  my 
shirt  off  my  back,  «nd  there  was  I  s(^ttipefing  aibbut 
stark  naked — saving  your  Worship's  presence— and 
she  smacking  me  round  and  round  the  room  with  a 
fire  shovel!  only  think,  your  Worship,  of  being 
smacked  with  a  fire  shovel !  would  any  good  wife  do 
that,  I  should  like  to  know?  L cried  murder!  and 
the  neighbours  coming  tumbling  in,  she  was  stopped 
itt  her  career,  and  I  gdt  some  of  tbefti  to  sit  up  with 
my&«ll  night."  ^ 

The  poor  man  was  so  oppressed  with  his  recollections 
of  that  hprnble  night,  that  he  could  get  no  further. 
He  continued  to  bpld  up  the  tattered  remnants  of  his 
shirt:  redtxced  to  a  mere  shred,  and  to  dwell -upon  the 
shockinf^  detaits  of-  the  fire  shovB  bp^ratibd ;  so  that^ 
alter  all,  it  was  left  tb  other  \V)Cilekses  to  de^cHbe  the 
imanediate  affair  which  hnnight^em  before  the  Ma- 
fistratte. 
>By  the.ti^alimoBy  of  these  persons,^  it^^ippeaired  that 

T 
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sbe4iad«|M«l  tbD^wkollKQf  Ibatdky  (Mmdiy)  m«^t 
she  called  looking  up  her  husband,  butwhtch  was  io 
.tmt^midag  4i>«kl»  about  4br)lMase;of  Ms  empteyer, 
Mr*  WetMi?  tbei  extaMiir#'ieatfcr  in  Darfa«iB««lreet; 
aiMl  tbatj^fHMi  Us  «ftCDe«ti|rarbqfieiitiog&er  logeiiome, 
slMttetBedJbiiiibyiiisAiadpclDl^ittid  threw  him  CO  the 
thm^  apdiwouid  haiKe  stranglediihD,  had  he  siat  l»een 
eslrioated  bjnthetunitad  ^9Qiigtli'«f  tbcet  or  finnr^iiieii* 

Mrtk  Soanficlii  had  j«odbmg  tot  §affia  'Jieridcfaiee, 
ewAfit  tbatilMMrliiialNuidflwaii  idirfeAow,  wfaii  wanted 
'^.tlookiogfup/'  widtfaatf^  beat  ^faer  as  often  as  she 
beathipi* 

TheJdii^trBte  ^onlered  that  ahe  should  find  bail  to 
kaefftilMrpeace^  and  in  dtbmUt  s^  was  Qommitt^  to 
puiflon.  As  :tbeiA>ffioera  wore  taking  heir  away,  ^er 
huabandoffiMedifa^^sQiBesilveV"-*''  Hece^J^ary^  tovV' 
said  Jie-*>^  put  this  mouey  in  your  pocket-— may  .be 
you'U  want  it/'— >^  Y(m  be  d**^  and  your  money  too,'' 
replied  Mary^  tore,  aod. sniffling  her  fingi^rs  ia  his 
face,  she  f>assed  on  to  her  cell. 


TO  MR.  — — , 
Who  puts  over  his  4oor^  Pbk  and  Qjoihh  MAMirF^kCf  vasa; 

You  put  upon  your  door,  and  in  your  bills, 
'   You're  manufacturer  of  pent  and  quiUs; 
And  for^Aie'fipbt,  you  well  may  feel  a  pride"— 
Yoor  jpem  are  better  finr  tban  most  Fve  tried ; 
Bat  for  tSt^^iUsy  your  wocdi  are  Mmewbat  Ipoas— 
Who  mawufaeturci  quUk,  must  be  a  gooaCi. 
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But  lo  I  a  Congress  ?    What,  that  hallowed  name 
Which  freed  Ihe  Atlantic  f  May  we  hope  the  same 
For  otktwom  Europe?    With  the  sound  arise, 
Lile«  Samnel's  shadis  to  S^^  ^ttonaivhic  eyes, 
Thf  prqfribets  of  fming  Freedoa,  ttnnmoned  iar 
Froon  climes  of  Wasbitigton  and  BoUvar; 
Henry,  the  fbnest-hom  Pemosthenes, 
W)K>se  thunder  shook  the  Philip  of  the  seas;    . 
And  stoic  Franklin's  energetic  sbade^ 
Hob^  in  the  lightnings  which  hm  hand  allayed  '^ 
Amd  W^hingtbn,  the  tyrant-tamer^  wake. 
To  hid  us  hlush  for  these  old  chains,  or  hreak* 
.  But  who  compose  the  senate  of  the  few 
Th^t  should  redeeqi  the  many  i     Who  renew 
This  consecrated  name,  till  now  assign^ 
To  councils  held  to  benefit  mankind? 
Who  now  assemble  at  the  holy  caH? 
The  hlest  Alliance,  which  says  three  are  all  \ 
An.eartUy  Trinity !  which  wears  the  shape 
Qfiie^tven'fi,  as  man  is  mimicked  by  the  ape. 
A  pious  unity !  in  purpose  one-* 
To-melt  three  fools  to  a  Napoleon. 
Why,  Egypt's  gods  were  rational  to  these; 
:  Their  dogs  and  oxen  knew  their  own  dt'grees^ 
And,  quiet  in  their  kennel  or  their  slied. 
Cared  little,  so  that  tliey  were  duly  fed : 
But  these,  more  hungry,  must  have  something  coore-^ 
The  power  to  bark  and  bite,  to  toss  and  gore* 
A  hi  how  much  happier  were  good  iElsop's  frop 
Than  we!  for  ours  are  animated  logs, 
Wkh  ponderous  malice  swaying  tp  and  fro, 
And  crushing  nations  with  a  stupid  blow  ; 
All  dully  anxiovs  to  leave  little  work 
Unto  tl^  revolutionary  stork. 

t2 
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ON  GAMBLING. 

RULES  FOR  GREEKING. 

The  ^'Modern  Greek,*  if  he  does  not  pd!^es$  all 
the  attributes  of  the  ancient  one,  at  least  lays  claim  to 
that  quality  for  which  the  latter  was  ever  so  celebrated, 
namely,  cunning  and  wariness :  and,  though  he  can- 
not boast  much  resetnblance  tp  Achilles,  Ajax,  Patro- 
clus,  or  Nestor,  in  courage,,  strength,  fidelity^  or  wis- 
dom, he  is  nevertheless  a  close  copier  of  the  eq^ually 
renowned  and  more  successful  chief  of  Ithaca,    He 
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h  a  man  habited  ¥1^  fit  jpim^  be  foofllitlfirmost^ 

MJetiei^  mai  wfi^  sittfbsisl^  by  unfa^pfay  at  cards,  «eiU  ^ 
dice,  and  delim»dli%  Ibose  with  wbdm  he  pro&s^es 
isititnac^.  -,  • 

The  foltowing  requisites  to  (of  m  a  good  ^Qreeh',  are 
taken  flrom  the  mbath  of  a  celebrated  pn^ssor  6(  tjKe 
ariy  who  fevealed  its  Hiy^Mies  to  a  young  friend  isif  tW 
Anihor's^  in  hopes  to  conirert  him  intp  2k  praditiiiifim: 
bcrt  who  was  nmpJe  enongh  to  rejiect  the  proposition 
with  faoffor  and  in^gnatioa  ;  n%  carried  his  ungBuO^ 
DMUiliie  anger  so  far,  im^  to  e]tpo^»  on  eyerf  o^cca^H, 
the  man  who  thus  kindly  enUghtened  him. 

1.  A  C^^k  should  resefnbre  ^  moJe^  and  be  vi$9^ 
ont]^  in  the  night  seaton. 

2.  He  should  speak  but  seldonii  and  when  he  Aoe% 
be  shoatd  deprecate  plc^,  and  set  forth  its  dangeroiss 
tentsdendes.  When  his  game  is  marked  down,  he  should 
not  appear  o^er^ed^er  to  destroy  it;  but  take  special 
care  to  inteigk  it  by  allowing  some  temporary  sue-^ 
ces»et  befiica  it  b  Ji»ia%  &ir. 

%  He^ioutd  at  all  times,  th  prdxito^  praetiseywi^ 
cards  and  dice,  tn  order  to  give  bis  digUs  a  proper 
degree  of  agility  •  *^  No  art  (said  the  Professor  above 
alluded  to),  requires  so  mtt<A  practice  as  Chreekertf. 
Old  as  I  am,  I  frequently  bungle  in  nicking  the^et?^; 
nay,  even  on  that  night  wherein  we  hit  the  Stqffin-d^ 
shire  Comet ,,  I  was  egregiously  clumsy  in  dealing  that 
last  and  decisive  flush  which  did  the  business :  and  had 
it  not  been,  that  he  was  more  taken  up  with' looking  at 
Aim^eff^^tfaan  the  cards— he  must  have  discovered  all  T' 

4i  The  .  Greek  should  work  (ita  dicunt)  witK  a 
younger  man  tbaa  himself,  who  was  onGe\^  pige&ii, 
but. has  .since,  been  en%Atened, and  will  not  peuchs 
99aseqjaently  is  an  teceUent  decoy  to  others*  ^ .        . 
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5.  The  Greek  sh<nrfdai««ttai»ii?ett  the  pi0pMy  of 
the  pigeon  be  intends  trjfii^,  before  lie  commetK!^ 
opeia&Mis :  hot  when  that  neceMory  cerrnneny^  hste 
taken  place,  it  behoves  hhikta  a&ct  the  oltno^Kbi^ 
rality  as  Jo  Hmef  ^e;  najr,  even  ta  pto^fer  pecuniary 
aralstanee  ;  by  whicb^  if  accepted^  it  is  probsMe  be*wltl 
obtain  a  legal  security,  and  oan  faslen  on  hb  prejr 
when  he  pleases^ 

'  6.  Heshoukl  have  had  omv»  the  >  rank  <)f  Captain^ 
which  wiU  be  of  great  nsein^  intrDdtt0ilig''himi  ittto 
soefety;  andy  if  Vinf  regime9ii»l  p#cti4Mon  sbraid  «n- 
plea^anthf  be  brongbt  on»'thecaq>et/ he  Mueitf|»kMC^ 
his  hand  on  the  Iqftmbei  of  k&  brea^rfnoll^  i^^J^ 
audi  dedaim  iondly  agacMtttM' calumny  of  the  world-; 
taking  care  to  Mustet  not  a*  little/  and  bring  forward 
tbe«eooiiBto£  that  ttni«)»py -efiicer^  at 

''  Gwnlandy  Zemhloj  or  the  Lord  knows  where  P* 

whom-he  oM^'cI  to'  pMtifi  a  duel,  &c.  &e. 

7«  The  Greek  sh(»ltd  give  freqoent  dmner  parties^ 
and  have  pcw^ttforr  wine  for  jKir«feiiJ«r  companie*.— 
He  shouM  be  able  ta  bear  a?  quantftf  of  that  beverage 
himself,,  and  know  how  ttx  «f)pear  ta  drink,  when  iri 
reaKty  passing  the  bottW.— He<sh<Mil*  at  ril  tffriesi 
wh^n  a  grand  h?t  is  iw^  iirOended,  refose^to  pennilpflay 
of  any  kind  taking  phiee  in*  his  liouse.— On  a  ^eoime 
mght  he  should  appear  to  be  d^nk  bftfore-^y  one 
elsein  thesdciety,  mi shaiMiet  h» detoff^of  pevrUf^^ 
pittcfctbe  pigvoir,  whitst 'he  himself  is  apposed  to-be 
an  equal  "k)ser  to  sonoe  one  present  ft^  counej^n, 
confederate. 

8.  The  Greek  should  wot  be^rf)mi#  to  %bt  a-duel — 
must  be  able  to  bully  if  required,  and,  indespeMie 
cases,  suehr  as  peacbmg^  &cw  aoHtlffeci  to  assassination. 
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0. ;  Greeks  meeting  unexpectedtys  should:,  concert 
private  signals  in  the  comer  of  the  apairtinei^t*— - 
Fingers  are  adnmirable  at  whbt,. or  other  games  of 
cards,  and  may,  by  dextefrous  perforn^ers,  be .  so 
managed  as  to  defy  tbe  closest. scrutiny,  and  .appear.to 
be  naturally  pliant,  wHen>  in  iapt^  their  movements 
will  decide  the  fate  of  a  rubber.      -      .  ,  * 

The  following  account  of  divers  sorts  of  Alse.or 
fraudulent  cards. and  dice,  may  serve  as  a  warnings  t<^ 
the;  juvenile  gan^e^sters  of  the  melrppolis  zr-r.  ^ 
.  Marked  cardif,^t  .those  where. the  aces,,  kings, 
queens,  and  kn^aye,  are  marked  on  the  comers, of  the 
bac|cs,  with  spots  of  different  number  and  order,  either  . 
with  dear  water,  or  water  tinged  with  pale  Indian  ink, 
that  those  in  the  secret  may  distinguish  them*  Aces 
are  marked  with  single  spots  on  two  comers  opposite, 
diagonally ;  kings  with  two  spots  at  the  same  corners ; 
knaves  with  the  same  nuiociber  transversed,  &c. 

JSre^  cqrds^^xt  those  which  are  either  longer  or 
broader  than  the  rest,  chi^y  used  at  whist  and  pic^uet. 

Tlieifoad  corcb  are  usually  forkings^  queens,  knaves, 
and  «ce$;  the  loiig*  hft  the  rest.  Their  design  is  to 
direct  the  cutting,  to  enable  hun  in  the  seciret  to  cu^ 
the  ci^rda  disadvantageously  to  his  adversal^,  imd  draw 
tbe  person  unacquainted  with  tbe  fraud,  to  cut  them 
favoiicably  for  the  sharper.  As  the  pack  |s  placed 
either  end  ways  or  sideways  to  him  that  i«  to  c;ttt^  the 
Ipng  or  bfoad  cards  naturally  lead  him  to  cut  to  then^. 
Breef  cafds  are  spmetiipes  made  thus  by  the  mapu* 
facturer,  but  in  defect  of  these,  sharpers  pare  all  but 
the  breefs,  with  a.  razor  or  a  pen-knife. 

Cbmer  bmi  denotes  four  cards  turned  dpwa  fi^l;  ^ 
one  earner^  to  serve  as  a  signal  to  cut  by. 

MHUe'bend^  w  Kmg^m-Mdge,  is  where  the  tricki^ 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


ANECDOTB  pB  C«BBILLON.  417 

are  bent  two  diffinreiit  ways,  which  cause  an  opening  or 
arch  in  the  middle,  to  direct  likewise  the  cutting. 

With  respect  to  dice,  sharper^  have  various  ways  of 
fraud,  viz.-^l.  hf  sticking  a  hog'3  bristle  into  them,  so 
bs  to  make  them  run  high  or  low,  as  they  please;  2,  by 
drlHing  and  loading  th^m  with  quioksfltter,  which  trick 
is  discovered  by  holding  them  gently  betwe^  two 
diagonal  corners,^  vtben,  if  false,  the  heavy  side  will 
turn  downwards  j  3.  by  filing  them.  But  all  the^e 
methods  fall  far  short  of  the  arts  of  the  dice  makers, 
some  of  whom  are  so  dexterous,  t  hat  isharping  gamesters 
wilt  give  any  money  for  such  dice.  It  is  supposed  that 
dice  were  invented  by  Palamedes,  al  the  siege  of  Troy^.. 
for  the  amusement  of  the  officers  and  soTdiers. 


ANECDOTE  OF  CREBILEON. 

CatoiLLON  was.  unfortunate  in  his  family.  His 
wife  was  suspected  of  infidelity,  and  his  son  was  li* 
centious  in  his  writings  and  in  his  conduct.  His  ene- 
mies gave  out  that  his  plays  w«re  written  by  a  brdther 
of  his,  who  was  a  clergyman^  As  a^ roof  of  this,  they 
said  that  his  brother  at  his  death  had  finished  four 
acts  of  Catiline,  and  that  CrebUbn  himself  was  ob« 
liged  to  add  the  fifth,  which  is  very  inferior  to  the  rest,, 
and  condemned  the  play.  One  day  he  was  saying  in 
a  company  in  which  his-son  was  {M'escnt,  **  1  have  done 
two  things  in  my  life  which  L  shall  alVirays  repent—my. 
CofiZincand  ray  son.'*  **  And  yet,.  Sir,"  said  his  son, 
^  ther^  arcr  Dtiany.per0ODa>wboaffirBfi,  that  you  are  the 
author  of  neither.!*  .  ^ 


1^5. 
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EPITAPH  FOB  ROBERT  SOUTHET,  ESQ. 

POBT-LAUREAT,  AUTHOR  OP  ^*^WAT  TYLtn,*^  &C.  &C. 

D^iu  aiiribtit  Prindpifl-^HoKAT. 

Here  lies  our  good  Laureate  whom  Byrtm  has  sent  hence^ 
Without  any  time  for  "  a  death*bed  repentance*;" 
Of  his  Sapphics,  sO  cruelly  mangled  by  Canning — 
-  So  safely,  removed  both  from  sense  and  from  scanning! ; 
(For  our  Laoreat  dealt  largely  in  Sappliifss  seditrowt> 
Before  he  got  scent  of  the  loaves  and  the  fishes), 
Or  his  Botany  Eclogues,  from  which  one  would  swear 
That  the  Poet  had  learnt  his  morality-  there  §. 
Poor  Joan^  ever  doom'd  to  be  burnt  in  our  ire, 
Once  more  by  all  England  condemned  to  the  fire. 
Sure  Souiftey,  like  Bedford,  was  born  for  thy  curse, 
And  we  bum  thee  again,  to  atone  for  his  verse. 

Next  Thalaba  came,  that  self^aying  destroyer, 
Of  readers  and  conjurors  too  the  annoyer; 
Let  him  murder  magicians,  and  all  their  relations. 
But'  why  did  he  murder  our  rhymed  and  our  patience? 

Then  Modoc's  adventures  so  oddly  were  sung. 
You'd  t-hink  they  were  told  in  his  own  native  tongue**. 

^  A  fovourite  phrase  of  the  worthy  Lsinreat. 

f  "Dilworth  and  Dyche  are  both  mad  at  thy  quantities.* — ^ 
Mr.  Caaning's  Parody  on  Mr.  Southey's  Dactylics. 

J  Not  only  in  **  Seditious  Sapphics,**  but  in  divers  kinds  of  Yersc 
••without  a  name,**  happily  unknown  to  English  Poetry,  before 
Mr.  Southey. 

§  "  Botany  Bay  Eclogues,**  written  in  the  LaQreat^l  yonth,  fitH 
of  thefts  and  theories  worthy  of  the  Bay,  thongh  the  poetry  is  not. 

II  **  Joan  of  Arc,**  Mr.  S.  says,  was  written  in  six  weeks.  It  may 
be  so — it  is  easier  to  write  than  to  read  such  an  epic 

f  **  Thalaba  the  Destroyer  "  a  hotch-potch  of  all  the  measures  in 
the  English  (and  a  fewmofe)  without  rhyme.  The  catastrophe 
is  precisely  that  of  Tom  Thumb. 

*♦  **  Madoc,'*  a  moral  quarto,  in  which  whatever  is  good  for  any 
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For  the  Cune  o#  JMvjii^  ooe  oamioi  Ii€l|i^dr6a(^ 
The  curse  is  so  cursedly  felt  in  the  reading  k* 

Then  a  Monarch  of  Spaia^bow  stFange>  be  shouM  blast  one! 
For  though  he's  a  Goik^  he  migbt  sorely  have  past  ^ne, 
Since  lie  is  (the  BtMd  not  excepted)  the  htt  one^,    . 

But  as  soon  as  osr  bard  got  attached  to  1^  Crown, 
He  try*d  to  sing  up  whatf  he  used  to  siag  dowff  ;-*~ 
One  day  Brikeiy's  slave,  and  the  next  it*s  reviler. 
Praising  Caitlereagh  now,  and  now  praising  1^4ll^  IjrA^* 
To  Constraint  and  Corruption  now  bidding  defiance^ 
And  now  lauding  tlie  deeds  of  the  Holy  Alliancet. 
Enduring  the  Mora  of  all  England  most  marCyrly, 
Secure  that  his  sores  would  be  licked  by  Tke  Qu^rterfy, 

Then  forth  came  that  Letter,  or  crack  '^  branding  iron/* 
Which  the  Laureat  so  cackles  about  to  Lord  Byron^, 
That  Letter  so  famous,  in  which  he  advances- 
Truths  such  as  you  find  in  the  Spanish  Romances, 
Traduced  by  our  Bard,  who  contrived,  in  abridging  all, 
To  make  one, /or  shortiiettf  desire  the  original. 

Next  like  some  **  obscene  birds^  of  his  feather^  he  flew  • 
To  prey  on  the  stain  of  thy  field,  Waterloo  !|| 

thing  is  stolen  without  acknowledgment  from  Robertson*8  History 
of  America,  whose  elegant  prose  Mr.  Southey  has  traduced  into  bar-, 
barous  blank,  in  applying  all  the  striking  incidents  in  the  story 
of  Columbus,  to  a  buccaneering  Welsh  Chieftain  of  the  12th  century. 

*  •*  Roderick  th^Last  of  the  Goths." 

f  **  Wat  Tyler"  was  published  about  tlie  time  that  Mr.  S.  suffered 
the  Laurel — which  gave  rise  to  some  edifying  and  curious -contrasts 
of  his  new  and  old  opinions. 

I  Mr.  S.  is  guilty  of  sundry  Odes  to  the  Holy  Alliance,  &c.  &c. 

§  **  Letter  to  W.  Smith,  Esq.  M.  P.  from  R.  Southey,  Esq." 
of  the  contents  of  which  most  of  our  readers  are  in  a  state  of  happy 
ignorance-^or  the  publisher,  Mr.  Murray  is  tlie  oiily  person  wlio 
su^uered  from  Mr.  S  's  **  branding  iron."  It  was  said  of  Joe  M^nton's 
guns,  that  they  were  not  sold,  but  givc7i  away.  As  much  might 
Mr.  Murray  say  of  this  famous  Letter, — except  that  nothing  of 
the  Laureat*s  resembles  the  said  Joe*s  in  readiness  to  go  off, 

II  "  A  Poet's  Pilgrimage  to  Waterloo,"  in  which  Mr.  S.  clearly 
explains  Drydcn*s  bull—**  twice  he  slew  the  slain." 
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Theo  retum'd  to  o'eishadey  with  bis  sad  gn^^^^^^MMV 
^Vn  event  that  awak'd  all  the  hopes  of  a  NiklioD — ^ 
And  sureljr  the  Laareat  alone  could  have  told  it, 
la  rhymes,  that  had  Stemhold  kimselCoat^ternhoided. 

Then  Byrqn  and  Juan  eternally  lamoaing  him, 
Pls/d  the  devil  with  him^so  he  set  aboat  damning  inm ;  ' 
And  if  to  his  foes  or  his  friends  he  a  ^wdge  meant. 
What  could  he  do  woise  than  his  Vinon  qf  Judgment  I 

But  'twas  fit  that  this  model  of  terg^iversation,    . 
WlM>4>egan  in  sedition,  should  end  iii  damnation^ 
To  atone  for  aH  tbn,  what  roost  now  be  ^iis  lot  ? 
Shsftt  he,'*  lie,*"  like  his  Woriis;^  iit  «^baiRic6o»^  and  rfit  F 
No---let  him  be  ptmisbed  bj  quitMg  hiii  am  to  : 
See  alttbe  *'  vile  uses'"  thejr'itt swe  to  cetnri  to. 


SINGULAR  COINCIDENCIL 

Mr.  Sheridan  was  the  ehief  mewtner  at  Mti 
Gaitick's  foneraU  '  Mr.  Sheridan's  comedy  of  715e 
School  for  Scandal  vfBs  acted  at  Drory-lane  Theatw 
the  evenkig  Mrs.  Garrick  died ;  dnd  oti  tBe  same 
night,  perhaps  at  the  very  momeot  when  she  breathed 
her  last,  the  following  li«es>  written  by  George 
Colman,  were  delivered  ftxwn  tlie  stage  by  Sk. 
Terry  :-^ 

**  Alas !  bow  vniply  i^vill  our  modem  fi^y 

Strive  with  the  old  leviathans  to  vie! 

How  forcibly  comparison  provoke. 

With  lines  that  Johnson  writ  and  Garrick  ^>oke.*' 

*  A  right  melancholy  '*  Lay  of  the  Laureat,**  inflicted  on  the  occa". 
tioo  of  the  nuptials  of  the  late  princess  Charlotte  and  Pn'ace 
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LITERARY  POACHERS,  RADICALISM,  Ac. 

Bbmbow^  the  once  flaming  Radical,  who  calif  4 
himself  vox  popttU,  and  kept  a  shop  at  the  comer 
of  St.  Clemi^t's  Church-yard,  for  the  sale  of  two- 
penny trash  and  seditious  caricatures— he  who,  when 
food  became  cheap,  and  sheer  radicalism  went  out 
like  the  snuff  of  a  cattdle,->-stinking  in  the  nostrils, 
even  of  the  veiy  multitude,  took' upon  liimself  the 
office  of  pander  to  the  said  nmltitude  —  administering 
to  its  evil  passions,  by  supplying  it  with  cheap  ob- 
scenity, in  the  shape  of  ''  Rambler's  Magazines,^' 
"  Faublas*  Adventures,**  &c.  &c.  —  this  man,  this 
ex-radical,  this  male  b— d,  this  Ben&oti?,  was  brought 
befo]^  the  Magistrate,  diarged  pro  forma,  with  pub- 
lishmg  books  without  the  Printer's  name,  hvLtdefaeto, 
with  poecliing  upon  the  liteswry  {upoperty  of  others ; 
and  wharis  still  more  unique  and  conane  il  faut, 
the  principal  witn^s  against  him  was  a  brother  Bad 
— ^tbe  ideniical  little  red'^headed,  dirty-faced,  vast* 
mouthed,  snub-nosedj  negro-lipped^  broad-brimmiedj 
bellowing,  sweaty  young  Quaker,  who  used  to  carry 
Mister  Hunt's  scarlet  tin  pudding-cup  cap  of  liberty 
before  him  to  the  Westminster  election,  every  morn- 
ing, with  a  great  flaming  bunch  of  blood-red  ribbons 
pinned  upon  his  battered  whitey-brpwn  shallow;— in 
short,  my  good  friend,  "  Mister  Dugdale,'*  as  Mr. 
Hunt  delighted  to  call  him.«— Oh  !  you  real  Rads,  y0u 
are  rare  fellows !— prevent  their  preying  upon  the 
public,  and  they  will  devour  each  other. 

The  information  to  which  Benbow  was  now  called 
upon  to  pleads  was  laid,  by  Mr*  James  Power^  tho 
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Mosic*seller  id  the  Strand,  charging  bim,  the  said  Ben- 
bow,  with  having  printed  and^'published  a  certain  book, 
called,  '*  Melodies  Irish  and.Nationaly,  by  Thomas 
Moore/'  without  having  set  forth  the  name  of  the 
Printer  therein,  wliereby  be  had  inennr^d  a  pfsailty  of , 
twenty  pounds,  iwd^r  the  statute  .Af.  39^  (jreo#.UI» 
caj>.  7&,  sec.  27.  ,♦  .    ,   . 

Mr.  Power,  it  seemsj  purchased  .tlie,c<4qfiigbi  of 
"•  Moore's  Melodies^''  at  an  expence  of  nearly  4OOQL9 
and  they  were  no  sooner  pujbiisbed  than  Master.  Bien- 
bow  lays  hold  of  a  copy,  strikes  off  a. cheap  .editifP), 
with  a  radical  Ue  in  the  title-page,  setAio^  iocth 
that  it  is  printed  at  PifiaX  by  one  Ejroimo  Perckim, 
and  gluts.  Che  market  with  tbem^  at.  twMk  sbiilfaEigs 
»-piece,  before  Mr..  Power  can  well  t^uro  b&m^etffomMi* 

Mr.  Chirke,  the  Solicitor,  (ot  CrAMW-»str«^t),..a|K 
peared  im  $upport.^  the  inforiBation ;  md  Ijie.  first 
witness  he  called. ws^  fVilliar»  JOugdakyr^ithe  dirty 
little  sham*Qttaker,  aboiire;,de4»qribed.  Heeaifte  foi;* 
ward  as  dirty  as  i^ver;  byt,  before  be  was  swqco, 
Mr.  Cooper,  the  BancUter,  beg^d  topat  a  few  quesi> 
lions  to  him  touching  his  faith. 

<<  You  are  about  to  be  sworn,  ^r,f'  said  Mc^Xkioper, 
'^  up<Hi  the  Evangelists,  and  I  wislt  to  %ak  yott  whether 
you  believe  in  them  V 

The  standard-bearer  .hesitated,  a  moment,  and  then 
said,  '^  I  don't  think  it  a  fair  question,  at  alL*' 

Mr.  Cooper  appealed  to  the  Magistrates ;  and>  they 
decided  that  it  was  not  only  ajfojr  question,  bat  a 
very  proper  one;  whereupon  the  standard-bearer  said, 
if  the  question  was  repeated  be.  would,  try  to  answer  k. 

Mr»  Cooper  repeated  the  question*^*^  You  a^^^bouf 
lo  be  sworn  upon  the  Evangelists :  do  you  belkvc  in 
the  revelation  by  them  promulgated  ?" 
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siiid  the  sta&dard-bearer:inqafriagly.  • 

^^  I  will  pot  tbe  qttestbtt  or'anoiber' way/'  replied 
Mr.  Cooper,— •<  Do  yoo  belief^  that,  having  kissed 
that  book  in  witness  of  the  frothy  you  wotild  idcur 
fl^  greatet  punishment  by  speaking  faisely  than  you 
otherwise  wotild  have  done  ?^' 

^*  Certainly  not/'  replied  the  greasy  little  standard-^ 
bearer — •*  I  sliould  have  nafbar  of  any  other  punish- 
ment tb^n  that  which  the  law  provides  for  pei^ury. 
My  kissing  that  book  would  not  influence  me  either 
way — asto  whether  I  sbouM  speak  trotlror  falsehood; 
but  I  would  speak  truly  for  my  character's  sake.'- 

Mr.  Cooper  now  contended  that  the  evidence  of  this 
witness  could  not  be  received,  after  the  dedanttiop  be 
had  made;  and  the  Magistrates  being  of  the  same 
opinion,  the  solicitor  for  the  prosecution  said  he  was 
not  at  all  desirous  of  pressing  the  evidence  of  a  man 
who  professed  such  tenets.  So  the  little  sham-Quaker, 
much  to  the  satisfaction  of  his  brother  Rad,  was  told 
he  mfight  go  about  his  busitieiss. 

The  Magistrate—'"  f  wish  to  ask  Mr.  Clarke4¥hether 
fhere  is  any  thing  immdral  in  the  work  ?"• 

Mr.  Clarke  replied  there  was  not.  Mr.  Power's  only 
rUvOtive  in  laying  this  information,  was  the  protection 
of  his  own  property;  the  copyright  of  the  work  in 
question  having  cost  him  nearly  4000?. 

Mr.  Cooper:— *That  has  nothing  at  all  to  do  with  the 
present  question.  If  Mr.  Power  has  suffered  in  his 
pocket  by  the  act  of  Mr.  Benbow,  that  may  be  ground 
for  civil  action,  but  it  cannot  be  of  any  weight  here. 

Mr.  Clarke  replied,  that  according  to  the  aflSdavits 
of  Mr.  Benbow,  already  alluded  to,  he  was  in  a  state 
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of  tictual  ioaolvencyy  and  therefoi^  it  was  kHe  to  Mk 
of  a  civil  action  against  soch  a  man.  '• 

The  Magistrate  having  conferred  with  his  colleagues 
on  the  bench,  said  the  defendant  must  discontinue  the 
sale  of  the  work,  as  it  was  a  <yrect  invasion  of  ihe 
property  of  another  person.  He  had  declared  his 
determination  of  discontinuing  it^  and  upon  that  con- 
sideration he  would  mitigate  the  penalty  to-ten^pounds 
instead  of  twenty  pounds. 

Benbow  then  prayed  for  a  fortnight  to  pay  it  in  $  lHi< 
he  was  told  he  was  at  the  merey  of  the  iaforHidtWt».  at 
wiiose  veqoeil  a  warrant  to  levy  might  immediately 
i(Ssue« 


ACCUSTOMiNG  BY  DEGtlEES.    . 

CaAMBR,  the  excellent  leader  of  the  royal  bapd, 
had  long  wished  to  haye  a  black  man  to  beat  the  kettle 
drum.  His  Majesty,  who  has  an  unconquerable  an- 
tipathy to  blacks  being  near  his  persouji  opposed  the 
desire  of  the  leader.  At  last  Cramer, agpointedJt«| the 
kettle-drum  a  person  who,,,  though  an  European^  has 
a  complexion  that,  at  a  short  distance,  would  render 
the  quarter  of  the  world  where  he  was  born  a  matter 
of  doubt.  On  the,  first  night  of  this  swarthy  gentle- 
man's appearance  in  his  new  office,  His  Majesty, 
when  he  entered  the  music-room,  seemed  at  first 
startled  and  displeased,^  but  after  approaching  a  little 
nearer,  lie  called  Cramer  to  him—"  1  see,  Sir,**  said 
the  King,  "you  wish,  to  accustom  me.  to  a  Wack 
driimmer.  by  degrees.*^ 
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DAVID  JONES;  Or,  WINE  AND  WOHSTED. 

Hu&ftMoEGAN,  cousin  of  that  Hugh 
Whose  oodsin  was  the  Lord  knows  who, 

Was  likewise,  as  the  story  rutts, 

Tenth  cousin  of  one  David  Jcfnes. 

David,  well  stored  with  classic  knowledge. 

Was  sent  betimes  to  Jesus  College ; 
'    Peteraal  bounty  left  him  clear  * 
l;  «,:FoHife  one  hundred  pounds  a-year; ' 

A[id  Jones,  was  deemed  another  Crflesus 
Among  the  Commoners  of  Jesus. 

It  boots  not  here  to  quote  tradition. 

In  proof  of  David's  eruditiort;^ — 

He  could  unfold  the  mystery  high, 

Of  Paulo-posts,  and  verbs  in  /ui ; 

Scan  Vi^,  and^  in  mathematics. 

Prove  that  straight  lines  were  not  quadratics. 
.    Ail  Oxford  faairil  the  youth's  ingressitSy 
'  And  wond'ring  Welshman  cried  *^  Cot  pless  us  V 

It  happen'd  that,  his  cousin  Hugh 

Through  Oxford,  passed,  to  Cambria  due. 

And  from  his  erudite  relation 

Eeceiv'd  a  written  invitation. 

Hugh  to  the  college  gate  repair^, 

And  ask'd  for  Jones ;— the  porter  stared ! 

'*  Jones !  Sir,"  quoth  he,  **  discriminate, 
^  Q£  Mr.  Joneses  thc^re  be.eight.^ 

"  Aye,  but  'tis  David  Jones,"  quoth  Hugh ; 

Quoth  porter,  **  We've  six  Davids  too." 

^*  Cot's  flesh !"  cries  Morgan,  "  cease  your  mockings, 
.    My  David  Jones  wears  worsted  stockings !" 

Quoth  porter,  ^  Which  it  is,  Heaven  knows, 

For  all  the  eight  wear  worsted  hose." 

**  My  Cot  1"  says  Hugh,  «  Vm  ask'd  to  dine 

With  cousin  Jones,  and  quaflT  his  wine." 

**  That  one  wqrd  *  wine'  is  worth  a  dozen," 

4}uot)i  porter,  ''  now  I  know  your  cousin ; 
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The  wtoe  has  stood  you.  Sir,  in  more  stead 
Than  David,  or  the  hose  of  worsted ; 
Youll  find  your  friend  at  uomber  nine— 
We've  but  one  Jones  that  quafis  his  wine/^ 


THE  KING  AT  HOM£; 
Ob,  MATHEWS  AT  .CARLTON  PALACE. 

P&BVions  to  Mathews  l^ariDg  this  emifitryfor 
America,  he  exhibited  a  selection  from  his  popalaf 
entertainments  by  command  of  His  Majesty  at  Carlton- 
palace. — ^A  select  party  of  not  more  than  sis  or  eight 
persons  were  present,  including  the  Primess  Aogiista 
and  the  Marchioness  of  Conynghany^  Daring  the 
entertainment,  (with  which  the  King  appetired  much 
delighted)  Mathews  introduced  his  imitations  of  Tari^ 
otts  performera  on  the  British  stage^  and  was  pro* 
ceeding  wilb  John  KemMe  in  the  Staaatg^,  when 
he  was  interrupted  by  the  King,  who  m  the  most 
afiable  manner,  observed  that  bis  jgeMnd^  imitations 
were  excellent,  and  such  as  no  one  who  h^dever  seen 
the  characters  could  fail  to  recognise;,  but'he  thought 
the  comedian's  portrait  of  John  Kemhle  somewhat  too 
boisterous, — ^*  He  is  an  old  friend,'  and  I  might  add, 
tutor  of  mine,  observed  Hn  Majesty ;  w4ieti  I  was 
Prince  of  Wales  he  often  feVoured  mewittif  his  com- 
pany. I  will  give  you  an  imitation  of  John  Kimble, 
said  the  good-humoured  monarch*.  May  I  request 
your  attention,''  said  the  King,  ta  his  lateadmifts^  peei^ 
and  Icmls,  who  stood  near  the  sote  onoftriiicfa  he  and 
the  ladies  were  seated.  Math«ws  was  electrified.  The 
lords  of  the  bed-chamber  eyed  each  other  with  sur* 
prise.    The  King  rose,  and  prefaced  his  imitations  by 
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observing,  "I  once  requested  John  Kemble  to  take  a 
l^cb  of  snuff  with  me,  and  for  this  purpose,  placed 
my  box  on  the  table  before  him^  saying,  "  Kemble, 
oblige  (o(bleege)  me  by  taking  a  pinch  of  snuff."  He 
took  a  pinch,  and  then  addressed  me  thus: — (Here 
His  Majesty  assumed  the  peculiar  carriage  of  Mr. 
Kemble),  I  thank  your  Royal  Highness  for  your  snuff, 
but,  in  future^  do  extend  your  Royal  Jaws  a  little 
wider,  and  say  Oblige."  The  anecdote  was  given  with 
the  inp0t  powerful  stimlitude  to  the  actor's  voice  And 
manner^,  and  bad  an^  astonishing  effect  on  the  party 
present.  It  &  a  circumstance  equally  worthy  of  the 
Mog  ^nd  the  scholar.  Mathews,  at  the  -cedetusiM, 
.  requested  .permission  to  ofler  an  cnriginal  ane'cdoie  of 
Kemble,  which  had  some  affinity  to  the  foregoing. 
Kemble^  had  been  for  many  years  the  intimate  friend 
of  the  Earl  of  Aberdeen:  on  one  occasion  he  had  called 
oo  that  nobleman  during  his  morning's  ride,  and  left 
Mrs.  Kemble  in  the  carriage  at  the  door.  John  and 
the  noble  Earl  were  closely  engaged  lit  some  Ikefary 
subject  a  very  long  time,  while  Mrs^;  K^  was  shivering 
in  the  carriage,  at  the  doOr,  (it  being  very  coW 
weather);  at  length  her  patience  being  exhausted,  she 
directed  her  servant  to  inform  his  master  that  she  was 
waiting,  and  feared  the  cold  weather  would  bring  an 
attack  of  the  rheumatism.  The  fellow  proceeded  t9 
the  door  of  the  Earl^s  study,  and  delivered  his  message^ 
leaving  out  the  final  letter  in  rheumatisin.*^Tbit  be 
had  repeated.three  several  times,  at  intervals,  by  di- 
rection of  his  mifStress,.  before  he  could,  oblaia  an 
an^w^ ;  at  lengthy  Kemble,-  roused  from  his  6i»b)e«t 
by  the  in^rtunttijeb  of  tbe  •serva»t,i  npiied^  some* 
what  petulantly,  **  Tell  yoor  nnstress  I  sh«il  ncA 
come  ;  and^  fellow,  do  you  in  future  say  'tism;** 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


428 

■  > 

VACATION  REMINISCENCES ; 

Oa^   WHIG  OPERATIONS  ITP  TO  EASTEft. 

Tune — ^**  Bow,  wow,  wow." 

A  PACK  of  hounds  of  Whiggish  breed,  who  sought  to  get  their 

name  up. 
And  throw  off  in  gallant  style  whene'er  they  put  thfe  game  up, 
AtBrookes's  met,  to  form  their  plans,  "In  vulgumvoces  tpargere'*-- 
Not  BrookeisClub,  as  heretofore,  but  Brookeii  gre^  Menagerie, 

Bow,  wo w,  w o 4',         .    ' 
Tol  de  riddle,  tol  de  riddle,  bow,  wpw,  ,wow. 

When  "  loaves  and  fishes"  found  the  only  object  of  the  chase.  Sir, 

No  dogs  had  better  noses,  or  could  go  a  better  pace,  'Sir; 

And  all  excelled  in  **  giving  tongue"  whene'er  they  took  their 

station. 
To  growl  about  the  grievances  of  this  unhappy  nation. 

Bow,  wow,  wow. 

Small  Bennett,  Lushiugton,  and  Wood,  engaged  to  raise  the 

ghost  of 
A  certain  Royal  Funeral,  blready  made  the  most  of; 
While  Wilion,  in  his  grief  at  being  laid  upon  the  sheM^  Sir,, 
Thought  the  most  important  subject  for  discussion  was — Em- 

selfy  Sir. 

Bow,  wow,  wow. 

Says  Joseph  Hume,  '^  Though  Croker's  cuts  have  made  an  ^tter*4 

man  o*me, 
*^  ril  still  be  foremost  in  tlie  throng  for  preaching  up  economy ; 
I'll  hunt  down  all  the  charges  in  our  armies  and  our  navies" — 
And  ^  I  will  be  your  vi^hipper-in/'  cries  gallant  Cdlonel  Davids. 

BoWy  woW|  wow. 

Then  Curwen  would  repeed  the  tax  on  tallow,  cheese,  or  leather. 
Says  Calcraft,  <<  IVe  a  better  plan,  and  let  us  pull  together; 
"*  Vantittart  means  to  ease  the  imdt,  so  let  us  virork,  the  saiMa^-^ 
<'  If  $ali  should  be  the  word  with  Aj^— why  then  well  try  the 
malt'tttx. 

Bow,  wow,  wow. 
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Youiig  Norni^ibj^-fturprisinfi^ change!— the  motley  pnrtj  graces, 
And  wars  ngimist  bis fiesh  and,  blood,,  tp  prate  at  useless  places ; 
And  Hobbouse  swears,  that  every  place  and  placeman^  be  will 

barkaf,  .  : 

Except  the  First  Commissioner  for  Nabob's  Debts  at  Arcot, 

Bow,  wow,  wow. 

Tliere's  Joseph  Yorke,  while  he  a  Lord  of  Admiralty  flourisb'd, 
No  patriotic  schemes  of  close  retrenchment  ever  nourish'd ; 
But  since,  0  most  unlucky  day!  his  "sfem  wa$  to  the  Board' 

roomj' 
He  itemiy  vows  for  idle  Lords  we  cannot  now  afiford  room. 

Bow,  wow,  wow. 

Then  Calvert,  who,  of  course,  opposes  all  unfair  monopolies, 

Steps  forth  to  regulate  the  sale  of  bread  in  the  metropolis. 

"  The  poor,^  says  he,  "  shall  never  have  their  quartern  loaf  too 

dear,  Sir, 
"  If  they  will  only  hold  tliar  tongues  about  the  price  of  beer.  Sir. 

Bow,  wow,  wovv. 

Says  Creevey,  ''  I  must  needs  confess,  when  I  was  at  the  India 
Board,    - 

"  I  ne'er  did  much  but  read  the  news,  or  loll  upon  the  window- 
board; 

[^  But  since  my  hopes  of  lolling  there  again  are  all  demolish*d, 

"  ill  prove  the  whole  concern  so  bad,  it  ought  to  be  abolish*d ! 

Bow,  wow,  wow. 

**  I  care  not  who,''  says  Lawyer  Brougham,  ''from  place  or  pension 

budges; 
'•^  What  salaries  ye  lower,  so  ye  leave  alone  the  Judges ; 
''  Who  knows  but  I,  by  chance,  may  be  hereafter  for  the  Bench 

meant,  .  , 

,",  Then  that  is  surely  pot  a  proper  object  for  retrenchment." 

Bow,  wow,  ^wow. 

"  'Tis  wisely  saiil,''  George  Tierney  cries,  who  to  the  last  had 

tarried; 
"  Too  far  by  patriotic  feelings  some  of  ye  are  carried ; 
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<<  EcoaomjHis  very  wiril  8t  dmes  10  niafl  nod  bHe  ibr, 

<«Boe  Imve  a  cv^,  lest  bje^md  bjre,  ^itn^s  nothing  l^  U 

figf^tforr 

Bowy  wow,  wow* 

But  spite  of  Tieme^Ty  tbty  have  things  and  notices  in  plenty,  too. 
To  keep  the  mountain  pack  at  work  till  June,  or  July,  twenty-two ; 
And  tier^*s  no  doubt  tbeyll  do  as  much  to  serve  the  grateful 

nation, 
Aarthey  had  done  before  ihey  parted  for  tlie  tkori  vacation.    . 

Bow,  wow,  wow. 

When  last  we  left  the  mountain  pack  ei^ying  Easter's  jolly  days, 
We  followed  up  their  sport  until  it  ended  with  their  holidays; 
And  no^  again  their  ^<  privilege*' we  hope  'twill  be  no  treason, 
Jo  inidk  their  steps  thrpv^hqut  the  dull  remainder  of  the  s^ison. 

Bow,  wow,  wow,. 

George  Hemey  is  a  cunning  dog,  and  prudently  does  think  it 
The  wisest  to  run  mute,  and  when  a  question  rises,  blink  it; 
To  bunglers  he  has  left  it  to  *'  give  tongue"  and  talk  prophetics  i. 
To  Hume  in  figures,  Cam  in  Greek,  and  Bennet  in  pathetics. 

Bow,  wow,  wow. 

Brougham  vents  a  lond  complaint,  that  royal  influence  increases. 
Ami  holds  the  Members  of  the  House  should  give  up  all  their 

places; 
But  shifting  Master  Harry,  pray  which  way  would  interest  tarn 

you, 
If  George  the  Tourth  forthwith  was  pleased  to  make  .you  Ms 

Miomey  f 

Bow,  wow,  wow. 

Says  Jarvy  Sefton,  *'  I've  a  charming  little  job  in  petto, 

**  From  Salfonfs  ancient  County  Court  some  modem  <bes  to 

get,  O! 
<'  Just  help  me  through  with  that,  and  1*11  cry  Aye  to  all  yoar 

roove^ients,  ■      i 

**  For  war,  the  plague,  economy,  or  any  great  impK>vements.'' 

Bow,  wow,  wow. 
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Sir  Fktmcm  Boi^tt  neat  appem^,  once  idol  of  the  people, 
Who  sayv  the  thought  of  raising  rents  should  nefer  make  men 

sleep  ill ; 
For  thooglv  JO  sure  a  patriot,  his  gains  be  would  increase,  Sir, 
And  does  not  care  if  quartern  loaves  ^ve  shillings  were  a  piece,  Sir. 

Buw,  wow,  wow. 

Bat  what  a  noble  stir  he  made  on  Hunt^  incarceration. 
Because  h»  name  he  holds  in  such  exalted  estimation ; 
He-always,  to  be  sure,  ba#  shewn  his  favour  and  affection. 
As  witness  how  he  prais^  him  at  the  Westminster  Election. 

Bow,  wow,  wow. 

Says  bridegroom  Coke,  ^  For  speaking  in  the  House,  Fve  lost  my 

head,  Sir, 
'^  But  never  mind.  Hi  tell  you  what  I  mean  to  do  instead,  Sir; 
*^  111  work  as  hard  as  I*m  allowed  by  Anne,  and  the  Physicians, 
**  And  send  yop  once  a  week,  at  least,  a  bag  fyU  qf  petititnu^ 

Bow,  wow,  wow. 

Says  0a£S?rWe8tern,  '*Thoi\gh  we  onoe,.among  our  many  wbiioues, 
^  Cried  out  with  all  our  might  for  gold,  and  grumbled  at  Qxt 

<<  Since  Ministers  now  pay  in  cash,  and  think  to  cuta  fiaper, 
<<  Well  turn  about  and  badger  diepi,  to  pay  ^mn  kipapvJ^ 

Bow,  wow,  wow. 

Then  Johnny  Eussell  made  a  speech,  and  some  of  it  was  pointed 

'  too. 
About  ^  Reform  in  Parliament''  and  ^  state  of  things  in  ninety* 

two;* 
But  though 'twas  call'd  a  sharp  harangue,  and  he  had  clearly  read 

fbr't. 
He  never  spoke  of  throwing  open  Tavistock  or  Bedford. 

Bpw,  iwrow,  wow. 

Dull  Joseph  Hame,  the  stupidest  of  all  the  northern  doctors, 
Fell  foul,  in  his  good  natured-way,  of  Royal  droits  and  prooftors ; 
Andboped  that  then  five  thousand  pounds  at  least  disbui:8ed  had 

'    been.  Sir, 
To  satisfy  some  Captain's  cUims  who— vatei ^  Abo'dein,  Sir. 

Bow,  wow,  wowt 
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Then  Coon*iiey  mot^,  and  others  thought  they  could  not  do 

better. 
Than  vote  a  breach  of  privilege,  a  certain  printed  letter ; 
Bnt  when  they  had  it^s  writer  up,  as  all  reporters  teach,  Sir, 
Th^  House  foi^t  its  ptivilege,  and  onlj  shew'd  its  breach.  Sir ! 

Bow,  wow,  wow. 

Then  Abercromby  gentle,  seized  with  one  of  Quixote's  pbrenzies, 
Sets  off  post-haste  in  chaise  and  four,  to  call  out  Lawyer  Menzies ; 
B«t  when  he  got  to  Ferry-bridge,  he  longed  to  join  the  pack  again, 
So  after  dinner,  he  and  Althoipe  ordered  horses  back  again  ! 

Bow,  wow,  wow. 

Wise  Scarlett,  who  bjust  your  man^to  brow-beat,  poze,  or  plead. 

Sir,    *  •        ' 

Produced  a  Poor  Bill,  which,  'tis  said,  was  very  poor  indeed.  Sir; 
And  Denman'  spoke  when  he'd  been  made  a  Serjeant  in  the 

*         morning, 
And  what  he  said,  betrayed  that  he'd  been  dining  at  the  Horn  Inn. 

Bow,  wow,  wow. 

While  Wbitbread,  Calvert,  Buxton,  all  kept  up  the  price  of  beer, 

Sir, 
Young  Yellow  Lambtou  seemed  to  think  the  poor  were  charged 

too  dear,  Sir ; 
But  though  he  loves  his,  coontrymeo^  he^d  not,  to  save  their  souls, 

Sir, 
Make  any  alteration  in  the  present  price  of  Cotuls,  Sir. 
*'  - '     •  i  ■  Bow,  wow,  wow. 

Grey  Bennett  having  got  a  list  of  members  holding  places,     .    ^ 

Began  to  foam  of  hospitals  and  of  ophthalmic  cases; 

When  **  scissars  cut  as  well  as  knives,"  when  patients  should  take 

blue  pills. 
This  oratory—"  all  my  <?ye*'— the  dullest  he  of  pupiU. 

Bow,  wow,  wow. 
'         * '  • 

Then  as  for  Davies,  Lennard,  Ellis,  Hutchinson,  and  Creevey, 
Ricardo,  Williams,  Curwen,  Smith,  or  Moses  Ber'nal  Levi ; '  / 
They've  done  as  much  as  smirking  Rice,  or  Thank's  Pat  Con- 
*'         cannon. 

Or  gaiter'd  Michael  Angelo,  or  stiff-neck'd  Lord  Dungannoa. 
^ '  Bow,  wow,  wow. 
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Pieri  Hacking  (poqt  Gerald's  fiiend^wlio  ^doleii  Olit  ItfRi 

knowledge 
Three  rimes  a  week  to  guinea  gig^at  Mmleylwry  rCgllegty 
Conceiv'd  the  Penal  Iaws  too  hard  on  rogues  of  all  desf^iiMs, 
From  Aose  who  only  rob,  to  those  who— cany  off  t^^btrdpik^tt* 

Bow,  wow.  Wow. 

Great  Ntathew  Wood,  a  citizen,  who  never  can  be  idle. 
Brought  forward  as  a  mighty  hit-^the  case  of  Jailor  Bridie ; 
Of  sev'ral  other  things  be  spoke— the  brightest  Ae  of  members 
But  what  they  were,  mNr  you>  nor  I,  por  any  one  rem^bers, 
^  P^w,  wow,  wow. 

At  length  then^for  the  present,  there's  an  end.  to  all  their  labosrsy 
The  mountain  pock  are  now  let  loose,  to  howl  it  with  tb^  l^^li^ 

hours; 
And  so  we  bid  them  thus  adieu,  until  the  next  campaigp,  Sir^ 
Wlien,  if  they  barky  or  snap,  or  &t/e,  well  whip  'em  in  again f^r. 

Bow,  wow,  wow. 


ON  THE  NUMBER  THREE. 

OoB  numbers  seem  to  have  been  much  regardied, 
particularly  the  number  3j  as  having  a  beginning,  a 
middle,  and  an  end.  The  adoptbn  of  this  numbar 
probably  arose  from  the  Trinity,  and  is  gene^l v  made 
use  of  as  follows  ;-^If  the  eyes  were  sore^  they  were 
washed  3  times ;  if  a  potion  was  given  it  was  at  3 
times  $  if  sacrifices,  the  priests  sprinkle  3  times ;  in 
the  Salian  dance,  they  beat  th^  ground.  3  times;  in 
Execrations,  they  spat  3  times  upon  the  earth  ;  Jupir 
ter*8  thunderbolt  had  3  forks ;  the  trident  of  Neptune 
bad  3  prongs ;  Cerberus,  the  dog  of  Pluto,  bad  3 
heada ;  the  Pythian  priestess  sat  on  a  tripod,  the  S 

u 
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l6g«  Of  wfaMiy  flignified  Ibe  knowledge  of  the  god^  as 
distinguislied  by  the  past^  the  present^  and  the  future ; 
there  were  likewise  3  Parc^  3  fanes,  and  3  several 
capacities  to  the  sud,  as  Sol,  Apolloj  and  Liber  j 
there  were  3  capacities  also  to  the  mooD,  as  Hecate, 
Diana,  and  Luna;  the  Sabians  prayed  3  times  a  day ; 
and  many  nations  in  performing  acts  of  adoration  bow 
3  times;  in  this  country,  people  aire  dipped  in  boly 
water  8  times }  and  diseases  were  cored  by  3  circam*- 
locutions ;  in  approaching  royalty,  it  b  customary  to 
bow  3  times,  one  on  entering  the  presence-ehamber, 
one  half  way  to  the  Sovereign,  and  one  at  the  foot  of 
the  throne ;  Shakespeare  in  Mad>eth  has  3  witches, 
and  their  dances  have  been  generally  performed  3 
times,  or  3  times  3;  Gay  in  his  fourth  pastoral  also 
alludes  to  this  number. 


ODE  TO  UBERXy. 

Stem  Tyrannj !  to  thee 
Who  wiilk*8t  ibe  Wforld  in  vengeance  o*er, 
With  haughty  ttrids^  ojid  bund  distaioed  with  gore. 

Let  others  bow  the  knee. 
Spirit  of  thoughts  and  deeds  divinei 
Whatever  holier  name  be  thine, 
I  bend  before  thy  sacred  shrine. 
Great  Godifess  of  the  Free ! 
Those,  whom  the  darmg  Greek  adored, 
When  boniting  from  his  bonds  he  breathed 
A  curse  on  Kings — and  proudfy  wreathed 
The  myrtle  round  his  sword. 
Achaia,  say. 
Oh!  where  are  they, 
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The  heroes  of  thine  olden  time— 
The  men  of  iron  heart  and  hand. 
Who  sanctified  their  native  land. 

The  children  of  thy  prime ! 
Aad  thou,  the  wide  world*s  Empress  say, 
Hast  thoh,  too,  Roma,  pass'd  away  f 

No  yet,  bright  spark  of  former  spirit, 
To  thy  descendants  hath  descended, 
To  mingle  with  a  name  so  splendid. 
What  do  thy  oronching.  sons  inherit^ 
Thy  holy  nu>ckery  of  vile  foes ! 
And  still,  ofa  still !  must  there  remain 
The  ^got's  scourge — the  Austrian's  chain— 

To  bow  the  heritors  of  those 
Whom  Cesar  bowed  in  vain ! 
Oh !  for  a  strain  that  had  the  power 

To  make  the  mighty  jost— 
To  dim  the  dogmas  of  the  hour,     . 
And  teach  Kings  they  arc  dust ! 
Unvarnished  Despot  of  the  North, 
Must  thou  be  ever  hurrying  forth 

Thy  desolating  horde ! 
Good  God  of  the  great  Universe, 
Strike  down  these  desolators — curse 
The  empire  of  the  sword  ! 
And  thou  too,  strife-created  thing, 
Whom  man's  ambitious  toil  alone 
Made,  for  thy  little  knowledge,  known, 

Who  call'st  thyself  a  King— 
Thou  bead-recounting  drowsy  drone — 
Thou  scepter'd  puppet  on  a  throne — 
Must  thou  too  lift  thy  palsied  hand, 
Week  dotard  !  with  the  vain  pretence 
To  crush  a  creed  thy  sluggish  sense 

Can  never  understand? 
Oh  how,  then  gracious  Heaven !  durat  he 
Wliose  spirit  is  too  gross  to  know 
Aught  that  is  great  or  good  below-r 
WhaBttrampling^ibo^  would  spurn  the  iree. 
Lift,  op  his  impious  eye  to  thee ! 
u2 
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THE  MASK-MAKER. 


I  KKBJ>  not,  in  the  present  reBned  ^e,  when 
ba$hjulness  and  wodwty  are  the  prevailing  features  of 
society,  dilate  upon  the  antiquity  attd  usefalness  of 
Masks;  they  are,  1  assure  you,  in  great  request l>y  all 
orders  and  conditions.  .1 

Masks  have  been  in  use  firem  the  ewHest  periAds  of 
Dramatic  History,  btit  mine  are  calfenteted  for  gaaeral 
purposes,  and  will  be  found  essential  tiJ  allwders  and 
conditions.  First,  I  have  a  charming  complaisant 
looking  mask,  with  an  undetermined  inclination  of 
the  lips,  that  is  wholly  undefinaWc-fThis  I  calllhe 
Intereiting  ilfcwfc,  «nd  particularly  recomrawad  to  the 
notice  of  young  laditfs  just  making  their  (snIrA  into  the 
world  of  fashion.  A  little  secret  spring  attached  to 
one  comer  of  the  month,  wi"  enable  them  to  returt 
the  ogling  smile  of  some  sprig  of  f^hion  with  the 
most  enchanting  effect,  whilst  that  side  of  the  fece 
next  to  their  mamma  maintains  its  origliifcl  serenity; 
Men-milliners,  perfumers,  and  delicate  objects  df  the 
dandy  species,  may  alsb  apply  them  with  advanl^pe, 
as  they  prevent  any  rude  shock  to  their  very  tremulous 

"*The  EvangeUcai  Mask,  with  lank  hair,  tombed 
smoothly  over  the  forehead,  and  the  white  of  the-eyea 
turned  upwards,  was  discovered  by  that  prince  of 
humbugs,  John  W-l-y,  and  is  said  to  have  been 
originally  modelled  on  a  bust  of  the  ard.  .mpoator 
Mahomet  J  it  was  formerly  designated  the  Rmtutg 
Mask,  afterwards  called  the  Pttritmidxl  Modf,-  and 
was  much  used  during  the  Commonweakh.-r-lti  tater 
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thnes  It  has  been  designated  the  Methodutical  Maskj 
and  as  hypocrisy  increased  in  nombers,  obtained  the 
softened  appeUation  of  the  £vangeiir:aZ.^-rBy  the  use 
of  this  mask,  one  half  the  families  in  the  metropolis 
are^  humbugged ;  some  out  of  their  hard-earned 
isavings,  under  pretence  of  building  chapels  for  broken 
down  tinkers  and  lath-renders^  &c«  to  preach  in ;  or 
lor  missionaries  to  civilize  uninhabiied  isUmdsi  for 
love  feasts,  and  bible  societies ;  others  out  of  their 
ivitsy  by  the  incantations  and  mysteries  of  bigotry «— 
There  is  more  dfi^^r  ta  he  a^Mrebended  from.  ,the  too 
get^ral  and  imreasi^g  vofieqi  X\A»  npsk^  than  from 
%hQ.  radical  open-mouthed  iimsk-r*the  mask  of 
patriotism,  or  Cobbett^s  well-known  mask  of  infamy. 

T1)e  Bacchomlian  Mask  is  of  priestly  origin,  and 
was  first  Hsed  to  celebrate  the  feasts  of  Apollo,  when 
the  wily  pastors  got  intoxicated  with  the  wine  wb^;h 
waa  oifere4  by  the  ignorant  multitude  as  libations  to 
the  god.— Thfspis,  an  actor,  exposed  the  cheat  in  his 
fude  dramatic  representations:  the  jolly  ruby-nosed 
mask  was  laid  aside,  for  those  of  humility  and  decep- 
Iii6li«  This  iQask  was  afterwards  introduced. into  Italy 
|)y  that  genuine  and  legitimate  son  of  comedy  Mr* 
PttH^enello,  in  wh<^e  family  Jt  remained  for  near  a 
co^tury,  and  was,  by  some  of  his  descendants  intro- 
duced here,  when  it  was  purchased  for  the  use  of  the 
Bight  Worshjpful  the  Aldermanic  Body  of  the  Metro- 
polis. No  person,  under  the  age  of  forty,  or  of  less 
stature  than  five  feet  nine  inches,  or  without  an  ample 
fortune,  should  presume  to  wear  this  mask;  short 
men,  with  bilberry  npses,  of  the  vermillion  and  Prus* 
fiianbiue  viurieties,  are  very  apt  to  pop  their  proboscis 
in  otl^^r  people's  faces,  which  js,  in  many  respects, 
very  dijs^reeablq;  b^t  to  a  comely  tall  citizen,  who  can 
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Uk*  his  three  bottles,  and  eat  aU  pounds  of  substan- 
Uals,  these  imaka  ate  |>aniciilarly  becoming.  Sir 
WilUaoo  Curtis^  the  fallier  of  the  city,  has  worn  one 
many  years. 


EFI9TLE 

FROM  MA.  BULL"  TO  HIS  COUSIN  IN  THB.  COUNTRY. 

DfiAR  Coz—- Fm  delighted  to  see  yoa  so  gay» 
But  weil  ft  may  be,  while  it's  all  your  own  way; — 
Agrkulfral  dktreu  dow*8  no  boger  the  cry, 
GoBOty  aiettifigs  Bre/arces,  when  prices  are  high — 
And  you  &rmers  exclaim-r«  Now  the  things  toorMng  weH  /" 
Hio*  it  comes  ratlier  late,  when  youVe  Twthing  to  sell  J 
The  Session  so  glorious  now  draws  to  a  dose, 
AU  settled  so  smoothly,  there's  nought  to  oppose : 
The  wrongs  of  poor  Ireland  were  grievoiis  they  saw^ 
So  free  iVom  ail  justice^  $0  loaded  with  law; 
So  fertile  19  grain,  which,. tho'  starving,  they  see 
Exported  to  pamper  the  fat  absentee! 
A  Senate  so  virtuous,  so  wise,  and  so  good, 
Resoly'd  to  step  foirth,  and  do  all  that  it  could ; 
To  consider  the  matter,  to  weigh  and  discuss. 
And  prebe  to  the  bottom  tlie  cause  of  this  ftiss  i 
Al>aQt  and  about  it,  some  talked  and  some  wept^ 
While,  till  the  dirision,  a  great  number  slept : 
But  forty-nine  nights  put  of  eighty,  thtsy  |^ve 
To  talking  of  Pa^**?- what  the  deuce  would  he  have  ! 
Then  the  laws  so  oppressive  and  galling  before,* 
They  though  might  be  mended  by  givio^  diem  more, 
Wka  tIroopB— f<^  'Iwas  clear  that  the  evil  was  lioc, 
And  cattbg  of  throats  always  makes  people  quiet  I 
Well  Coz^  you  may  chuckle,  for  what  would  you  wish  us? 
Could  aught  be  more  just,  more  humane  or  judicious ! 
For  Ireland  and  Scotland,  and  England  also. 
All  the  goud  tliey  have  done-*that  yon  never  ^all  know  t 
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No  matters  loo  small,  for  they've  run  tbro*  the  scak),  ^ 

Ai\d  in  Coondl  profound,  brew'd  a  new  sort  of  ale. 
A  Beer  "  intermediate,*'  which  Brewers  deplore, 
Conceiving,  no  doubt,  it  was  noddling  before ! 
'  Bat  whut  are  these  blessings,  thus  showered  upon  her, 
Compar'd  tothe  country**  high  credit  and  honour, 
Whicli  their  love  of  neutrality,  slavery  and  peace. 
Has  raaintain*d  fur  preat  Qritainin  Spain  and  in  Greece? 
Lovely  Greece!  the  congeniid and  prolific  clime 
Of  (ill  that's  heroic,  enchanting,  sublime! — 
Co-heirs  of  the  Cross,  when  they  come  fts  a  suitor, 
We  nobly  declare  that  we  mean  to  be  neuter : 
Cib'Mtiatitfy,  Xt6^/y,fdl  we  disclaim, 
And  make  no  common  oanse  with  these  brave  seas  oi  fame  ! 
Tho'  such  conduct,  magnanimous,  some  people  shocks, 
YouTc  pleas'd,  for  you've  peace,  and  you've  funds  in  the  Stocks. 
Then  ivhile  we've  the  Debt,  you  may  well  place  reliance 
On  your  neutral  friends  and  their  Holy  Alliance, 
The  Muscovite  Czar,  and  the  meek- hearted  Turhan, 
The  PetHooat-maker,  the  Bobadd  Bmrhon  ! 
Laud  the  Gods  for  such  Iriends-^lei  your  prayers  never  cease 
For  the  men  who  enslave,  and  then  say  we're  al  peace  / 


THE  BOOT-MAKER. 

BARRIER  V.   15ARRIER. 


Mas.  Mary  Annb  Barriba  was  bcought  up^ 
amoog  other  prisoners^  from  St.  Martin's  watch-hoiise, 
lo  which  dismal  place  she  had  been  consigned  by  her 
^pouse^  Mr;  Benjamin  Barrier,  on  a  charge  ■  or  rather 
charg es*«-of  having  crucfHy  beaten  him^  the  said  Ben- 
jamin ;^-<-of  having,  moreover,  threatened  utterly  to  an<- 
nihilate  all  that  wasannihilatable  of  him;^ — aod  also  with 
iiaving,  with  inalice  prepense,  demolished  the  windows 
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of  his  employer^  and  Bttempfed  to  knock  down  ins 
employer's  wife,  with  i^  certain  weapon  called  a  boot- 

Mr.  Benjamin  Barrier  is  a  tall  young  roan,  ^of 
atrabilarioos  aspect,  and  be  was  once  a  floorishiog 
master  boqt-maker.  Two  years  ago  he  fell  in  love 
withV&nd  married  the  lady  who  now  bears  his  name — 
a  lady,  with  "  a  little  body,  but  a  mighty  heart;'* 
something  younger  than  himself,  and  nearly  half  his 
height.  It  so  happened,  that  their  honey-moon  was^ 
a  short  one — indeed^  it  ought  rather  to  be  called  a 
honey  fortnight }  for,  after  the  seventh  day,  the  honey 
began  to  evaporate,  and  before  the  expiration  6i 
the  fourteenth,  it  was  all  gone;  or  if  any  little. re« 
mained,  it  was  converted  into  gall  and  bitteri|ess. 
Mr.  Barrier  was  a  quiet  unassuming  man,,  who  loved 
his  pipe  and  his  pot  in  quiet,  and  Mis.  Barrier  was  a 
woman  who  abhorred  pipes  and  pots,  and  affected 
style.  Her  parents  had  lived  in  gentlemen's  fiunilies^* 
and  therefore  she  must  live  genteel,  let  the  con- 
sequences be  what  they  might^-^be  hated  low  ^fe. 
So  she  cut  a  dash  whilst  he^ smoked  his  pipe;. end 
the  consequence,  was,  that,  Mr.  Bairier,  in  one  short 
twelvemonth,  was  cut  down  from  a  flourishing  master 
boot-maker  to  a  mere  journeyman  maker  of  boots.  He 
reflected  on  this  altered  state  of  his  affairs— reflection 
brought  remorse  —  remorse  brought  hatred  —  and  = 
hatred  soon  separated  him  from  Mrs*  Barrier.  Since 
their  separation  theif  rows  have  been  frequent ;  for 
Mr*. Barrier-— what  mi\x  v^ation  and  smdcii^,  w^ 
una(l>Ie  to  make  good  the  sums  he  agreed  upon  for  her 
separate  maintenance,.andjsbe. never  failed  to  rate  bini 
soundly  for  his  want  of  punctujEtlity.  She  eneo 
brought  him  before  the  Magbtrate^  scune  two  or  three 
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months  ago,  and  there  charged  him  with  having 
deserted  her,  through  his  inordinate  love  of  stewed 
giblets  and  gooseberry  tarts  I — a  charge  which  she 
totally  failed  to  substantiate.  Upon  that  occasion, 
however,  she  and  the  parish  oflBcers  together;  com- 
pelled him  into  a  bond  for  her  support ;  and  it  seems 
he  has  since  paid  it  pretty  regularly — though,  m  so, 
doing,  he  has  deprived  himself  of  many  a  comfortable 
pipe  of  Virginia,  and  as  for  a  drop  of  any  thing  beyond 
a  pint  of  heavy,  it  was  "  k'vite  out  of  the  kvestion'^ 
with  him,  as  he  said.  Nevertheless^  with  ajl  his 
pinching,  there  were  times  when  he  could  not  make 
up  her  money  to  the  very  day.  This  was  the  case  with 
him  on  the  preceding  eveniug,  when  Mrs.  Barrier 
came  to  him  at  his  employer's  shop,  in  the  Strand,  to 
demand  tlie  payment  then  due  to  her.  Fain  would, 
poor  Mr.  Barrier  have  crept  out  of  her  way,  even  by 
hiding  himself  in  a  Wellington  boot,  had  it  been  pos- 
sible ;  but  it  might  not  be— ^she  had  her  eye  upon 
'  lUm  before  he  was  aware  of  her  presence,  and  be 
approached  her  with  much  the  same  sort  of  feelings 
as  a  squirrel  approaches  the  jaws  of  a  rattiesnak#>^ 
He  told  her,  as  quietly  as  man  eould  do,  that  he  was 
not  exactly  prepared  at  that  moment,  but,  that  if  she 
■  He  was  about  to  say,  if  siie  would  call  on  the 
morrow,  she  should  be  paid ;  but  before  he  could 
'  finish  the  sentence,  she  seized  n  last  from  the  counter, 
and  swung  it  at  his  head  with  such  violence,  that  had 
it'Caught  him,  she  would  probaUy  have  the  last  of  Atm« 
Luckily  he  ^^  donk^d  his  head,"  and  the  last  went 
smash  through  the  shop  window  into  the  street—* 
demolishing  two  panes  of  glass  in  its  way.  The  ndse 
of  the  breaking  glass  brought  the  mistress  into  the* 
fihop ;  whereupon  Mrs.  Barrier  seized  a  boot^tree^  and 
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wkldiog  itofer  K«r  lM«d,  sbe  More  she  wdoM  annihi- 
Uite  her  hasband,  and  ail  who  interposed  between  him 
and  her  wrath.  The  shrieks  of  the  mistress  now 
brought  the  master  into  the  shop^  a  crowd  gathered 
round  thedoor^  a  constable  wasealled  in,  and,  fdth 
much  ado,  Mrs.  Barrier  was  conreyed  to  the  watch- 
house. 

In  her  defence  before  tlie  Magistrate,  she  pleaded 
juitifiable  inoience-— her  husband  being,  as  she  averred, 
a  nasty,  dirty,  idle,  lurking,  rascally,  good-for-nothing 
fellow.;  but  his  Worship  not  being  satisfied  with  this 
defence,  ordered  that  she  should  find  bail  to  keep  the 
peace. 

«  Oh  I  that's  it,  is  it  ?"  says  Mrs.  Barrier—"  Then 
here  goes !''  and  so  saying,  she  jumped  op  "  like  a 
cock  at  a  blackberry,"  and  gave  Mr.  Barrier  such  a 
smack  on  the  cheek,  that  all  the  office  echoed  to  the 
blow.  Having  achieved  this  feat,  she  tripped  gaily 
after  the  gaoler,  nodding  her  little  head,  and  ap- 
parently quite  satisfied  ;  whilst  Mr.  Barrier,  poor  man, 
slowly  walked  away,  holding  his  hand  to  bis  face,  and 
ever  and  anon  taking  it  away  again^  to  see  if  any  of 
Ws  teeth  were  in  it. 


PIRON  AND  THE  BISHOP. 

Pi  HON,  coming  out  of  a  house,  met  a  Bishop 
entering,  who,  observing  his  rich  dress,  told  Phron 
that  his  dress  did  not  suit  him.  Piron  knew  the  f^u}ts 
of  the  Prelate,  and  replied  haughtily,  "My  Lord^ 
neitlier  do  you  suit  your  dress." 
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«'  MY  NATIVE  LAND." 

A  PBTBR-PINDARIC. 

Nescio  qua  natale  solum  dulcedine  cunctot 
Ducit,  et  immemAres  non  sinit  esse  tui.— Ovio. 

Scotchmen,  a  patriotic  band, 
Like  most  of  all  their  native  land. 

Some  say — and  some  believe  it —  x 
But  others  venture  to  declare 
That  one  or  two,  just  here  and  there, 

Like  most  of  all  to  leave  it  / 
Yet  even  these  are  loud  in  praise. 
While  southerly  they  take  their  ways ; 
And  as  with  man  and  wife,  when  thus  distressed, 
They  seem  to  love  each  other  at  a  distance— best ! 

To  magnify 's  a  lover's  duty, 
Who  in  a  drab  sees  ^  Helenas  beauty  r" 
Yet  many  charms  I  own  appear, 
To  Scotia^s  nobler  sons  most  dear^ 

Many  a  glorious  recollection ; 
But  what  I  cannot  but  object, 
.  Is  that  they  pay  as  much  respeoC 

To  charms  not  easy  of  detection. 
They  send  us  gard'ners  by  the  score, 
And  swear  we  ne'er  saw  such  before. 

And  that  they're  good,  is  clear; 
But  if  they  there  have  gartFners  been, 
It  can't  with  much  surprise  be  seen. 
That  they  do  wonders  here  / 
For  gardeners  well — but  they 

Must  in  their  gardens  glory — 
And  now  your  patience  pray. 
While  I  relate  a  story. 

A  Scottish  Laird  to  dinner  was  invited, 

(A  callljy  Scotch  or  English  rarely  slighted), 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


444  A  BQJLDrraOKBFOR  A  X^iNNSA. 

Wheo  %^rf  laxiiry  the  times  a£fbrd 
Was  upread  upon  the  hospitable  board : 
Bat  'mid  the  cheer,  so  rich  in  all  its  shapes, 
Nothing  the  Host  ^o  valued  as  hb  grapes. 

Good  humour  reign'd — they  pleas'd  the  Lfurd^^ 
(Eating  much  tends  to  Bvavify  tlie  mood) 

But  having  tasted,  he  declared. 
He  oft  in  Scotland  liad  grov^n  full  as  good. 
"  What^"  cried  our  Host,  with  wondering  stare, 
"  What,  grapes  like  these  in  open  air  ?** 
•  Hout,  moh,  why  not,"  the  liiird' replied, 
•'Tif  Irtie,  and  canoa  be  denied—' 
Yes,  Sir, — ay,  full  as  good  as  these, 

I  ken  po  (act  on  earth  that*s  truer; 
But  theo,  perhaps,  I  should  premeese, 
I  like  my  grapt  a  little  «oa-f  r  /^ 


A  BOLD  STROKE  FOR  A  DINNER. 

Therb  was  a  magDificent  little  personage^  tn^ 
striped  cotton  trowsers  and  blue  surtoQt,  calling  bim- 
self  '^JLi#«iteQant  SeainaD^  of.  the  Hooooiable  Ek»t 
India  t^ompany's  Foreign  Naval  Service/'  brought 
before  G.  R.  Mii^shully  Esq.,  the  other  night,  at  the 
suit  of  honest  Mr.  John  Jaggers,  landlord  of  the  Army 
and  Navy  Cofiee-hoiise,  St.  Martin's-lane;  on  a  charge 
of  having  conspired,  with  two  other  persons  unknown, 
to  defraud  the  said  Mr.  Jolin  Jaggers  of  three  pounds 
of  rump-steaks,  one  pot  of  porter,  two  bottles  of  Sherry, 
et  cetera,  et  cetera,  et  cetera. 

Lieutenant  Seaman,  of  the  Honourable  East  India 
Company's  Naval  Service,  was  so  full  of  these  good 
things  when  brought  before  his  VVorsbip^  that  he 
could  not  keep  bis  perpendicular;  and  every  now  and 
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then  he  eame  down  with  a  hicctipt>ing  lee  lurch  upon 
the  Magisterial  table— 

**  Stand  up.  Sir/*  iaid  the  attending  gaoler— "  Id 
that  the  way  to  conduct  yourself  before  a  Magistrate  ?*' 

**  Hiccitp  r  replied  Lieutenant  Seaman— opening 
his  eyes  as  wide  as  he  could — "  Hiccup!  and  is  that 
the  way  you  address  a  British  officer — Aiccwp— 1  should 
Jike  to  know  ?'^ 

The  gaoler  made  no  other  seply  than  an  admonitory 
$bake  upon  the  lieutenant's  arm,  *at  the  same  time 
propping  him  up,  by  standing  against  him,  cot^  a  cote; 
and  the  lieutenant  proceeded — 
,  "  Have  I  the — hiccup — honour  of  addressing  Sir 
Richard  Birnie?" 

"  No— my  name  is  Minshull,*'  replied  the  Ma- 
gistrate. 

**  Aye — Fm  sorry  for  that,  Mr,  Minshull — I  wish 
you  had  been  Sir  Richard  Birnie,  because  I  should 
have  the  honour  of  knowing  you— and  you  would  have 
known  my  family  to  be  vastly  respectable — and — 
hiccup!*' 

^ .  Here  the  lieutenant  stuck  fost ;  but  if  any  body  else 
attempted  to  speak  he  very  magnificently  interrupted 
them,  by  desiring  they  would  recollect  the  respect  due 
to  a  British  officer  j  and  it  was  not  till  his  Worship 
bad  threatened  to  have  him  l6cked  up,  that  he  could 
be  prevailed  upon  to  be  quiet. 

It'^peared,  by  the  tavern-keeper's  statement,  that 
the  gallant  lieutenant  and  two  other  superb-looking 
gentlemen,  came  into  his  house  that  afternoon,  and 
cmlered  "  rump- steaks,  and  et  ceteras  for  three;" 
*^  And,  d'ye  hear,"  added  the  lieutenant — who  seemed 
to  be  the  leading  man  of  the  party — "  D'ye  hear — let 
them  be  done  to  a  turn,  and  served  up  inifianter.^ 
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A  beaatiftti  dish  of  nunp-^leakfl— full  of  gravj^ 
tender  as  a  chicken,  and  delicately  gafAtsbed  widi 
fi^esfa  scraped  horse-radish,  was  served. up in«to9i^  ac- 
cordingly, with  India  pickle,  a  foaming  pot  of  ^port^^ 
and  all  things  usually  appertainmg  to  a  dish  of  rump- 
steaks.  These  things  demolished,  capital  Stilton,  {nriibe 
old  Cheshire,  and  double  Gloucester,  with  two  bottles 
of  excellent  Sherry,  followed  ;  and  then-^^aa  soon  as^ 
the  Sherry  was  Ojut,  two  of  the  gentlemen  foft^  with- 
o\jit  saying  a  word  about  the  bill.  Still,  the  landlord 
thought  the  lieutenant  would  pay,  but  he  was  de-^ 
ceived ;  for  in  the  next  mionte  the  lieutenant  at^ 
tempted  to  bolt  also;  and  so  be  would  havie  done, 
had  not  the  landlord  whipped  out  of  his  bar  as  c^uick 
as  lightning,  and  caught  him  by  the  skirt  of  his  blue 
surtout  just  as  he  was  crossing  the  threshold,^  Thuii 
awkwardly  taken  to,  the  Jieiitenant  confessed  \ik  Imd 
no  money ;  and  thereupon  the  landlord  consigned  him 
to  the  care  of  a  constable^ 

-  His  Worship  now  called  upon  the  lieutenant  for 
his  defence,  and  the  lieutenant  replied — "  Its  all  very 
true— and  Til  pay  on  Friday."  He  was  told  that 
Friday  would  not  do— that  he  must  pay  instantly,  or 
be  committed  to  prison.  He  declared  he  could  not 
pay—**  Come  what,  come  may** — and  he  was  com- 
mitted accordingly.  We  understand  his  family  is 
highly  respectable,  and  very  much  annoyed  by  his 
eccentricities. 
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THE  MODERN  QUIXOTE- 

As  good  CenraDtes  sang,  of  old. 
La  Mancha's  hen),  madly  bold, 
Attacking  windmills,  flocks  of  sheep. 
And  slaughtering  giants — in  his  sleep; 
So  I  iQ  these  degenerate  days. 
Would  sing  a  second  Quixote's  praise ; 
Brave  Wilson's,  who,  from  Southwark's  strand. 
Sped  fearless  to  th'  Iberian  land— 
WithSanchos  two— one  Erskine  hight. 
And  t'other  valiant  Captain  Light. 

Thus  sallied  forth  our  Knight  attended— 
O  happy  Spain,  so  well  defended ! 
With  Wilson  for  a  grenadier. 
What  earthly  pow'r  hast  thou  to  fear  ? 
Tis  true,  thy  legions  take  the  fieM 
Not  weU  '•  eqaippM,"  nor  fully  «  drill'd,'" 
Sajis  arms,  $an»  food,  sans  shirts,  they  lack 
'Stores  both  for  belly  and  for  back — 
Yet  what  of  that  ?    Sir  Robert  draws 
From  all  things  omen^  for  **  the  cause;*' 
And  sees  in  mis'ry  and  distress 
Signs  of  *^  eventual  success." 

But  hark !  the  Frenchman's  UruBipand  drum^ 
**  The  cry  is  still,  They  come,  they  come  !" 
Does  then  the  fierce  Oallitian  go    • 
Forth  to  encounter  them  ?— Oh  I  no. 
T'ls  wiser  far,  he  deems,  to  stay 
At  home,  than  march  to  meet  a  fray. 
Beudes,  the  gen'roos  Whig  Committee 
Has  not  yet  sent  (the  more's  the  pity !) 
The  promised  gifts  of  **  steel  and  gold," 
Nor  those  five  thousand  Britpns  bold, 
Who,  as  they  once  have  fought  for  Spain, 
May,  if  they  wish  it,  fight  again. 
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Hieiiy  since  there's  noogbt  to  do  at  Li^o, 
Our  noble  Qdixote  tries  a  new*go. 
Thinks  be,  the  folks  of  Portugal  ^ 

Must  needs  be  zealots,  greatand  smal). 
For  that  wise  Constitution,  sent  *em 
FiomTothill  Fields,  by  Jerry  Beothain: 
$o,  doubtless,  T  shall  find  great  sport  to 
Fan  Freedoni*s  rising  flame  at  Porto. 
No  sooner  said  than  done— he  strides 
flis  mule,  and  to  Oporto  rides. 
But  c^h !  ^  Hope  told  a  flattering  tale,*' 
An#  quickly  changed  wiis  Fortune's  gale. 
The  **  Sovereign  people,"  once  **  so  proud. 
And  just,  and  wise,"  were  turn*d  a  crowd    * 
Of  **  low  and  sordid^  knaves,  a  race 
Of  curs,  a  **  frenzied  populace !" 
From  Port  the  Knight  to  Brag^  hies. 
And  thence  to  Villa  Franca  flies— 
TTis  all  in  vain — the  "  public  wiH,*' 
That  sacred  "  rule  of  right,"  is  still 
Most  potently  against  Sir  Bob— 
The  quondam  sages,  now  "  the  mob," 
With  hootings  follow  him,  and  groans. 
And  would  have  broke  his  patriot  bones; 
But  pitying^  Despotism"  stept  in. 
And  sent  him  off  in  a  whole  skin. 

Say,  Muse,  for  thou  *st  the  second  sight, 
Whflet  further  ^ries  wait  the  Knight? 
Shall  he,  like  him  "  of  doleful  visage^" 
Become  the  joy  and  pride  of  his  age  ? 
Or  furnish  food  for  jest  and  laughter, 
Like  Sancho  to  the  tinies  hereafter? 
Shall  he  «  drink  Esil,  eat  a  crocodile  ?" 
Or  drive  the  French,  from  the  steep-rocked  I^ 
Of  Leon,  to  tfa^  Pyrenees? 
Al\  lys,  the  Muse  says,  if  be  please, 
He  may  do — but  'twere  more  judicious 
^Q  bargain,  %hile  tlie  -wind's  pro^Htious, 
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For  a  snug  birtb  HI  the  steain-paekety 

Wliich  safe  and  sound  may  bring  him  back  yet — 

Then  Mister  Woodenspoon  shall  greet  him, 

And  Mistress  Woodenspooo  shall  treat  him; 

And  all  the  Borough  sing  his  glory; 

And  'twill  recorded  be  iu  story— 

That  brave  Sir  Robert  sailed  to  Spain, 

And  valiantly  sailed  home  again/ 


REJOfClNGS  UPON  THE  NEW  YEAR'S  COMING 
OF  AGE. 

The  Old  Year  being  dead,  and  the  New  Year 
coining  of  age,  which  he  does,  by  Calendar  LaW,  as 
soon  as  the  breath  is  out  of  the  old  gentieman^s  body, 
nothing  would  serve  th^  young  spark  but  he.  must 
give  a  dinner  upon  the  occasion,  to  which  all  the 
Days  in  the  year  were  invited.  The  FesHtmU^  whom 
he  deputed  as  his  Stewards,  were  mightily  taken  with 
the  notion.  They  had  been  engaged,  time  out  of 
mind,  they  said,  in  providing  mirth  and  good  cheer 
for  mortals  below;  and  it  was  time  they  should  have  a 
taste  of  their  own  bounty.  It  was  stiffly  debated 
among  them,  whether  the  Fasts  should  be  admitted. 
Some  said,  the  appearance  of  such  lean,  starved  guests, 
with  their  mortified  faces,  would  pervert  the  ends 
of  the  meeting.  But  the;  objection  was  overruled 
by  Christmas  Day,  who  had  a  design  upon  Ash  Wed'^ 
iiesday  (as  you  shall  hear),  and  a  mighty  desire  to  see 
liow  the  old  Domine  would  behave  himself  in  his 
cups.  Only  the  Vigils  were  requested  to  come  with 
their  lanterns,  to  light  the  gentlefolks  home  at  night- 
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All  the  Days  came  to  tbetr  day*  Covers  were 
prorided  for  three  hundred  and  sixty-five  guests  at  the 
principal  table  j  with  an  occasioQal  knife  and  fork 
at  the  sideboard  for  the  Jloenty-ninth  of  February^ 

I  should  have  told  you^  that  cards  of  itii^ft9U;ion 
bad  been  issued.  The  carriers  were  the  Homt ; 
twelve  little,  merry,  whirligig  foot-pages,  as  yoti  should 
desire  to  see,  that  went  all  round,  and  found  out  the 
persons  invited  well  enough,  with  the  exception  of 
Easter  Day^  Shrove  j^t<e«c2ay,  and  a  few  such  move- 
ables,  who  had  lately  shifted  their  quarters. 
•  Well,  they  all  met  at  last,  foul  Days,  fine  Doys^  all 
sorts  of  Days,  and  a  rare  din  they  made  of  it.  There 
was  nothing  but.  Hail !  fellow  Day,  well  met — ^brothar 
Day — sister  Day — only  Lady  Day  kept  a  littteon  the 
aloof,  and  seemed  somewhat  scornful.  Yet  sofnesiod, 
Jioelfth  Day  cut  her  oat  ^nd  out,  for  she  came in  a 
iifiaoysuit,  white  and  golclv  like  a  ^ueen  on  a  lrost«> 
<akej  all  royid,  glittering,  ai>d  Bpiphanous.  The  reat 
came,  jdiae  in  green,  some  in  wbite-^but  aid  Lent 
<i|id  1m  family  were  ool  yet  out  of  moufning.  Riuny 
i2(9^  cume  in,  dripping;  an^  sun-shtiiy  Days  helped 
tbf(9  to  cha^e  their  stockings.  Weddk^  £%  wm 
th^e  ipi  hh  oaarriage  finery,  a  little  the  worsiefor  wefu* ; 
Pay  Day  came  late,  as  he  always  does ;  wdDwmgiay 
sent  wc«d  be  might  be  expected. 

^pril  Fool  (as  my  young  lord's  jester), took  upon 
Jumsdf  to  marshal  the  guests,  and  wild  work  he  made 
wHh  it.  It  would  have  posed  old  Erra  Pater  lo  hi^ve 
foiiiid  oat  any  given  Day  in  the  year,  to  erect  aseheme 
upon  -^  good  DaySy  bad  Days,  were  so  shuffled  toge- 
ther, to  the  confounding  of  M  sober  boroseopy. 

He  had  stuck  the  Hoenty-^st  of  June  next  tou  the 
Tkoeniy'Second  of  December,  and  the  forraar  looked 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


V90»  TUB  imm  TSJkSi's  ootfiN^oF  xQU.     4^r 

like  a  Maypole  riding  a  marrow  bone.  Jsh  fVednesday 
got  wedged  in  (as  was  concerted)  between  Chrktnas 
and  Lord  Mayoi^t  Jiaya.  Lord  !  how  he  laid  abouli 
faim  !  Nothing  Imt  bar^^ns  of  beef  and  turkeys  would 
go  down  with  biro  -^  to  tbf  great  greasing  and  detrt- 
ment  of  his  new  sackelotb  bib  and  tucker.  And  slill 
OM^mctf  Day  was  at  bis  elbow^  plying  him  witb  the 
wiissail*bowl^  till  he  roared^  and  biccupp'd^  and  pro- 
tested there  was  no  feiih  in  dried  iing,  but  comcneiMled 
it  to  the  devil  for  a  sour,  windy,  acrimonioas^  cenaori-^ 
ou$5  hy-porcrit*^crit-<critical  mess,  and  no  dish  for 
%  geullemao.  Then  he  dipt  his  fisit  into  the  middle  of 
the  great  custard  that  stood  before  his  leftrhand  neigk^ 
touTy  and  daubed  his  hungry  beard  all  over  with  it^  till 
you  would  have  taken  him  for  the  Last  Day  m  J}e* 
oendwr^  it  so  hong  in  icicles. 

At  ano^er  part  of  the  table  Shrem  Thesdajf  was 
helptng  the  Second  of  September  to  some  coek-broth-^ 
which  courtesy  the  latter  returned  with  the  delicate 
th^h  of  a  hen  pheasant  ^  so  there  was  bo  love  loi^ 
lior  that  matter*  The  Last  of  Lent  was  spui^ng  upon 
£Mrim0<ide's  pancakes;  vrbidn  April  FO0I  pereei«ing» 
toU  him  he  did  weH^  for  pancake  were  f^op^  to 
»  goodfrg^day. 

In  another  part  a  hubbub  arose  about  tM  TtwrtMh 
of  January,  who,  it  seems,  being  a  sour  (Miritinic 
diaracter,  that  tbcnigbi  ndbody's  meat  good  <Mr  sancti* 
fied  enough  for  him,  had  smuggled,  into  the  romn 
a  cmlPs  head,  which  he  had  had  cooked  at  borne  for 
that  purpose,  thinking  to  feast  thereon  incontinently  ; 
but  asit  hty  in  the  dish,  March  ManyweatherSf  who  is 
a  very  fine  lady,  and  subject  to  the  meagrims,  suddenly 
screamed  out  there  was  a  "  haman  head  in  the  pbt-* 
ler^"  and  n^ed  about  Herodias'  daugbtef  lo  that 
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degree^  that  the  obnoxious  Tiand  was  obli^^  ti) 
be  removed;  nor  did  she  recover  her  stomach  HH 
she  had  gulped  down  a  Restorative^  codfected  of 
Oak  Apple^  which  the  merry  Tkjoenty -ninth  of  May 
always  carries  about  with  him  for  that  purpose. 

llie  King's  health  being  called  for  after  this,  a 
notable  dispute  arose  between  the  Tloeyih  of  Auguk 
(a  zealous  old  Whig  gentlewoman  and  the  Jhcenty^^ 
third  of  April  (a  new-fangled  lady  of  the  Tory  stamj^)^ 
as  to  which  of  them  should  have  the  honour  td  ^o^ 
pose  it.  August  grew  hot  upon  the  matter^  ^ririing 
time  out  of  ntind  the  prescriptive  right  to  have  hin 
with  her,  till  her  rival  had  basely  supplanted  her; 
whom  she  represented  as  little  better  than  a  l^t 
miitpess,  who  went  about  in  fine  clothes,  while  sh^ 
(the  legitimate  Birth-day)  had  scarcely  a  rag,  &ek 

April  Fool  being  mlide  mediator,  confirmed  die 
right  in  the  strongest  form  of  words  to  the  appellant, 
but  decided  lor  peace'  sake,  that  the  exercise  of  it 
should  remain  with  the  present  possessor;  At  (he 
same  time,  he  alily  rounded  the  fir:»t  lady  in  the  ear, 
that  an  action  might  lie  against  the  Crown  for  bi^^em^^ 

It  b^inning  to  grow  a  little  duskish,  Candlenkias 
lustily  bawled  out  for  lights,  which  was  opposed  ijf 
aH  the  DaySj  who  protested  against  burning  day<^Iight. 
Then,  lair  water  was  blended  round  m  silver  eweK8,ad4 
the  mme  lady  was  observed  to  take  an  umisoal  time  In 
wctdungheiMeif. 

May  Day^  with  that  sweette^s  which  is  peculiar 
to  her,  in  a  neat  speech,  proposing  thh  health  of  the 
Pouader,  crowned  her  goblet  (and  by  het^  example  the 
rest  of  the  company)  with  garlands.  This  being  done^ 
the  lordly  New  Year,  from  the  upper  end  of  the  taUe, 
IB  a  cordial  but  somewhat  lofty  tone,  returned  tli^qks; 
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)}e  fieltprpud  pn  an  occasion  of  meeting  so  roaoy  of 
bis  worthy  father's  late  t^nantsy  promised  to  improve 
^li^ir  farmst  ^^i  At  the  saipe  time  to  abate  (if  any  thing 
WHS  found  unreasonable)  in  their  rents. 

At  thif,  mention  of  this^  the  four  Quarter  Days 
involuutaril;  looked  at  each  other,  and  smiled  j  ^prU 
FoqI,  Whistled  to  an  old  tune  of  "  New  Brooms  ;*' 
and  &  sur]y  oJd  rebel  at  the  farther  end  of  the  table 
(who  was  discovered  to  be  no  other  than  the  Fyih  qj' 
November)  muttered  out,  distinctly  enough  to  be 
heard  by  the;  whole  coippany,  worcb  to  this  effect^ 
that,  *^  when  the  old  one  is  gone,  he  is  a  fool  that 
looks  for  a  better  :"  which  rudeness  of  his  the  guests 
resenting,  unanimously  voted  his  expulsion ;  and  the 
male- content  was  thrust  out  neck  and  heels  into  the 
cellar,  as  the  properest  place  for  such  a  boutefeu  and 
firebrand  as  he  had  shewn  himself. 

Order  being  restored — the  young  Lord  (who  to  say 
truth,  had  been  a  little  ruffled,  and  put  beside  his 
oratory)  in  as  few,  and  yet  as  obliging  words  as  pos- 
sible, assured  them  of. entire  welcome;  and,  with  a 
graceful  turn,  singling  out  poor  Twenty  Nmth  .qf 
February,  that  bad  sate  ail  this  while  mumchance  at 
the  side*board,  begged  to  cduple  his  health  with  that 
of  the  good  company  before  him — which  he  drank 
accordingly ;  observing,  that  he  had  not  seen  his 
honest  face  any  time  these  four  years,  with  a  number 
of  endearing  expressions  besides. — At  the  same  time, 
removing  the  solitary  Day  from  the  forlorn  seat  which 
had  been  assigned  him,  he  stationed  him  at  his  own 
board,,  somewhere  between  the  Greek  Calends  and 
Latter  l/immas. 

Ash  Wednesday  being  now  called  upon  for  a  song, 
with  his  eyes  fast  stuck  in  his  head,  and  as  yfreW  as  the 
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Canaiy  he  had  swaDowed  would  give  him  lesvt^ 
stnick  up  a  carol,  which  Christmas  Day  hiNl  tatigfat 
him  for  the  nonce ;  and  was  followed  1^  the  latter, 
who  gave  "  Miserere'*  in  fine  style,  hitting  oS  ^ 
mumping  tones  and  lengthened  drawl  of  Old  M&r» 
tification  with  infinite  humour,  yfyril  Fool  swore 
they  had  exchanged  conditions :  but  Good  Ftidafg 
was  observed  to  look  extremely  grave ;  and  Stmday 
held  her  fan  before  her  face,  that  she  might  tort  be 
seen  to  smile. 

Shrove  tide y  Lord  Mayors  Day,  and  April  Fml^ 
next  joined  in  a  glee  : — 

Which  is  the  properest  day  to  drink  ? 
in  which   all  the  Days  chiming  in,  made  a  meny 
burden. 

They  next  fell  to  quibbles  and  conundrums.  The 
question  being  proposed,  who  had  the  greatest  number 
of  followers  —  the  Qi^orter  Days  said,  that  there 
could  be  no  question  as  to  that  y  for  they  had  all  the 
creditors  in  the  world  dogging  their  heels.  But 
April  Fool  gave  it  in  favour  of  the  Forty  Days  before 
Easter;  because  the  debtors  in  all  cases  out-numbered 
the  creditors,  and  they  kept  lent  all  the  year. 

All  this  while,  Valentine's  Day  kept  courting  pretty 
May 9  who  sate  next  him,  slipping  amorous  billet-doux 
under  the  table,  till  the  Dog  Days  (who  are  naturally 
of  a  warm  constitution)  began  to  be  jealous,  and  to 
bark  and  rage  exceedingly,  April  Fool,  who  likes  a 
bit  of  sport  above  measure,  and  had  sonie  pretensions 
to  tlie  lady  besides,  as  being  but  a  cousin  once  re- 
move c},-~  clapped  and  hallooM  them  on  3  and  as  i^t 
as  their  indignation  cooled,  those  mad  wags,  the  J?m6«r 
Dc7y.v,  were  at  it  with  their  bellows,  to  blow  it  itito  a 
flame;  and  all  was  in  a  ferment:  till  old  Madam 
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Sephiagesima  (who  boasts  herself  the  Mother  qf  the 
Days)  wisely  diverted  the  coDversation  with  a  tedious 
tale  of  the  lovers  which  she  could  reckon  when  she 
was  young;  .  and  of  one  Master  Rogation  Day  in 
pi^icular,  who  was  for  ever  putting  the  ipkesHoin  to 
her^  but  she  kept  him  at  a  distance,  as  the  chronicle 
would  tell — by  which  I  apprehend  she  meant  the 
Almanack,  Then  she  rambled  on  to  the  Days  that 
were  gone,  the  good  old  Days,  and  so  to  the  Days 
before  the  Flood — which  plainly  shewed  her  old  head 
to  be  little  better  than  crazed  and  doited. 

Day  being  ended,  the  Days  called  for  their  doaks 
and  great  coats,  and  took  their  leaves.  LordMaycr*s 
Day  went  off  in  a  Mist,  as  usual ;  Shortest  Day  in  a 
deep  black  Fog,  that  wrapt  the  little  gentleman  all 
round  like  a  hedge-hog.  Two  Figife— so  watchmen 
are  called  in  heaven — saw  Christmas  Day  safe  home— 
they  had  been  used  to  the  business  before.  Another 
Vigil — a  stout^  sturdy  patrole,  called  the  Eve  qf'  St» 
Christopher — seeing  Ash  Wednesday  in  a  condition 
little  better  than  he  should  be,  e'en  whipt  him  over  his 
shoulders,  pick-a»back  fashion,  and  Old  Mort\fijGation 
went  floating  home,  singing-^ 

Oh  the  baf$  Imck  do  Ifiy^ 

and  a  number  of  old  snatches  besides,  between  dnxnk 
and  sober,  but  very  few  Aves  or  Penitentiaries  (you 
may  believe  me)  were  among  them.— Longe«^  Day 
set  off  westward  in  beautiful  crimson  and  gold-^the 
rest,  some  in  one  fashion,  some  in  another ;  bat  Fa- 
lentine  and  pretty  May  took  their  departure  together 
in  one  of  the  prettiest  silvery  twilights  a  Lover's  Day 
would  wish  to  set  in. 
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HYMN  TO  THE  HOLY  ALLIANCE. 

Hi7ftRAB  !  Hurrah !  for  the  Kings  of  the  earthy 

Let  us  worship  the  Holy  Alliance, 
For  the  Iloyal  Millenium  will  shortly  have  birth; 

And  the  Monarchs  may  hurl  a  defiance 
To  Liberals,  Patriots,  Sages  and  all 
Who  would  Tvrant^  controal,  and  the  worid  dbenthrall. 

Monarchical  practices  who  would  forbid  ? 

Up  with  the  scaffold  and  gibbet ! 
May  the  Bourboo  of  Naples,  and  him  of  Madrid, 

Their  butchering  talents  exhibit ; 
And  prove  to  the  world  that  legitimate  thrones 
Are  cemented  with  blood,  and  constructeti  of  bones. 

May  the  Saint  Inquisition  recover  its  sway,. 

For  reasons  religious  and  weighty, 
And  burn  all  its  foes  in  an  auto  dafcj 

To  prove  that  they're  illuminati ; 
May  dungeons,  racks,  tortures,be  rife  as  of  yore. 
And  the  Altars  keep  smoking  with  heretic  gore. 

Handcuff  the  high  intellectual  sots, 

Who  have  tasked  CastaKan  water, 
Plunge  some  in  tlie  dungeon  where  Pettico  rots. 

And  hurry  the  others  to  tUuighter ; 
Has  not  an  asinine  £mpemr  said. 
That  he  looks  ou  the  Muse«  1%'ith  horror  and  dread  } 

Since  your  rights,  as  divine,  tnay  yet  tread  in  the  paths 

Of  the  worthy  legitimate  Omar, 
And  condemn  all  our  books  to  the  heating  of  batlts, 

Beginning  with  Hesiod  and  Homer, 
Till  ye  leave  not  a  work  in  our  booksellers' shops, 
But  the  latest  of  Southey's,  and  all  Ehr.  Slop's. 

Be  a  curfew  ordainM  to  extinguish  each  light 

Of  reason,  religion,  and  learning ; 
Monks,  Laureates,  hirelings,  be  chart^r*d  to  write-^ 

Other  works  sent  th^  hangman  for  burning ; 
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Till  a  new  age  of  darkness  envelop  oUr  plains 
In  ignorance,  sloth,  superstition,  and  chains. 

May  the  throne  and  the  altar  oppress  and  defraud, 

.    With  huge  standing  armies  to  back  them, 

And  should  subjects  still  chatter  of  freedom  uuaw'^d,    , 

Bum;  sabre,  stab,  gibbet,  and  back  them. 
As  yeVe  practised  in  Italy,  Portugal,  Spain, 
Till  the  Holy  Alliance  unquestioned  shall  reign. 

Huriah !  Hurrah !  for  the  Kings  of  the  eartli, 

Let  us  worship  the  Holy  Alliance ; 
For  the  Royal  Millenium  will  shortly  have  bix'th. 

And  the  Monarchs  may  hurl  a  defiance 
To  Liberals,  Patriots,  Sages,  and  all 
Who  would  Tyrants  controul,  and  the  world  4isenthrall. 


THE  BASHFUL  MAN. 

Bt  the  trains  of  stars  of  night 

.    In  the  skies  that  glisten; 

By  the  morning's  golden  light, — 

Listen,  ladies,  listen  ! 
I  am  bearded,  tall,  and  young. 

Strong,  and  rich,  and  beading; 
Yet,  when  love  assails  my  tongoe. 

Then  I  lose  my  pleading. 
I  can  pine,  and  wish,  and  «gh, 

But  I  cannotiSay  so! 
Coyness  keeps  my  purpose  shy, 

Though  my  passions  stray  so. 
Years  have  dawn*d- and  shut  again, 

Years  have  made  me  older ; 
I  am  still  of  bashful  mien. 

Not  a  whit  the  bolder. 
By  the  lucid  stars  of  nigh^ 

In  ihe  heavens  that  glister; 
By  love's  universal  light,-^ 

Listen,  ladies,  listen ! 
1 
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Or,  the  loves  OF^OLDMbN  AND  DESDEMONA. 

At  the  close  of  the  lAisifle^  ^^Bow^street,  ao 
elderly  man,  brown  as  a  fresh^fdasted  coflfee^berry,  a 
poll  that  bespoke  him  ofthe  race  of  wandering  gipsies, 
and  "  the  daricness  of  whose  oriental  eye  accorded 
with  his  gipsy  origin/*  advanced  towards  the  tahje, 
bowing  at  every  ?tep,  arid  said,,,*^  May  it  please  your 
Vorship's  honour — I  amr]!4ister  Lov«U,  youi^  Vorsbip, 
(anotfaerJ^w),  ikoifergriiidei^andoebaicf  bottomer,  your 
Vorship.*'  And  having  so  said,  lie  smiled  and  bowed 
again ;  and  theuy  shading 4lte  lower  ^rt  of  his  brown 
shining  visage  with  his  rusty  hat,  he  stood  smiling 
and  bowing,  and  bowing  and  smiling,  but  whatever 
else  he  had  to  say^^^'  stuck  m  hid  throat."  At  length, 
seemingly  to  his  great  retiefytlie  Magistrate  asked  him 
what  he  wanted.  *^  Your  Vorship,  I  am  Mister  Lovell 
— the  knife-grinder,  your  Vorship,  and  I  vantz  you  to 
give  me  a  little  bit  of  assistance  to  get  me  back  my 
vife  vot  I  vere  lawfully  married, to  last  Monday  vcre  a 
veek  at  Soreditch  church.  That's  9ot  1  vaniXy  your 
Vorship." 

Magistrate — Yours  is  a  very  unusual  application  in- 
deed^ friend.  I  an^  frequently  requested  to  part  man 
and  wife,  but  I  do  not  recollect  that  I  was  ever 
once  asked  to  bring  them  together. 

Mr.  Lovell — Veil,  your  Vorsl^ip,  mine's  a  werry 
hard  case — awerry  hard  case  indeed.  Here's  the  cer- 
tifykit,  your  Vorship.        • 

The  Magistrate  t<iid' Mr.  Lovell  he  wanted  no 
voucher  in  proof  df  ivfaat  he  said.  He  opened  the 
certificate,    however,    and  found  it  fairly  set  f^rth 
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thereid^  that  on  a- certain  *da]r  specified^  >^  Solomon 
Lowell,  bachelor^  -atii  DesdeiiloM  -  Goeks^  spinster/' 
weredoly  married  ^y^bai^ns  in  •Sboreditch  <^urch. 

*'  And  pray  what  is* become-of  the*  '-gentle Desde^ 
B^na?^'*  ashed  Ws'WbWhipj'as^heretartted  the  cer- 
tificate to  JVfri  Lovclf,  who  instantly  (drammed  it  back 
again  into  the  sow-^skm- parse  from  which  he  had 
taken  it  ;•  andihen  having  deported  it  safely  in  the  very 
bottom  of  his  left-^hahd  breast-pocket, -he  proceeded 
to  lay  open  his  entire  grievance.  It  w^  a  lengthy, 
ai^  rather  unconnected  narrative,  but  we  gather  from 
it^  tiiat^Mr;  Salomon  Lovell  absohitely  loved  the  gentle 
I>esdemomi,'and  biit  for  that  **  he  would  his  unhoused 
free  condition  have  pat  into  circumscription  and  con- 
fine—'*  not  on  no  aecount  vatever/  '*  Biit  her  friends,' 
who  were  in  the  co*<enHongmng^' line,  thought  the 
match  too  low  for  her  5  and  -they  had  not  been  united 
more  than  three  happy  days  when  they  cruelly  con- 
trived to  "  inwiggle  her-awa^"  from  his  arms,  and 
shut  her  up  in  a  garret  in  Charles-street,  Drury-lane  j 
where  tliey  still  continue  to  detain  her  in  spite  of  her 
tinceasing  tears,  and  his  most  earnest  remonstrances. 
**'Wb8l  age-  is  the  lady  ?  ask^  -the  Magistrate. 
"  Your  Vorship,  she'll  be  forty -three,  come  a  fort- 
night a'tfer  next  Bart'leitiy-fair."--**  Then  she  is  no 
chicken ! — and  she  certainly  could  come  to  you  if  she 
W^s  inclined  to  do  so  ?" — "  No,  your  Vorship ;  she's 
no  chicken— but  she's  desperate  tender.  And  they'd 
kill  and  murder  hear,  if  she  vasn't  to  keep  herself  quiet." 
— **Is  she  very  disconsolate  under  her  bereavement  ?" 
•^^^Jnarif  your  Vorshrp  ?^**— *'  Does  she  grieve  much  ?" 
-^**Oh  desperately!  as  your  Vorship  may  naturally 
suppose  vhen  ve'd  ony  come  together  three  days." — 
**Is  ahe  very  handsome  ?"'  This  was  a  question  which 
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deemed  rather  to  bother  the  love-lora  Solonpon..  He 
simpered  and  sighed,  and  Ippked  dpwn  and  looked  iq>; 
and  nibbled  the  edge  of  his  bat;  ao^  when  the  ques- 
tion bad  been  repeated  the  third  time,  be  replied 
*-^f  I  donH  know  'xactly,  your  Vorship — she's  rec- 
kond  so;  and  I  reckon— (  reckon  I  yquld n't  a  naarried 
her  if  I  dida't  think  so^  yonr  Vorship.l" 
.  After  some  further  question  and  reply,  iq  which  he 
earnestly  entreated  that  an  office  might  be  sent  with 
him  to  enforce  his  claim,  and  get  the  gentle  Desde- 
mona  out  of  the  garret  by  force  of  arms,  the  Magis- 
trate told  him  he  could  do  nothing  for  him ;  whereupon 
he  gathered  up  his  features  into  a  frown,  pu^  the  lid 
upon  his  knowledge- box,  and  stalked  QU^  of  the  office 
exclaiming-*^*  Then»  by  goles,  Til  go  to  Marlborough- 
street,  for  I  vont  be  diddled  out  of  my  vife  in  this 
ere  manner,  howsomer^/' 


SHAKSPEARE'S  LOVE  LETTER. 

EXTRACTED  FBOK  A  WORK  ENTITLED  ^^HERALDIC  ANOMALIES.^ 

The  following  is  said  to  have  been  froin  the  pen 
of  Shakspeare,  and  addressed  to  the  lady  he  after- 
wards married.  It  is  inscribed  to  the  *'  Idol  of  mine 
eyes  and  the  delight  of  my  heart,  Anne  Hathaway  :" — 

Would  ye  be  taught,  ye  feathei^M  dtfoog. 
With  love's  sweet  notes  to  grace  ydur  song. 
To  pierce  the  heart  with  thriHing  li^, 
lAsten  to  mine  Anne  Hathaway  f 
She  hath  a  way  to  sing  so  clear, 
Phoebus  might  wondering  stop  to  liekr, 
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Tomielt  the  sad,  make  blithe  the  gay. 
And  Nsktwe  charm,  Anne  hath  away; 

She  hath  a  icay, 

Anne  Hathaway, 
To  breathe  delight  Anne  kath  a  way. 

When  Envy's  breath  and  rancorous  tooth 

Do  soil  and  bite  fair  worth  and  trath. 

And  merit  to  distress  betray; 

To  soothe  the  hcfart  Anne  itof  A  a  way, 

She  hath  a  way  to  cbace  despair. 

To  beat  aH  grief,  to  cure  all  oare. 

Turn  foulest  oii^ht  to  feirest  day* 

Thou  know*st  fond  heart,  Ann  hath  a  way; 

She  h€^h  a  way^ 

\i6Mie  Hathaway,  <    . 
To' make  grief  bliss,  Aane^haih  a  way* 

Talk  not  of  gems,  the  orient  list, 
The  diamond,  topaze,  amethyst, 
The  emenrid  mild,  the  ruby  gay  ; 
Talk  of  my  gem,  Anne  Hathaway ! 
She  hath  a  way  with  her  bright  eye, 
Their  ^arioas  lustre  to  defy, 
l^he  jewel  she,  and  the  fuil  they, 
So  sweet  to  look  Apne  hath  a  way. 

She  hatn  a  toay, 

Anne  Hathaway, 
To  shame  bright  gems  Anne  hath  ajway  !  . 

But  Were* it  taniy  fancy  giv*n      «'       '    ^         ' 
l^o  rate  her  chahnsy  Fd  call  them  Heaven; 
ForthottgHa  i^ortal  made  of  clay, 
ADgeU  must  lore  Anne  ^athaway; 
She  hath  a  way  so  to  controul, 
To  rapture  the  imprison'd  soul, 
Afid  sweetest  Heaven  on  earth  display, 
'  That  to  be  Heaven  Anne  hath  a  way; 
Slie  hiAh  a  way, 
Anue  llathaway. 
To  be  HeavVs  self  Anne  Ao^A  <i  tjpo^/ 
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Anne  Hathairaf  ^a^  right  years  older  than  Shak^^ 
speare,  bat  still  only  in  her  26th  year  when  be  married 
her ;  "  an  age,"  says  Dr.  Drake,  "  compatible  with 
youth  and  with  the  most  alluring  beauty/'  As  the 
same  learned  writer  and  biographer  asserts  that  not  so 
much  as  a  fragment  of  the  bard's  poetry  addressed  to 
his  Warwickshire  beauty,  has  been  rescued  from  ob- 
livion, we  may  well  conclude  that  the  poem  just 
cited  is  spurious ;  but  that  Shakspeare  had  an  eeoclj 
disposition  to  write  sudi  verses,  we  may'  eondude, 
from  what  he  says  in  L(we*9  Labmr  Lo9ty  Act  IV. 
sc.  3, 

**  Never  durst  poet  touch  a  pen  to  write. 
Until  bis  ink  were  tempered  with  love's  >sighs/^ 


MRS.  RAMSBOTTOM'S  CARD  PARTY  AND  BALL. 

On  Thursday  Mrs.  Ramsbdttomyof  Puddipg-lane^ 
opened  her  house  to  a  niunerousfar^  of  friends.  Th^ 
drawing-room  oirtr  the  eomptiog^house,  Rnd  die 
small  closet  upon  the  stairs,  were  lUominated  i^  a 
most  tasteful  manner,  and  Mr^  RamsboltoBEi's  own 
xoiMad  was  appropriated  to  cmrd  tables,  wbeie  aUifams 
md  cribbage  were  the  order  of  the  oiglit.  SevenU 
poitods  were  won  and  lost* 

The  shop  was  haiidsomely  fitted  up  for  quadriUes^ 
which  began  as  soon  as  it  .was  dark  |  tlie  ^rooms  being 
lighted  with  an  abundance  of  parent  temps,  and  de« 
corated  with  artificial  flowers.  The  first  qmiriUe  was 
daoqed  by^ 
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Mr.  Smithy  jun.  and    Mi$8  RarMbottom. 

Mr  Botiboly  — —  Miss  £.  A.  Ramsbottom. 

Mr.  Green,  —  Miss  Rosalie  Ramsbottom. 

Mr.  Mugliston,  —  Miss  Charlotte  Ramsbottom. 

Mr.  Higginbotham,  - — -  Miss  Lilla  Ramsbottom. 

Mr.  Arthur  Stubbs,  — -  Miss  Lavinia  Ramsbottom. 

Mr.  O'Reilly,  — ^  Miss  Frances  Hogsflesh. 
A  Frendi  Count  (name  unknown)      Miss  Rachel  Solomon. 

At  half-past  ten  the  supper-room  was  thrown  open, 
and  presented  to  the  admiring  eyes  of  the  company  a 
most  elegant  and  substantial  hot^repast.  The  mack- 
arel  and  fennel  sauce  were  particularly  noticed,  as 
were  the  boiled  legs  of  lamb  and  spinach ;  and  we 
cannot  sufficiently  praise  the  celerity  with  which  the 
ham  and  sausages  were  removed,  as  the  respectable 
fmuilies  of  the  Jewish  persuasion  entered  the  room. 
Tlie  Port  and  Sherry  were  of  the  first  quality. 
Supper  lasted  till  about  a  quarter  past  two,  when 
dancing  was  resumed,  and  continued  till  Sol  warned 
the  festive  party  to  disperse* 

The  dresses  of  the  company  were  remarkably  ele« 
gant.  Mrs.  Ramsbottom  was  simply  attired  in  a  pea^ 
green  satin  dress^  looped  up  with  crimson  cord  and 
tassels^  with  a  bright  yellowrsilk  turban,  and  hair  to 
match ;  a  magnificent  French  v^tch,  chain,  and  seals, 
were  suspended  froip'her  left  side,  and  her  neck  was 
adorned  with  a. very  elegant  row  of  full-si^ed  sky-^blue 
beads,  pendant  to  which  was  a  handsoo^emiAiature 
of  Mr.  Ramsbottom,  in  the  costume  of  a  corporal  ii) 
the  Limehouse  vokinteers,- of  which  corps  be  was 
justly  eonsklered  the  brightestomament.  * 
*:  The  Missed  Ramsbottom  were  dressed  alike  in  ^sky- 
blue  dresses,  trimmed  with  white  bugles,  blue  bead 
necklaces^  and  CAToiings,  w  suite.    We  never  stm  a 
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more  pleasing  exhibition  6f  female  beauty'^  the  sytj^b^' 
like  forms  of  the  ihree  youngest,  contrasted '  with  the 
high.conditioned  elegance  of  the  two  eldest^  formed  a 
pleasing  variety;  while  .the  uniform  appeiirafiee -pf 
tlie  family  red  hair,  set  off  by  the  rerii[0a»  glow  of  the 
drapery,  gave  a  sympathetic  sanneness  to  the  group, 
which' could  not  fail  to  be  intere^ing  to  the  admirers 
of  domestic  happiness. 

The  Misses  Sofompns  attracted  particular  notice; 
as  did  the  fascinating  Miss  Louisa  Doddell ;  and  the 
lovely  Miss  Hogsfiesh  delighted  the  company  after 
supper  with  the  plaintive  air  of  **  Nobody  cammg  to 
marry  me  *^  MnSliibbs  and  Mr.  I.  ^bbs  sang 
"  AW8  well,'^  with  great  effect,  and  Mr.  Dodddl  and 
his  accomplished  sister  were  rapturously  encored  in 
the  duet  of  "  Oh  Nanny  wUtihmgang  tui'  me.'* 

Among  the  company  we  notfcect-*The  French 
Count,  name  unknown,^  introduced  by  Mr.  f  •  Stubte. 

Mistresses  Dawes,  Buihpstead',  Gordon,  Green,  b 
Smiths,  Jones,  Hall,  Bull,  Smalt,  Waif,  GroVes, 
Taylor,  Dixon,  Figgins,  Stubbs,  Ltghtfoot,  HogsQesh, 
Muggins,  Higginbotham,  Crutkshanks,  Barnet,  iievy, 
Solomons,  Ricardo,  Hume,  Hone,  nirker,WjidejCun>- 
mins.  Farthing,  Thompson,  Anderson,  Tod,  Small- 
piece,  Flint,  Dodd^H,  Peppercorn,  Ad^ock,  and  Pyman. 

Misses  Stnbbs,  2  iSrubbs,  II  Smiths,  Xig^fodt, 
Simmooa^  3  Halfpennys,  HaU,  Ball;*  Sinall,  Wall, 
Barton,  3  Jones%  HogsAesh,  Eglantine,  2  Greens, 
4  Hones,  Ricardo,  Williams,  2^D6ddells,  Peppercorn, 
Holman,  Figgins,  G»rrett,  Burton,  Morgan,  Ellis, 
Levi,  Flint,  3  Farthings,  Eversfield,  and  i%rkinson. 

Doctor  Dixon,  Lientenant  Cox,  R.  N.  Ensign  El- 
more, H.  P. 

Messrs.  Green,   Halfpenny,   Bulterfidd,   Dubbs, 
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Harmer,  Griffiths,  Grabb,  HogsO^sii,  Hall«  Ball, 
Small,  Wall,  Taylor,  Todd,  Adcock,  Flint,  Dodddl, 
J.  Doddell,  A.  Dodclell,  T.  Doddell,  Farrell,  O'Reilly, 
Yardly,  Masuatt,  Dabbs,  Giblett,  Barber,  Sniggs, 
Cocker,  Hume,  Bernelle,  Moses,  Levi,  Hone,  Ellicey 
Higginbotham,  White,  Brown,  Stubbs,  I.  Stubbs, 
S.  Rogers,  Hicks,  Moore,  Morgan,  Littrell,  &c. 

His  Royal  Highness  the  Puke  of  Sussex,  Lady 
Morgan,  Mr.  Ex-Sheriff  Parkins,  Sir  Robert  Wilson, 
and  General  Peps,  were  expected,  but  did  not  come. 

It  is  base  to  betray  confidential  correspondence,  but 
we  must,  to  do  a  "  great  right'*  to  ourselves,  "  do  a 
little  wrong**  to  the  fair  writer  of  the  following. 

TO  THB  £DITOa  OF  THE  JOHN  BULL. 

(Most  private.) 

Dbar  Sir,  Mamma  desires  me  to  thank  you  for  the 
account  of  her  party,  she  sent  you  last  week ;  she  does 
not  think  three  pounds  a  bit  too  much  for  it,  because 
it  was  so  long.  I  send  you  the  money  enclosed. 
Papa  does  not  know  we  sent  to  the  papers,  and  is 
quite  surprised. 

There  was.  one  line  omitted,  which  perhaps  you  will 
notice — Mamma  desires  me  to  mention  this-— it  is  not 
oiit  of  my  own  head  ; — 
'  ^'  Miss  Lavinia  Ramsbottom's  dancing  created  a 
great  sensation — ^il  is  said  that  a  ciertain  dashing  l)ry- 
saUer  has  fallep  a  vfc|im  to  the  fire  of  her  bright  eyes.** 

By  inserting  tKi^,  you  will  oblige  Mamma,  and  also 
ypur's  truly,  lavlnia  ramsbottom. 

P.uddmg-^lqne^i 
Thursdaif.     >    ' 

P.  S.  Pray  burn  this.  You  did  not  mention  the  ices. 
Jinsi  va  le  Monde — EDitoR. 
x5 
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TO  JOHN  BULL. 

My  DEAR  Sir,  I  am  quite  in  love  with  you,  fof  tak- 
ing notice  of  me  so  often  ;  but  as  "  there  is  no  rose 
without  thorns,^'  so  even  tny  dearly  beloved  John 
Bull  is  not  without  his  faults,  else  you  Would  not  have 
condemned  the  large  botmetSf  and  praised  your  gipst^ 
things,  from  which  two  great  inconveniences  arise. 
The  first  is,  that  a  small  bonnet  is  no  defenee  against 
the  sun,  and  we  should  not  be  able  to  prevent  our 
pretty  faces  from  being  freckled  and  tanned.  It  is  the 
fashion  now  not  to  hold  up  the  parasdf,  for  it  only 
prevents  the  men  getting  a  glimpse  at  us,  but  merely 
to  carry  it  dangling  in  the  hand,  to  shew  that  you've 
got  one.    ,. 

The  second  objection  isi  that  with  such  a  bonnet  a& 
you  reccommend,  we  should  find  it  impossible  to  €Ut 
any  body  in  the  street.  I  was  often  in  a  predicament 
this  last  winter,  when  for  fashion's  ^ake,  and  to  eclipse 
the  Miss  Walls  of  Milk-street,  Cheapside,  I  adopted 
the  beaver-hat ;  particularly  once,  when  walking  arm 
.  in  arm  with  Capt.  Flanerty,  we  met  my  cousin.  Jack 
Higgins,  of  Budge-row,  with  a  large  cheese  under  his 
arm,  who,  with  one  of  the  most  familiar  and  vexa- 
tious nods,  seized  my  hand,  almost  dislocated  tny 
shoulder  with  bis  brutal  tug,  saying,  or  rather  roaring,. 
"  Ah,  lav,  how  are  you  ?*'  You,  my  dear  Bull,  who 
enter  so  deeply  into  our  sympathies,  can  imagine  what 
a  comfort  it  would  have  been*  to  me,  to  have  been 
able  to  hide  my  face  in  apofte,  and  avoided  the  grap- 
pling iron  of  that  coarse  and  vulgar  son  of  a— -Cheshire 
cheesemonger— I  remain,  dear  Sir,  yours,  very  faithr^ 
fully, 

LAVINIA  RAMS3OTT0MV* 

Pudding^huu.^ 
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p.  S.  SboQid  yod  tue  so  kiod  as  to  Insert  this,  or 
soraethiDg  like  It,  making  It  more  witty  \f  j/qu  cmf  I 
will  adc  Mampia  to  iavUeiyoa  Iq  .wt  m7A\h^|A,  Hf\w\i 
h  fixed  for  the  2l8t  otj^iy;,  teiorder  that  wejaayifeel 
the  delights  of  a  tot  ^qfueeittiiOilteiCitfw    '•^» 


THE  GREAT  MAN. 

STANZAS  ADDRESSED  TO  JOSEPH  HUIEB9  ES^,  M.P.- 

Pooa  Joseph !  how  hard  is  the  $trir«  to  be  great, 

When  encounterM  by  nature,  and  baffled  by  &te; 

I  have  watched. you  thro'  sunshine,  thro' sorrow,  thro'  aU«-- 

I  heard  your  first  speedy  and  4iin  ia  at  your  faU; 

And  I  grieve  whilst  I  writ^  yet  deny  it  who  oan, 

You*re  as  little  and  dull  as  when  first  you  began* 

I  will  pass  by  the  seasoa  when,  hungry  and  keen. 

You  doctored  the  gillies  of  Old  Aberdeen; 

Your  greatest  delight  your  4>wa  praises  to  hear. 

Your  highest  ambition  ^one  hundred  a*yoar.  • 

Oh !  who  that  then  knew  you,  so  bumble  and  wan. 

Could  have  Jibougbt  the  great  booby  would  prove  r  grent  i/uinf 

But  fortune  smil'd  blithely,  and  India  was  kind, 

And  you  soon  left  your  pestle  and  mortar  behind ; 

With  wealth  came  aspiring,  a  longing  for  fame, 

(Young  rogues  and  old  women  have  all  felt  the  same) 

And  thro'  a  long  vista,  at  length  you  began 

To  fancy  a  glimpse  of  the  future  great  man  4 

The  times  were  propitious-rthe  options  just  then 

Advertised  for  a  cargo  of  stout  serving-men ; 

They  ask'd  not  for  talent,  and  you  had  got  lungs-- 

Long  heads  they  neglected,  but  worshipped  /ong  tongues;; 

And  ^ott  soon  fell  to  prating,  for  such  was  the  plan,^ 

Whilst  they,  were  to  make  you  a  verj great  man! 

There  was  little  Grey  Bennet,  just  half  an  ell  high,. 

With Hobhouse,. whose  fame  has  thought  proper  to  die;. 
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There  was  Denman  the  dauB&esSy  and  Palmer  the  tall,  -■    ^ 
With  Davies  the  gallant^  and  Russell  thejmall ; 
.  How  they  cheered  and  encouraged,  whilst  'gaily  you  ran 
(What  you  thooglit)  the  course  to  becon*-*  -  —— '  — — ' ' 
The  reporters,  good  naturedly  humoured 
And  fumish'd  good  English  whenever  yc 
How  your  heart  must  have  leap'd  every 
In  your  speech,  better  grammar  than  y< 
And  then  (like  the  ass  in  disguise)  you  h 
To  exclaim — "  I  have  grown  nprodigiou 
But  fame  is  deceitful,  uncertain  its  ray. 
And  to-morrow  oft  glooms  on  the  star  oi 
Elated  with  triumph  you  bustled. i^bout, 
And  by  talking  so  much,  at  length  talkV 
How  you  writb'd  (for  I  watch'd  yoii)  wb< 
To  strip  the  fifst. plume  from  the  would- 
Then.  y(mr  stem  love  of  justice  (tbp'  gee 
Would  extend;  poor  John  Bull  on  the  ra 
For  be  (saucy  benst)  would  have  sent  yc 
And  in  terms  np  way  delicate  dubbM  yc 
Aiid  the  country,  aroused  to  reflection,. 
To  think  he  spake  truth>  of  the  would-b 
You  might  have  )^rne  that,  for  John  Bi 
But  what  was  your.feeling  when  Brougb 
If  your  looks  may  be  trusted,  'twos  grie 
For  your  cheek  it  wax'd  pale,  and  upraised  were  your  eyes ; 
And  your  false-hearted  friends  without  notice  began, 
One  and  all,  to  look  down  on  their  would-be  great  man  / 
And  now  all  is  over !  misled  and  mistaken. 
You  look  like  a  frog  by  the  waters  forsaken ; 
No  hope  for  the  future,  regret  for  the  past— ^ 
What  a  blunderiog  fo^^/e  to  come  to  at  last! 
Ob !  I  grieve  whilst  I  write,  yet  deny  it  who  can, . 
You're  as  dull  and  as  little  as  when  you  began ! 
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NELLY  ROUSE. 

A  SCENE  IN  SEVEN  DIALS. 
ROUSE  versus  manning. 

Mr.  Daniel  Manning  appeared  before  the  Ma- 
gistrate, by  virtue  of  k  warrant  issued  on  the  complaint 
of  Mrs.  Eleanor  Rouse. 

>  The  complainant,  Mrs.  Nelly  Rouse,  is  a  native  of 
that  Green  Island  so  famed  for  song,  broken  heads, 
oratory,  and  potatoes ;  and  though  of  the  softer  sex, 
she  is  six  feet  high,  gaunt,  grisly,  and  grey-eyed — 
voiced  like  a  trombone,  and  ^*  bearded  like  the  pard.'' 
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The  defendant,  Mr.  Daniel  Mannings  drew  hisJSl^. 
breath  in  Cockaigne,  amidst  the  intricaQles  oC'^  Biefftn 
Diles;*'  he  is  rather  more  than  half  the  height  ^.Mn^^ 
Nelly  RoQse,  of  a  fine  maffin<-eeloured  ecmfim^Mfy 
not  much  addicted  to  gin,  and  by  professi6n'a^1lo$if^^ 
closer."    They  both  ocouf^apartoienti^  in  tbi^^iape 
mansion— iMri»i.NeIlySe4ise'tf*e„fi»t  floor  frcim  t&^' 
top,  and  Mr.  Daniel  JVfoiminglhf^tfist^Knrtbe^b^tlwy* 
«  An  please  your  Wi>rtchi|»,"s«d  Mrs.  NeHyBpus^ 
*'  Mistress  MaB»iiig-€»»e  into  roe  place  ratftM»rfltri^^.  ^ 
eated  wid  a  leeUe  drap  o'  the  lidcer,  an  »^bit  9f^^in 
comes  Mistb«r  MaQtiing  wid>  phHhdoo  tibaii^4|ie, 
wife  of  him,  bec^e  she'd  got  the  leetle  drsp^  yomr 
Honour,    f  ,Gp  along  out  of  ii^  Bftn>Maiim[^/'^af» J;  > 
— ^it  isna  meself,  that  \wanla^^  row  in  me  plaee  ai 
all,  this  night,'  aays  1*—*  i>eyil  burn  y^^,  Hm  Mao*  . 
nbg,'  says  J.     Well,  he  woiddn'i  heed  to  mt%^, 
your  Wort<?hip»  «^  oiade  a  grate'big  row  in  thet 
place,  becaze  ^  tfae^rifle^of  dicker  4be  wife  of  bim  liad 
got  in  her  head»  aa  th>^iiuliea^^ere-smashed  r^fonr. 
panes  ckttejQ»t«tf 'i»^iN»siolfo  fi^l^tib^^ 
an  not  a  fartfain  to  put  'em  in  again,  in  regard  of  Dan 
Manning  setting  my  own  man  against  me  three  weeks 
at  the  back  of  last  Christmas,  your  Wortchip.    **  Very. 
well,  Misther  Manning,'  says  I,  *  an  may  be  ye'li  get 
out  of  it,  if  I  gives  ye  the  lift !'  an  he  Wouldn't  at  all,  so  ^ 
I  took  him  be  the  bind  of  hh  Qfick  an  lifted  hkn  clane 
out  o'  th'  place  at  that  same  tiqse  ;  but  ba^  luck  to  ye, 
and  the  likes  of  ye,  Dan  Manning,  ye  tiim'd  afHiut  m. 
gave  me  a  sw&te  thump  in  me^ye,  by  that  same  token 
ye  did ;  an  here  it  is,  black  enough  of  aU  quKsoieoee, 
to  testify  against  liim,  your  Wortchjp^" 
-    Mr#  Daniel  Manning,  in  reply,  statjedoi^any  thic^pi^ 
some  to  the.  purpose,,  and.  some  not.    It  appeared^. 
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bow^ver^  thiit  he  has  a  wife^  who  is  an  excelleat  wife^ 
whilst  he  is  present  with  her,  but  prone  to  drink 
deeply*  whenever  he  is-  *'  abstent.**  On  the  occasioa 
in  question,  he  wa3  *'  abstent  on  p'ricklar  bianist 
in  the  city/'  and  when  he  <'  corned''  home — instead  of 
finding  a  wi^oi  eup  •of  tea  wad  anicse  bit  of  teast,  what 
he'd  always  been  used  to,  he  found  his  apartraenls  as 
dark  as  pitch,  and  was  told  that  his  wife  was  up  statra^ 
getting  fuddled  with  Mrs.  Rouse  and  Mr.  Finnigan. 
He  was  prodigious  ve&'d  :at  tbis  state  of  things,  for 
Mr.  Finnigan  was  lately  eomei  over  £fmd  Ireland^  and 
had  such  coaxing  ways^what  no  woman  eould  with* 
stand.  He  therefore  went  up  stairs  to  ask  Mrs.  Man** 
ning  to  come  home,  but  she  was  so  tipsy  she  could  not 
come  of  her  own  accord.  This  made  him  still  more 
angry,  and  he  told  them  a  bit  of  his  mind  y  wherewpoA 
Mrs.  Rouse  rushed  at  him  and  wopp'd  him  cruelly^ 
and  he  was  obliged  to  strike  her  in  his  own  defence  --^ 
otherwise  he  would  have  been  totally  demolished.  In 
conclusion,  quoth  Mr.  Manning^-*"  Mrs.^ou^e  is  her 
name,  and  she's  a  rwser  by  natiure,  for  she's  a  womaiv 
what  won't  let  nobody ^bc  quiet,  and  i&  everlastingly 
getting  up  T0W8  in  theneighbourhood^-^as^my  Bcholait^ 
here,  can  verify  to  your  Worship." 

A  tall,  dingy  stripling  came  forward  on  the  instant, 
and  his  Worship  asked  Mr.  Manning,  why  he  called 
him  a  scholar  ? 

**  Because,"  quoth  Mr.  Manning,  **  he's  a  young 
man  what's  studying  the  boot-closing  under  me,  your 
WoKship!" 

.  Complaint  dismisaed-^this  Worship  being  of  opinion 
that  Mr.  Mannidg  was  ^<  a  man  more  sinned  against 
than  sinning." 
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BONAPARTE'S  SNUFF-BOX. 

BY  SIR  JAMES  LAORBNCB* 

A  PPEOACH,  who  think  that  mindes'  have  ceased. 

Bring  myrrh  and  ii^nse  to  the  house  of  Fox ; 
Hasten,  ye  whigs,  like  wise  men  of  the  East, 

And  bend  the  knee  before  Napoleon's  box.. 
'  Napoleon,  who,  when  liberty  arose. 

When  she,  thro'  seas  of  blood,  had  reachM  the  shore; 
When  valour  triumph'd  o'er  all  foreign  foes, 

And  when  domestic  discord  raged  no  more^— 
Twas  then,  the  cap  of  Freedom  cast  away, 

Th' apostate  came  t' enslave  a  hopeful  land. 
And,  when  bright  reason  v^ould  havegain'd  the  day, 

To  superstition  gave  a  helping  Iiand. 
WeH  might  a  priest,  to  deprecate  his  power, 

A  trembling  priest,  who  hoped  a  short  reprieve, 
Toys  such  as  this  on  the  usurper  shower ; 

But  are  these  gifts  for  patriots  to  receive? 
]^^o-*-not  to  patriots  but  to  despots  dear. 

On  the  legitimates  the  box  bestow ; 
What  are  their  pilf 'rings  to  his  mad  career? 

Compared  to  his,  their  crimes  are  white  as  snow. 
X^t  them  display  it  on  the  festive  day. 

When  the  liand-kissing  crowds  approach  the  throne, 
Tl)e  memory  of  the  upstart's  iron  sway 

May  reconcile  poor  mortals  w^  thc^  own. 


A  uiSEFUL  HOB5E. 


A  Gektjlrman  having  a  horse  that  started,  and 
broke  his  wife's  neck,  a  ueighbouring  'squire  told  him 
he  wished  lo  purchase  it  for  kis.  w\fe  to  ride  upon. — 
"  Nq,"  says  the  other,  «  I  will  not  sell  it— /  tntend 
to  marry  again  myself  T 
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ON  CRITICS  AND  CRITICISM. 

*  *Tif  hard  to  say,  if  greater  want  of  skill 
Appear  in  writiqg  or  in  judging  ill : 
But  of  the  two,  less  dangerous  is  th*  offence, 
To  tire  our  patience  than  mislead  our  sense.* 

POPE. 

In  this  what  may  be  truly  termed  *  reading  age/ 
the  press  teems  with  a  heterogeneous  mass  of  literature^ 
at  once  interesting  and  instructivei  while,  at  this  same 
time,  there  is  much  of  impiety,  gross  indecency,  and 
arrant  nonsense,  continually  put  forth  to  the  world. 
At  such  a  time,  I  say,  when  the  *  cacoethes  scribendi* 
rages  so  violently,  and  is  rather  fed  than  kept  under 
by  the  increasing  thirst  for  reading,  it  cannot  be  denied, 
that  reviews  are  highly  and  essentially  necessary  to  the 
forming  a  correct  judgment  of  the  multifarious  books 
which  dtiily  present  themselves  to,  and  claim  the 
suffrages  of  a  liberal  and  enlightened  community. 
The  utility  of  periodical  censors  is  as  obvious  as  their 
independence  is  requisite.  They  should  be  equally 
free  from  party-spirit,  tind  unprejudiced  by  Whig  or 
Tory, — Catholic  or  Protestant.  A  reviewer  should 
come  to  his  task  with  the  same  feelings  as  a  judge  is 
supposed  to  do  in  trying  the  lives  or  fortunes  of  his 
fellow- mortals,  prepared  to  condemn  or  acquit,  on  the 
strength  of  the  evfdetice  adduced^  without  any  regard 
to  private  feelings  or  previous  prejudice. 
^  If  the  l6ver  of  literature,  in  devoting  his  whole  time 
to  the  subject,  finds  if  next  to  impossible  to  wade 
through  the  innumerable  volumes  which  daily  issue 
from  an  overloaded  press,  how  impossible  is  it  for  those 
whose  life  is  principally  divided  between  the  wksb  to 
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lettrn  and  the  cares  of  btmtiesSf  to  do  it.  To  saeh  then, 
it  cannot  be  doubted^  reviews  are  a  great  acquisition, 
by  giving  a  general  insight  into  such  worics  as  they 
have  not  leisure  to  read,  and  pointing  out  those  authors 
which  are  most  worthy  of  attention.  Again,  was  it 
not  for  public  criticism,  we  should  be  inundated  with 
the  visionary  theories  atod  noosensieal  jargon  of  every 
adventurer.  But  criticism  is  not  only  a  chedc  to  those 
who  possess  the  qualities  necessary  for  authors^  to  keep 
within  the  bounds  of  reason,  but  it  is  also  a  stimulus 
to  the  modest  and .  deserving,  by  bestowing  cm  them 
that  praise  which  is  their  due,  and  thus  encouraging^ 
them  to  persevere.  Many  books,  of  considerable  merits 
are  by  this  means  read  aqd  admired,  which  x>therwi|e 
might  have. mouldered  in  oblivion^  or  at  beat  only  havf 

^  ClothM  spice,  linM  trunks,  or  gfittermg ia  »  row, 
Befring'd  the  walls'  of  Bodlatu  or  Sobo/ 

It  is  an  established  fact^  that  there  is  no  {HtblTc 
good  without  its  attendant  evilj  and,  perhaps^  there 
is  no  -one  thing  more  abused  than  pcAlic  cn(ilict9<B> 
when  influenced  by  party,  venality,  malice,  or  private 
pique.  The  party  reviewer  attadks  wiUiout  m^rcy  or 
justice,  all  who  are  opposed  to  him  in  opinion,,  either 
religious  or  political.  The  venal  writer  is  bt^^theslave 
of  the  party,  which, is  either  too  indolent,  or  l^s  the 
abilities  toicry  down  the  opposite  faction.      

Some  men,  either  actuated  by  pride  or  restiessness 
of  disposition,  find  foolt  with  eveiy  thing  that  4oe$  not 
attain  the  standard  of  perfecti(m ;  and  even  w|imi  ex^ 
cellenoe  is  obtained,  14  chisKes  with  thehr  etiv|oQs  tem« 
per  to  condenra.  Many  an  a^lring  geniuf,  maoy  a 
worthy  effcnrt,  ha^  been  withheld  from  tiie  notice  of 
the  world  by  fear  of  the  ribaldry  or  cryelty  of  crir 
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ttcism ;  and  many,  it  is  to  be  feared,  have  had  the  first 
buddings  of  merit  nipped  by  the  frosts  of  sarcasm, 
and  the  cutting  winds  of  unwjartantable  criticism. 
Such  conduct  might  grace  a  land  of  savages,  but  it  is 
wholly  unworthy  a  man  of  talent.  Far  better  would 
it  beseem  the  man  whom  Heaven  has  gifted  with 
superior  judgment,^  to  take  an  infant  genius  by  the 
hand  and  lead  him  to  success. 

But  the  most  alarming  of  all  evils  which  have  crept 
into  public  criticism,  is  that  of  attacking  private  cha- 
racters; not  satisfied  with  decrying  the  works  of  an 
author  opposed  to  them  in  sentiment,  or  opinion^ 
some  critics  meanly  pry  into  h^s  fao^Uy  concerns,  and 
basely  undevmiiie  the-vfairest  Teputatioas."  Thus 
they 

*  Laugh  at;  the  reputations  they  have  torn, 
And  bold  them  daoglingat  anii's  length  in  scorn.' 

This  is  the  greatest  eviVbeeause  itis  the  most  diffi- 
cult to  ^uard  agunst ;  for  the  public  mind^  once  pre- 
judiced by  the  plausible  sophistry  and  'smooth-tongued* 
malevolence  of  a  determined  calumniator,  finds  it 
difficult  to  shake  off  the  delusion,  by  any  after  state* 
maits  or  defence,  be  they  ^ver  so  true. 

On  the  whole,  then,  I  think  we  may.  fairly  infer> 
that  Reviews,  conducted  on  impartial  pdnciples,  are 
a  benefit  to  society,  but  wbeie  4K>ataminat»d  by  party, 
envy,  or  other  degenerate  feelings^  they  are  a  pest 
which  cannot  be  too  much  depreoitedi  for,  under 
such  circumstances,  the  world  would  be  much  wiser 
wlthotMUheir  inteqrfenonee>  which  pcrptoi^es  instead  of 
elucidating  the  subjects*  on  wbitb  they  treat* 
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GAFFER  GREY. 

.    A  SONG. 

With  AUeratiofu  and  Additions,  written  hy  the  late  patriotic 
Whig  Citizen,  Thomas  Holcboft,  and  addressed  to  his  Friend 
and  Patron  the  Head  of  all  the  Wkigs. 

.  UqI— Why  dost  thou  shifor  and  shake. 

Gaffer  Grey? 
And  why  does  thy  nose  look  so  blue  ? 
**  Tis  the  people  grow  coM, 
**  And  I— prosy  and  old, 
^  And  my  speeches,  they  say,  are  not  new,. 
«  WeU  a^ay  I'' 

Then  clap-  a  new  tail  on  the  runip„ 

Oa&rGrejr, 
Or  the  Whiggamores  must  go  to  pot., 
^  Nay,,  hut  credit  Fve  none, 
<<  All  the  GienviUes  Imverun, 
*'  Except  Nugent— who's  not  worth  the  shot, 
"Wdla-dayr 

Then  hie  to  the  House— you  know  where, 

GaffierGrey, 
And  steal  up  the  stairs,  you  know  when. 
*•  No,  though  rough^shod,  I  swore 
**  To  march  in  through  the  door ; 
<<  I  shall  ne'^r  pass  that  threshold  again, 
«  Well  a^iay  !* 

Tliere^s  a  Brougham  who  can  shift,  like  lus  nose,    . 

Ga£Rer  Grey, 
Who  brow-beats  the  Farlittment  down. 
<A  Tshaw !  he  shifts  for  himself, 
^  Whilst  he  pockets  the  pelf, 
<'  And  would  sell  the  whole  tqiaadi  ibr  a  Gon&n^ 
<*WeHardayr 
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There's  the  Patriot  in  Ilchetter  jail, 

GaffeKGrey, 
Who  will  talk  hj  the  job-*-or  the  day. 
**  He's  a  low-minded  carl, 
"  Fit  only  to  snad^ 
*^  And  just  as  well  out  of  the  way, 
"Wella-dayr 

There's  Hume,  with  his  tots  and  his  vots, 

Gaffer  Grey, 
With  bis  scalpal,  cuts  through  thick  and  thin. 
"  Oh,  he's  worse  than  the  other— 
*<  He'd  cut  up  his  brother, 
^  If  only  to  keep  his  hand  in, 
"Wella^ayr 

Little  Michael  has  beeves,  and  fat  all, 

Gaffer  Grey, 
Buona  RoU — sumamed  by  the  pack. 
**  His  dinners  be  danm'd  I 
'*  When  the  starvelings  are  cramm'd, 
"  Duncannon  can't  whistle  them  back, 
"Wellarday!" 

There's  Creevey,  your  crony  of  old, 

Gaffer  Grey, 
Who  shewed  up  the  Board  of  Control. 
**  He's  heavy  and  lame, 
"  And  his  speeches  the  same, 
^^  Are  uncommonly  prosy  and  dull,     , 
•^Wellardayr 

There's  Wooler,  the  Bibliopole  bold, 

Gaffer  Grey, 

Who  at  laws  and  at  lawgivers  laughs— 

"  Very  well  in  his  way, 

**  But  I  beg  leave  to  say, 

"  I've  a  mortal  aversion  to  Maffs, 

'  «<WeUa-dayr 
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There's  Beiinet;thcf:Att*-Philanthr6pe, 

Gaffer  Grey, 
Who  weeps  for  rtan,  treman,  and  brute. 
«  He  may  T^eep  as  he  wilt, 
"If  he'll  keep  his  tongue  still ; 
But  your  best  sort  of  weeper's  a— witt/e/ 
"Wella-day!" 

There's  Lambton,  a  sure  card  at  hand, 

Gaffer  Grey, 
Not  givcivta  blush  or  to  flioch: 
**  He^s  a  good  sort  of  fellow, 
«  Though <rather  too  yellow; 
"  And  only  of  use  at  a  pinch, 
«  Well  a-day  !" 

There's  Lushington,  Denman,  and  Co. 

Gaffer  Grey, 
And  their  fHend---what^  his  name  ?— Mist^  Wood : 
«  No — the  sweet  Queen  is  gone, 
"  Their  vocation  is  done, 
"  And  they 'cannot  do' harm  if  they  would, 
"WeUa^ayT 

There's  Sefton  tfce  Ck»d— f<wp-in-haiid, 

Gaffer  Grey, 
And  thcre^sGrosftenorthe  Great!— from  his  beeves : 
"  One  wants  for  his  head 
"  A  new  lining,  'tis  said ; 
"  And  the  Either  sotoe  tbrawherry  leatex, 
"Wellarday!" 

There's  Ossulston,  gallant  as  high. 

Gaffer  Grey, 

Can  pfove  ins  descent — without  flaw. 

"  He  was  named  for  a  stick, 

"  Twas  a  sefti'  scurvy  trick, 

«  For  he  look'd**-Afrog  with  a  straw  ! 

"WeU  a-day  r  . 
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Yioinr-^chatice  h  bbt  bad,  I  confess, 

Gaffer  Orej, 

But  Medem  ^ay  Mill  jl>e  yotir  butt : 

."  Talk  of  freedom*-my  eye ! 

*^  If  in  the  state  pie 
"  I  could  get  but  a  finger,  Vd  cut,— 
"Happy  day!*' 

The  times  are  not  yet  come  to  that, 

Master  Grey ; 
What  then?— "  Whilst  there's  life  there  is  hope, 
*^  Though  John  Bull  turns  his  back 
^  On  the  talented  pack, 
"  You  inay  still  get  J^at  BuM  from  the  Pope, 
"  By  your  play !" 


THE  LITERARY  BEGGAR. 

A   PORTRAIT, 

^  A  man  of  shreds  and  patches." 

.  Jack  Scrap  is  a  literary  beggar ;  destitute  of 
talenti  and  superficial  in  education^  he  is  possessed  of 
the  mania  of  wishing  to  be  thought  a  man  of  genius 
and  of  letters.  His  ambition,  it  is  true^  does  not  soar 
astonishingly  high;  but  still  it  soars  beyqnd  his 
powers.  He  thinks  a  newspaper  poet  the  sublimest 
of  mortals;  a  two-penny  theatrical  critique  the 
noblest  work  of  human  genius ;  and  the  editor  of  a 
weekly  newspaper  the  most  important  of  all  ofiicial 
characters.  I  have  denominated  Jack  a  literary  beg- 
gar^ but  in  truth  the  term  is  pot  sufficiently  compre- 
hensive: Jack  not  only  begs^  hut  also  Qf ted  borrows^ 
and  occasionally  steals.    He  maintains  with  some  of 
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his  acquaiDtances  the  reputation  of  a  deyer  man^  by 
passing  off  the  productions  of  others  as  his  own. 
Sboald  he  happen  to  be  detected^  he  laughs  off  the 
business^  with  an  ease  and  assurance  more  easily 
admired  than  imitated:  for,  after  all.  Jack's  impudence 
is  his  great  forte^  and  whatever  hb  inferiority  in  other 
respects  may  be,  in  this  particular  he  stands  unrivalled. 
His  front  is  of  the  true  Corinthian  brass,  and  his 
chee|(  is  as  unsusceptible  of  a  blush  as  a  roasted 
potatoe,  ' 

When  I  was  first  introduced  to  Jack,  he  lifted  him- 
self, in  my  opinion,  an  infinity  of  pegs,  by  reciting, 
as  his  own,  a  copy  of  verses  that  were  assuredly  replete 
with  wit  and  humour.  I  could  not  indeed  avoid 
remarking  how  much  the  tone  of  this  production  was 
elevated  above  the  pitch  of  Jack's  conversation  :  for 
to  do  him  every  justice,  a  duller  rogue  never  prosed 
over  a  Welsh  rabbit  and  a  pot  of  half-and-half. 
This,  however,  I  thought  nothing  of,  as  I  recollected 
that  Goldsmith  did  not  shine  in  conversation.  Jack, 
in  trying  this  experiment  on  me,  thought  himself 
perfectly  secure.  The  real  author  was  unknown  to 
me  and  '<  to  fame,''  and  Jack  thought  it  unlikely  that 
we  should  ever  become  acquainted,  inasmuch  as  he 
was  at  that  present  reading  confined  to  his  bed  by  a 
raging  fever,  and  given  over  by  his  physicians.  But, 
alas  I  ^<  for  human  hopes,"  the  bard  recovered,  either 
because  he  was  dear  to  Apollo,  or  damned  by  the 
doctors^  and  I  became  acquainted  with  him  early  in 
bis  convalescence.  The  first  spe^inen  I  received  of 
his  abilities,  was  the  humorous  stave  in  question. 
I  hurried  off  to  Jack,  as  1  really  imagined,  to  cover  him 
with  confusion ;  but  he  was  not  so  easily  thrown  off 
his  centre :  "  Well,'^  says  he,  with  the  coolest  eflSron- 
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tcry,   ^*  so  you  have  seen  B — ,  and  of  course  dis- 
covered nay  hoax/* 

The  masque  being  thus  removed,  Jack  thought  it' 
useless  to  attempt  any  further  disguise  with  me: 
knowing  that  I  was  a  scribbler,  he  began  to  tease  me' 
incessantly  for  contributions.  "  Give  ine,"  he  would- 
say,  "my  dearest  friend,  your  cast-oflfe.  A  man  of 
your  intellectual  riches  can  afford  to  be  charitable. 
Why  wi^lyod  write  things  and  fling  them  into  the  fire, 
&c.  when  you  know  how  much  I  am  in  want?  You' 
destroy  daily  as  much  as  would  support  a  dozen  fa« 
mished  poets."  But  I  was  proof  against  the  eloquence 
.  and  flattery  of  Jack,  and  refused  bis  solicitations  with 
a  stoicism  worthy  of  an  ancient  Roman. 

Jack  takes  care  now  to  steer  clear  of  professed ' 
literary  characters;  the  appropriation  of  their  pro- 
ductions is  too  liable  to  detection.  He  proceeds  upon 
a  safer  system.  His  plan  is  this :  he  is  continually 
on  the  watch  for  very  young  men  of  talent,  who  have 
a  touch  of  the  "  cacoethes  scnbendi"  He  hunts  out 
these  literary  minors  with  as  much  avidity  as  the 
Roman  usurers  sought  for  those  who  had  just  as- 
sumed the  toga,  under  close-fisted  sires.  He  talks' 
them  well  over  "  en  connoissettr;'*  persuades  them  that 
he  is  a  man  of  great  genius,  and  of  no  small  influence 
in  the  republic  of  letters.  He  gains  a  perfect  ascen- 
dancy over  them ;  in  evil  hour  they  intrust  him  with 
their  MSS.,  which  of  course  » 

/*  Part  like  Ajut,  never  to  return." 

Jack  has  bther  modes  besides  this  of  supplying  his' 
intellectual  finances;  His  begging  I  have  already- 
noticed.  As  some  men  never  melet  you  without  making 
a  demand  on  your  purse,  so  hcf  never  sees  a  friend 
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witik)at  begging  a  copy  of  verses^  a  critlcl^  notice^  or 
an  epistolary  efitision.  What  lie  canaot  obtain  by 
solicitation^  be  will  endeavonr  to  procure  by  stealtb. 
You  must  have  a  care,  when  Jack  visits  you^  to  leave 
no  loose  papers  about :  they  will  disappear  in  tes»  Une 
than  you  can  say  Jack  Robinson^  As  he  walks  the 
streetSi  his  eyes  are  eternally  on  the  ground  iu  search 
of  lettered  scraps,  and  his  nose  often  pays  Ihe  forfeit 
of  bis  ill-timed  industry.  He  carefully  appropriates 
the  wrappers  of  his  butter^  cheese,  Scct'  He  is  pro- 
foundly versed  in  the  linings  of  trunks,  and  has  atten- 
tively collated  an  infinitude  of  portmanteaus.  You 
may  often  see  him  at  one  of  the  various  repositories 
for  ballads,  selecting  and  purchasing  those  effusions 
of  the  Grub-street  muse.  Even  the  chalking  upon 
the  walls  cannot  escape  him.  He  painfully  deciphers 
the  fjEuling  hieroglyphics  traced  by  pencil,  pen,  or 
penknife  upon  trees,  or  seats,  or  windows  :  those  tran- 
sient aspirations  after  immortality^,  where  ^'  wit  shoots 
in  vain  its  momentary  fires,"  and  where  "  the  univer- 
sal passion,"  like  the  vital  powers  in  the  lowest  d^ 
of  animals,  is  reduced  to  a  few  feeble  efforts  tp  eseape 
from  instant  oblivion.  I  pass  over  Jack's  profound 
science  in  tomb«stones ;  his  famiUarity  with  '*  the 
names,  the  years  spelt  by  th'  unlettered  muse,''  and 

, a  variety  of  other  branches  of  "  literal**  knowledge  in 
which  his  super-eminent  skill  entitled  him,  **parex- 
ceUence^**  to  the  name  of  a  **  man  oj  letters"  Jadc^s 
study  is  truly  a  cabinet  of  curiosities.  It  is  a  vast 
repository  of  literary  plunder,  an  immense  receptacle 
of  literary  alms.  As  for  his  library,  that  is  principidly 
composed  of  books  which  he  has  borrowed^  but  lor- 

^ gotten  to  return;  a  few  old  magazines,  and  Bsmt 
obsolete  collections  of  pamphlets.    ^^Byshe's  ^Art^of 
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plete JiiaphyMO  of  lhe«wl.  Th^nlvfeha^,  three  s^ver?d 
poctMio^  cffwnmed  with  os^imil  o^aauscriR^u  Thp 
ficst  contains  what  he  has  begged,  and  this  is  the  lea^t; 
Ibe  aet^od  what  he  has  borrowed,  which  is  much 
larger;  and  the  third,  what  he  has  stolen,  which  is 
ithe  largest  of  all*  He  has  the  largest  collection  of 
ballads  to  be  found  in  the  United  Kingdom.  Another 
book  contaii^  li^uoiearable  wfiorceaux  from  the  news- 
papers of  the  last  thirty  years,  in  the  arrangement  of 
which  paste  and  scissors  have  been  efScient  ay^ts. 
He  has  a  filc^  of  play-biDs  from  the  commencement 
of  the  present  century.  Besides  allwhich,  he  has  six 
trunks  filled  with  those  miscellaneous  scraps  gleaned 
in  his  variop^  exjPfirsipns  and  perfunbulfitiopSf^ 

Jack  is  monstrously  fond  of  asking  people,  to  join 
.  him  in  writing  some  work ;  immensely  anxious  to  play 
the  Beaumont  to  some  credulous  Fletelier,  who  would 
soon  discover  that  no  sinecure  could  result  from  the 
combination,  Hitherto  his  efforts  have  been  sin- 
gularly unsuccessful,  he  hairing  h^^  ab]^  to.  allure 
ipto  his  toils  only  a  few  inexperiei)ce4  yoiitfiSt  who 
jnislook  the  frothy  effervescence  of  boyish  eothusk^pi 
for  the  genuine  spirit  of  genius. 

Jack  Scrap,  though  he  cannot  be  uncpnscions  of 
his  own  utter  want  of  pp^yers,  is  yet,  strange  to  say, 
possessed  of  a  hirge  poirtip^  of  vanity.  It  may  appear 
strange  that  any  man  should  derive  gratification  from 
praise  to  which  he  knows  he  has  np  claim.  But  Jack 
reconciles  matters  thus :  ^^  Every  man  has  soqte  pe- 
^  euUar  gift  of  nature^  know  that  1  have  no  talent  for 
original  composition,  but  then  this  defect  is  fully 
•atoned  for  by  plentiful  supplies  of  the  discriminating 
power;  I  can  select  with  judgment,  and  appropriate 
y2 
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with  dexterity,  the  productbiM  of  others.  This  is 
my  pecoHar  gifty  and  I  am  not  ungrateful  for  it  t<^ 
the  muoificence    of  nature.     Non  omnia  po$sumu9 


•mnta. 


IN  PRAISE  OF  CRANIOLOGY. 

You  may  (kg  at  your  school  or  your  college ; 

You  may  pant  for  your  ribbands  and  scars^ 
But  without  it  youll  never  get  knowled^, 

And  never  need  go  to  the  wars.  ' 
Though  they  dub  yon  a  doctor  for  ever, 

Though  you  fight  till  youVe  nothing  but  stump. 
Who  dares  be  courageous  or  clever, 
If  he  is  deficient  in — bump?     . 
Oh  !  bump,  blimp,  bump ! 
Cut  the, nose. from  my  face — but  oh,  never. 

Never  curtail  me  of  bump. 

Why  is  a  virgin  false  hearted  ? 

A  negro  fbr  logic  unfit  ? 
A  fool  and  his  money  sobn  parted  ? . 

And  no  critics  at  all  in  the  pit? 
Why  can't  a  member  make  speeches  ? 

An  alderman  play,  at  hop-jump? 
Why  should  a  man's  wife  wear  the  breeches  ? 

Because  they're  deficient  in —bump. 
Oh !  bump,  bump,  bump ! 
Magnified,  mystified  buinpl 
I  ask  not  love,  hiurels,  or  riches. 

But  give  me  abundance  of— bump. 
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Sam  Roobus  propos'd 
To  my  Lad  J,  half  dos'd, 

To  indite  a  fine  new  composiddn^ 
In  which  he  might  greet 
Her  Lady^ip's  feet 

With  proof  of  his  taneful  submission . 
Says  Holland,  ^^  Sam,  yoaVe  my  penm%ion ; 
"  But  my  Lady  has  no  disposition 

<<  To  have  her  name  seen 

"*  With  the  friends  of  the  Queen, 
^  Or,  In  short,  with  the  raflF  Opposition/' 

We  don't  mean  to  rob 
Poor  Sam  of  his  job, 

But  we  have  a  shrewdish  suspicion. 
It  will  be  fifteen  years 
Before  it  appears, 

So  painful  is  Sam's  parturition; 
He*s  not  like  the  Northern  Magician, 
Who  writes  while  he's  shooting  or  fishing, 

So  we'll  borrow  Sam's  hint, 

And  put  into  print 
An  Ode  to  the  Whig  Opposition. 

There's  Tiemey  tl»e  sly. 
With  his  grey  sunken  eye. 

Which  rotts  with  a  scowl  of  suspicion; 
He  hates  ail  the  Broughao^a^ 
And  despises  the  Humes,   - 

And  sits  with  a  look  of  contrition. 
He  pleads  a  sham  indisposition. 
And  shirks  in  the  House  hb  position ; 

Nor  can  he  be  blam'd, 

For  feeling  asham'd 
To  lead  such  a  raff  Opposition. 
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,    Here  is  he  whom  they  call 

Squire  Broogbam  of  Broogham-Hall, 

Who  wooki  pass  for  a  man  of  concKdon: 
In  bloody  to  be  sure, 
He  may  match- freterWtoOfc, 

But  t!ie  Htf// is  a  mere  impositbn: 
*rhe  fellow's  a  haclj  politicira, 
A  Taylor  in  all  but  ambi^  j 

Wlio  offer'^  tohilh, 

For  a  gown  of  black  siikr 
The  Queen  and  her  whole  Oyi^oulioBb: 

There's  Wilson,— p6or 'Boh! 
Who  headed  a  taoh, 

And,  in  consequence,  lost  his'CoitftaJislohj 
Considers  it  hard, 
That  haranguing  the  guaitl 

Should  be  TOted  an  adt  of  sedition : 
Besides,  'twas  his  greatest  asibition 
To  witness  onenal  ignition  ? 

To  shot  fMBd  to  danger 

His  skin  was  a  stranger^ 
Till  the  day  of  the  PaA  Opposition 

There's  Sefton/ who  drives 
His  ladies  hy  fives, 

In  a  gig  of  the  latest  edition  ; 
Which  lookslike  a  cart 
Of  the  guards,  when  they  *tart 

With  their  wives  on  a  Dutch  expedition. 
He  greases  with  anti-ettit^n^^ 
Would  his  tongue  had  te 

Forwhetoev^hespMkfi^     ' 

It  hitches  and  sque^s, 
like  the  ^sn%  of  the  Bath  Oftpo^tioii^ 

There's  little  Spring  Rifce,    

Of  Newport  the  Vic?, .  .    . 

Who  was  painted  in  la;it  .Bs^bitJQi^ 
Was  ready  to  swear 
That  Lim'rick  and  Clare 

Were  dying  from  pure  iiMmition, 
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Bat  how  did  he  mend  their  condition  ? 
Did  he  visit  those  scenes  of  perdition? 

No !— Erin  was  undone 

While  he  talked  in  London, 
And  smirk'd  with  the  fyt  Opposition. 

There's  stultified  Hntne, 
Who  (some  people  asMme)' 

Is  an  excellent  arithmetician ; 
Began  as  a  Tory, 
But  honour  and  glory 

Soon  gare  such  an  Ass  his  dismission. 
Now  Joe  was  a  sort  of  physician. 
But  heing  no  firequent  practician. 

For  want  of  another. 

Dissected  his  brother, 
Though  the  Corps  made  a  strong  Opposition. 

There's  the  new  rana  aw, 
The  once  Colonel  Da^is, 

Now  Statesman  as  much  as  Tactltiant 
He  seems  to  presume 
To  emulate  Hume, 

But  in  truth  there  is  no  competition : 
For  Davis  sold  out  his  Commission— 
But  Hume*s  more  plebeian  ambition. 

In  cribbing  the  winnings 

Of  Coiistantine  Jennings, 
The  hopes  of  the  whole  Opposition. 

Lord  Althorpe,  whol£»ent 
His  way  beyond  Tren^t 

To  challenge  a  hostile  collision ; 
At  Ferrybridge  found. 
He  might  choose  hb  own  .ground, 

And,  therefore^  abandoned  bisBUMioBs 
Then,  itware  of  the  force  of  derision. 
He  flpoke^n  some  turnpike  petttidn. 

And  eaplainM  withd^t-end, 

How  iie  and  his  fin^d 
B«tum'd  to  ngoin  Opposition* 
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Here's  that  little  thing  Benpet, 
Once  tum'd  from  the  Senate 

On  poor  Tyrwhit  Jones'^  petition-— 
The  quack,  from  whom  they,. 
Doomed  to  Botany  Bay, 
So  justly  expect  manumission ; 
For,  think  what  would  be  Ain condition; 
If  laws  were  to  have  no  remission :  , 

For,  if  folks  don't  tell  fibs, 

Messrs.  Howard  and  Gibbs 
Have  claims  on  this  pore  Opposition^ 

The  Grosvenor-gate  fillies 
May  rail  at  Achilles, 

And  blush  at  liis  naked  condition ; 
But  Nugent's  tight  dress, 
Which,  we  can't  well  express. 

Is  to  us  a  more  gross  exposition. 
But  strange  are  the  freaks  of  ambition  ;. 
Which,  when  a  man  once  sets  his  wbh  on^  . 

If  his  head  chance  to  fail. 

He  must  try  bow  his  tail 
Can  give  weight  to  a  light  Opposition. 

There's  Williams  and  Scarlett, 
Who  spoke  for  «  The  Harlot," 

With  airs  like  the  Greek  rhetorician^ 
Williams  knows  some  small  Greek, 
But  Scarlett  can't  speak 

Plain  English,  without  much  tuition*^. 
In  Cambridge,  his  great  erudition 
Stands  as  high  as  Lord  Byion's  Politian ! 

*  h  may  not  be  known  to  many  of  our  readers,  that  Mr.  Scarlett, 
upon  tome  little  error  in  grammar,  in  the  KingVbench,  was  referred 
to  the  authority  of  Lowth— **  Lowth,**  said  the  erudite  lawyer— 
/**  What  d'ye  mean  by  Lowth  f— its  no  buU,  and  I  never  was  in  Ire- 
land.**—It  is  hardly  necessary  to  remind  our  readers  in  general, 
though  Mr.  Scarlett  was  not  aware  of  the  circumstance,  that  Bishop 
Lowth^  who  wrote  the  English  Grammar,  was  not  a  county  in  Irc- 
aiid,  which  happened  to  be  of  the  same  name*.    . 
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*"  Ifakedfeety  mhedfeet;* 
Will  kick  tbrough  the  street 
Fat  Scarlett  and  his  Qpposttionit 

There's  Wood,  who,  for  hops 

Goes  offering  to  sliops  ' 

An  excellent  new  composition ; 
And  proves  that,  die  plant, 
Tlie  staple  of  Kent, 

Is  a  Tory,  and  vile  imposition ; 
But  he  gets  very  little  commission, 
The  folks  eye  his  drugs  with  suspicion ; 

The  profit  much  less  is 

Than  getting  addresses, 
Or  plate,  from  the  Queen's  Opposition.  » 

There's  Creevey  the  crawler, 
That,  under-bred  bawler,  * 

Once  Clerk  in  the  Indian  Commission ; 
He  told  us  himself. 
That  the  mere  love  of  pelf 

Had  placed  him  in  such  a  position !  - 
A  Negro  exposed  to  vendition 
Would  have  blush'dto  have  made  such  admission;  . 

Yet  the  bird  who  at  best 

Bewrays  his  own  nest. 
Is  the  Phoenix  of  this  Opppsition  ! 

If  we  could  take  plart  in 
Debates  like  Dick  Martin, 

And  venture  to  tell  our  volition, 
We  should  certainly  pray, 
By  night  and  by  day, 

For  men  in  their  present,  position. 
The  country  has  made  its  decision, 
Which  needs  neither  change  or  revision ;  .  ' 

May  the  King,  of  his  grace,  \ 

Keep  out  the  whole  race 
Of  this^  wonderful  wise  Opposition.. 


y^5^ 
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FURiOlK  FRANK* 

Tab  close  of  the  l)u 

was  enlivened,  "  to  a  degr 

a  person  who  called  him 

**  Captain  Frank  Brigges, 

gentleman— Aicc?ip/'    It 

ever,  that  he  was  not  of 

Bombay  service ;  and  as  t 

tainly,   for  that  night  at 

gentleman  we  ever  saw. 
It  seems  that  at  half-past 

he  presented  himself  in  the 

circle  at  Drury-lane  Theat 

shown  to  "  a  d — 1 — sh  good 

box  accordingly;  butwhethe 

or  not,  did  not  appear,     W 

not ;  ,for  he  had  not  been  sei 

he  began   to  manifest  sym 

One  mocDeiOLt  he  turned  his  I 

he  turned  the  right  side  ;  at 

mind,  he  turned  his  legs  b 

raider  might  say,  and  plae 

stage.    This  position  did  n 

he  tried  to  stand  upright  j 

was  past  his  power .$   and  after  ^toaj/ing  backwards 

and  forwards  and  sideways,  like  a  Lombardy  poplar  in  a 

chopping  wind,  he  catne  down  with  a  lee-lurch,  and 

seated  himself  on  the  blooming  shoulders  of  a  comely 

dame    on  the   seat  below  him.    All  these  varieties. 

of  position   he  accompanied  with  critical  comments 

on  the  players,  the  house,  the  lights,  and  the  ladies; 

and  when  remonstrated  with  by  the  gentlemen  in 
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the  «rom>andtog  boxes,  he  bcddly  retorted,  ^'D— «ime, 
am't  I  an  Englishmm  f  At  length,  when  he  seated 
faioiseif  on  the  lady's  shoalders  as  aforesaid,  the  box- 
keepers  were  desired  to  interfere;  but  they,  not 
being  able  to  quiet  him,  called  in  Harradine^  one  of 
the  patrole,  employed  at  the  theatre  as  a  con- 
stable. Harradine  endeavoured  to  prevail  upon  him 
to  be  quiet,  but  he  was  answered  with  a  '^  d^^mme, 
arn't  I  an  Englisliman  I"  There  was  now  a  general 
cry  of  "Turn  him  out  V*  and  Harradine  proceeded  to 
remove  him.  He  came  out  into  the  lobby  qi]d»etly 
enough ;  but  he  was  no  sooner  here,  than  he  "showed 
fight,''  refusing  to  «tir  an  inch  further,  and  chal- 
lenging "all  the  world," 

The  uproar  he  caused  made  it  necessiary,  for  the 
peace  of  the  audience,  that  he  should  be  removed 
from  the  theatre,  and  Harradine  took  him  into  cus- 
tody ;  in  doing  which  that  officer  not  only  received 
several  blows  within  the  house,  but  was  twice  fairly, 
or  rather ./bu%,  knocked  down  in  the  street  before  he 
eoidd  get  him  to  the  door  of  the  office.  Finding 
himself  at  the  door  of  the  office,  he  became  ten  times 
more  furious  than  before,  and  kicked  and  plunged 
with  such  violence,  that  the  bringing  him  into  the  prie^ 
senee  of  the  Magistrate  was  more  like  bringing  a  mad 
bull  to  the  stake  than  any  thing  else  we  can  compare 
it  to ;  and,  like  a  mad  bull,  too,  he  commenced  a 
roaring  remonstrance  against  his  detention,  as  soon  as 
he  perceived  hio^self  before  the  Magistrate.  The 
Magistrate  endeavoured  to  prevail  upon  him  to  be 
quiet,  that  he  might  hear  the  charge  against  him ; 
and  with  some  difficulty  he  succeeded ;  but  the  en- 
raged Captain  had  not  been  silent  more  than  a  minute 
before  he  let  fly  his  fist  in  the  face  of  Goodwin,  a& 
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,  officer  who  had  notfaiog.al  ali.to  do  with  lMi^<«tid 
;  wbo.wte  ittandtDg  qui^tl]^.  by  fbe  roagist^ial  tabic 

^  Lock  him  up.I*'  said  his  WorsWp,  in  wbp«erMn- 
^  nedfale  presence  this  iirei^renl.  and  wanton  .ael  of 
.  violeaee  was  perpetrated— »''  Let  bim  be  lodced  up  in- 
stantly;*' and  now  came  •  the  tug  of  war.    The  Cap- 
'  tain  threw  himself  into  an  attitude  of  defiance,  <'iiis 
very  look  an  oath/'  and  his  eyes  flashing  fire :  tliree 
or  four  officers  sprang  upon  bim  ;  the  Ca[^aia  forced 
4  himself  out  of  their  grasp ;  fhef  agiain  seized  him^  and 
began  tugging  him  towards  tiie  door,  he  caldbiog  at 
:  every  thing  in  his  way,  and  cUn^ng  io  every  hold  he 
-made  with  astonishing  .tenacity;  ^and,  what:  was  very 
curious,  he  seemed  totake  hold  of  any  projection  with 
•his  feeti  as  firmly  as  he:  did  with  hia  hands*    This 
scene  continued  nearly  five  tedious  niinutes-^DOtbiog 
but, sheer  silent  tugging  on  one  side,  and  scre^ng 
resistance  on  the  other ',  and  when  at  length  the  Gap- 
tain's  strength  was  ^^liausted,  and  he  was  left  locked 
up  in  the^dark  by  himself,  he  set  up. a  long. continu- 
ous howl,  so  loud  and  dissonant,  that  we  can  compare 
it  to  nothing  but  a  concert  of  half-a-dozen  donkeys, 
^^  when  first  the  soul  of  hve  is  sent  abroad"  amongst 
them,  on  some  fine  spring  evening.    For  more  than  a 
quarter  of  an.  hour  did  he  continue  this  asinine  sere- 
nade, ^an8  intermission  ;  and  all  the  courts  and  avenues 
of, Bow-street  "  rebellowed  to  Jhe  roar." 

Meantime,  Harradine  aiid  the  box-keepers  gave 
their  evidence,  and  then  the  Captain  was  brought  in 
again  to  hear  it  read.  He  appeared  now  with  a  pair 
of  highly-polished  very  handsome  handcuffs  on  his 
wrists ;  but,  notwithstanding  their  brightness,  it  was 
evident  they  annoyed  him  sadly.  Indeed  he  was  quite 
an  altered  niia|i-">his  blustering  had  vanished  like  the 
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iMirftiBg  <^  a  bobble,  and  his  bellawing  had  dwiodM 
(o.a  blubber.  He  approached  the  table  between  two 
officers,  holdiog  up  his  manacled  hands  to  the  Magis-^ 
trate,  and  whimpered  out,  "  Only  see  here.  Sir,  bow 
theyVe  served  me !" 

The  Magistrate  told  him  he  was  very  sorry  to  see  a 
gentleman  decorated  in  such  a  manner,  but  he  had 
brought  it  upon  himself. 

.  -The  Captain  gave  a  long  «  OhT'  and  the  Clerk 
.began  to  read  over  Irhe  evidenee,  but  the  Captain  was 
too  much  distressed  both  in  mind  and  body  to  attend 
to  it ;  and  he  continued— sometimes  in  a  deep  bass 
voice,  and  sometimes  in  a  sc^ueaking  treble,  alternately 
deploring  and  deprecating  the  whole  proceeding.  "  I 
pledge  you  my  honour,  Sir,"  said  he,  in  bass,  ^^  that  I 
have  done:  nothing  Worthy  of  this  coercion/'  Then 
instantly  going  off  into  a  treble,  he  exclaimed,.  ^^  Oh  ! 
my  dear  kind  Mr.  Magistrate,  do  intercede  for  an  un- 
fortunate gentleman — do,  (Jod  bless  you  !— now  do, 
that's  a  kind  dear  soul!"  Then  &o$#  again,  "Upon 
the  word  of  a  gentleman,  Sir,  I  am-  not  drunk.^-Upon 
my  honour,  I  have  drunk  nothing  but  water  these 
ten  days/'  Then  treble  again,  "  Oh !  you  d — d  rascally 
officers,  what  have  you  used  me  In  this  manner  for  ? 
Only  look  here,  your  Worship— see  here,  what  ihe 
rascals  have  put  upon  my  poor  hands !  let  me  go 
home,  and  I'll  go  down  on  my  knees  to  you,  you  kind, 
dear,  kind,  very  kind  gentleman  I — I'll  give  you  any 
money  if  you'll  only  let  me  go  I"  Bass,  again,  "  I  have 
certainly  been  used  extremely  ill,  without  having  given 
tlie  slightest  provocation  to  any  body,"  &c.  &c. 

Meanwhile  "  the  big  round  tears  coursed  each 
other  down  his  purple  nose  in  piteous  chase,"  mingling 
with  other  nameless  matters,  which  the  gaoler,  who 
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stood  by  his  sMe^  wiped  mway  irom  thne  t6  fime^  loir 
decency  sake }  and,  at  length/tfae  Magistrate— fiDfling 
there  was  no' chance  of  getting  him  to  attend  to  the 
evidence— ^ordeted  that  he  shoilld  be  taken  tb  the 
watch-house,  and  be  brought  up  again  in  tfaenomtng. 
He  was  taken  accordingly,  without  much  diflSculty^ 
and,  to  cut  short  a  story,  already  far  too  long,  when  he 
was  brought  up  on  the  following  mornings  he  was  so 
excessively  contrite^  that  he  was  forgiven  by  all  par- 
ties, and  allowed  to  go  home,  and  get  <'  a  plaister  for 
his  broken  coxcomb." 


EPILOGUE  TO  CAIUS  GRACCHUS, 

Which  we  print  and  publish,  as  a  proof  of  what 
may  find  its  way  to  the  public  through  the  manage- 
ment of  a  National  Theatre — that  it  was  hooted  off 
the  stage,  it  is  but  just  to  say— that  it  was  ever  per- 
mitted to  disgrace  the  walls  of  a  Ijondon  playhouiie^  is 
to  us  astonishing.  We  beg  our  ^readers  to  peniae  it^ 
and  fancy  a  man  with  common  sense,  acting  as  caterer 
for  the  public,  capable  of  allowing  it  to  be  repeated 
before  an  audience^  in  an  age  of  intellect  like  that  in 
which  we  live. 

SP»KEN  BT  MBS.  OLOVEB  AKD  MISi  L.  KBLLY,  AS  FINE  LADIES; 
▲KD  MBS.  ORGEBy  AS  A  COUNTRT  6IBL. 

Scene,  the  Stagc^Enter  Mn.  O.    (P.  S,) 

Mcs.O.  Be  this  Drurj-laae?  Tegs  Tve  blundered,  I  £nur.   . . 
Can  auy  one  tell  if  John  Dobson  be  here  I 
Here  be  two  silver  shillings  saved  oot  of  my  salarj: 
Pra^r  G^tlefolkSy  which  be  the  two-shilling  gallery  ? 
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Ta  tee  th«^  new  TragedjTy  J^nnqr  andvl 
Me^ii  to  g(K    How deli^tiul !  Lord,  how  I  shal(  qry! 
[Going  of  P.S.,  meets  Mri.G.] 

il«.0.    •  Biessrasydiadl  wiiit  1  ^a  Roouai  k  pattans, 

Red  cloak  and  straw  bat  I  odd  costume  fi>r  tjie  Latins^ 
Dost  thou  staUc  in  thb  garb  thro\  the  new  Boman  play, 
To  mollify  hearts  f    What's  your  name? 

Mrs,0.  MolfyOray. 

If  that  ben* t  my  road,  Ma'am,  ihisfnust  be  my  toay. 

[Goii^s  0^  aP^  meets  Miss  L*  SellywJ 

MisiK.    Lady  Anne! 

Mrs.  G.  Lady  Jane!' 

What,  like  me»  on  the  wing? 

MissK.  Dear!  which  is  the  private  box  door?    Mr,  Spring! 
(calUng)!!!  ^ 

Mrs*  G.  Come  over  the  Stage. 

Miss  K.  Is  the  new  play  begun  ? 

Mrs.  G.  By  the  time,  I  shoqld  ratlier  sospect  it  is  done, 
And  I  hope  to  the  taste  of  these  folks  below ; 
You  that  think  so,  say  aye;  on  the  contrary^  no ! 

Miss  K«  Whereas  your  Box  ? 

Mrs.G.  No.  10. 

MissK.  What's  o'clock? 

Mrs.  G.  Not  eleven. 

Miss  K.  Ydu've  dmed  very  early; 

Mci.  G.  At  half  after  seven: 

I  wish  I  had  thought  of  it,  as  I'm  a  sinner, 
I  might  have  seen  all  the  first  Act  before  dinner. . 

Mrs.0.  Oh,  dear!  only  look!  .  ' 

Mrs.  G.  What's  tlie  matter? 

Mrs.  O.  How  droll. 

There's  a  man  zpith  anSP  Q  Ron  a  pole  !!! 

MissK.  Who's  this? 

Mrs.  G.  A  stray  damsel  in  quest  of  her  twain. 

Miss  K.  Did  she  come  from  the  clouds  in  the  last  heavy  rain  ? 

Mrs.  O.  No,  Ma'am,  from  the  Swan  with  Two  Necks  in  Lad-lane. 

Mrs.  G.  (Surveying  the  house)  *Pon  my  word  this  is  pretty --1 
like  crimson.gilt. 

Miss  K.  Seems  well  shaped  for  hearing; 

Mrs.  G.  And  notbadlxboilt. 
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Mrs,  O,  (Reading  TlayhiU)-'C  A  T;Catar(ict^Rf  A^  ft«— 
'RajaKi  Daughter —  .       -  . 

The  house  overflowing — 
Mrs.  G.  Aye  tliat's  witH  the  water. 

Miss  K*  Wlat*s  here  (ioMiig  to  the  PH)  Don't  I  tee  in  yon 
circular  spot 

That  some  seats  liave  backs,  and  that  others  have  not^ 
Mrs.  G.  Yes,  that  is  all  rigKt  for  security's  sake-* 

Watch  and  ira^cA— half  may  slumber,  and  half  keep 
awake. 
Mrs.  O.  Like   the  sailors  oo  board    of.  the  Wasp,   Captain 

Drake. 
Mjss  K:  If  your  Ladyship  thinks  it  would  tiut  be.a^. 

Suppose  we,  this  winter,  bring  Drury-lane  in, 
Mrs.  G.  No,  my  dear,  that  ivon^t  do  in  our  part  of  the  town, 

This  play  must  be  French,  or  it  wSl  not  go  down. 

French  plays  and  French  sauces  suit  well  otir  digestion ; . 

To  patronise  English  is  out  of  the  question. 
Miss  K.  The  actors  seem  here  to  have  nothing  to  fret  'em; 

Have  they  gpt  up  Wild  Oatsf  ! ! ! 
MrSi  G.  No,  thfe  horses  have  eat  'era. . 

Miss  K,  Hv/fi  were  seen  here  all  the  town  would  attack  us. 

What's  the  name  of  the  Tragedy? 
Mrs.  O.  (reading)  "  Cane  ut  and  Crack  «»'* / // 

Mrs.  G.  The  scene  lies  in  Rome—  ' 

Miss  K.  Is  it  serious  or  fundy? 

Mrs.  O.  Well;  that  large  flat  candlestick's  worth  all  the  xnopeyf 

(Drum  sounds,) 
Mrs.  O.  Hark! 
MissK,  Hush! 

Mrs.  G.  What  was  th^t? 

Miss  KV  It  was  somebody  drumming. 

■  Mrs.  O.  Lud,  Ma'am? 

£S:|  What's  the  matter? 

Mrs.0.  .      .  The  horses  be  aiming! 

I  spy  a  side  saddle— I've  hit  it — I'm  gone.  - 
^  1*11  get  up  on  horseback^  and  trot  up  to  John.    '  ' 

{Ea^,  Mrs,  Orger. 
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Milt  K.  Welly  since  we're  too  late,  there  is  no  need  Of  sorrow; 

You  and  I  will  see  Caius  Gracehu$  to-morrow. 
Mrs*  G.  Agreed !  and  we'll  bring  a  whole  box-full  to  greet  it. 

If  these  our  kind  friends  will  but  lei  us  repeat  it. 

[We  have  preserved  this  morcean  as  a  literary  curiosity -^Ic  is 
attributed  to  Mr.  James  Smith ,  one  of  the  authors  of  the  Rejected 
^Addresses.] 


THE  GOOD  OLD  TIMES. 

TRANSLATED  FROM  THE  FRENCH. 

Ybsterbat  I  had  a  fine  dream,  which  I  will  re- 
'  late,  that  our  philosophers  or  our  divines  may  explain 
it  to  me,  I  found  myself  in  the  midst  of  a  vast  plain, 
covered  with  a  countless  multitude  of  men  of  all 
countries  and  of  all  ages,  from  Kamtschatka  to  Spain, 
and  from  the^af  Uix  up  to  the  present  time.  1  was 
with  my  aunt,  a  good  old  woman,  very  fond  of  old 
customs  and  of  good  old  times.  As  soon  as  she  es- 
pied a  man  in  the  costume  of  Louis  th^  Fourteenth's 
time,  she  exclaimed,  ^Oh,  what  good  times  there 
were  during  that  great  king's  reign  !*—*  Devil  take 
thee,  silly  conceited  old  woman*,*  replied  the  man  in 
a  large  wig,  '  those  times  were  hellish  ;  wars,  misery, 
crimes,  corruption,  meanness,  and  pride,  were  what 
I  witnessed  under  this  great  monarch.'— < But  look  at 
that  man  in  his  broad-brimmed  hat,  his  plaited  collar, 
and  large  shoes ;  he  h&s  seen  good  times,  for  he  lived 
under  the  good  Henry  IV.' — '  Plague  take  the  fool^* 
returned  the  man  in  question ;  *  I  saw  nothing  but 
civil  wars,  rebellions,  assassinations,  monkish  super* 
stitions,  poisonings,  and  famine/*-' Yonder  warrior^ 
doubtless,  knew  good  times,  for  his  dress  bespeaks 
*  Xh^  dead  ar^  uncercmopiomi,  • 
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Imii  to  have  been  a  soldier  of  the  ^at  Charlemagne,^ 
— *Thou  art  terribly  out  Id  thy  reckoning/  answered 
Charlemagne's  Icnight:  <  Hast  thou  not  beard  of  tbe 
sorcerers  of  those  times^  of  the  excesses  committed 
under  the  cloak  of  risligion,  of  the  peasantry  prayed 
upon  by  the  vassals,  the  vassals  by  the  petty  gentry, 
the  petty  gentry  by  the  liege  lords,  and  the  Hege  lords 
themselves  despoiled  by  the  monks?' — *^ Observe  that 
man  in  a  tunio,  be  is  a^oman,  ancl  must  have  known 
good  times/ — '  Ignorant  Oaul !'  said  the  man  of  the 
Tiber,  *tbou  hast  then  neither  read  Suetonius  nor 
Tacitus.  Thou  knowest  nothing  of  Tiberius,  Caligula, 
'Nero,  nor  Caracalla  !* — '  Cast  your  eyes  upon  that  man 
in  a  toga ;  he  is  the  one  who  has  seen  good  times :  he 
served  under  the  republic/ — ^  By  Bacchus,'  exclaimed 
the  man  with  a  long  curly  beard,  *  thou  speakest  of 
what  thou  knowest  little  of.  Thy  boasted  republic  was 
a  barbarous  period  ;  wars,  battles,  combats,  carnage, 
decemvirs,  tribunes,  revolutions,  the  Agrarian  law, 
elections  determined  by  blows,  perpetual  dictator*- 
'  ships,  pros<?ripiions,**-were  those  good  times  r<^*Look 
at  that  man  wearing  a  ehlamys,  he  was  more  fbrtunate  ^ 
his,  indeed,  were  good  times/— *  Yes,'  answered  the 
Athenian,  *  the  iron  feige !  Poor  Greeccf,  always  the 
prey  of  tyrants  or  rogues ;  a  hundred  little  states  ever 
ready  to  attack  their  neighbours,  or  .quarrel  amoQg 
themselves, — ^petty  kingdoms,  .  small  republic^  ty- 
ranny, aristocracy^  democracy,  oligarchy,  factions, 
wars,  treasons,  and  slavery,  under  the  name  of  liberty 
— *such  was  Greece/ — 'Yonder  man,  who  wears  4 
tiara,  lived  under  Semiramis,  and  those  were  the  only 
good  times/— *0  Heavens!  what  nonsense!'  ex- 
claimed the  man  in  the  mitre,  'Nineveh,  Ecbatana, 
Babylon,  Soza,  Persepolis,  were  all  infamous  cities ; 
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the  iAge  was  oortaiilt,  and  miserable  Asia  knew  neither 
peace  dor  happiness;  these,  however,  were  once  to 
be  found.  See  yon  venerable  old  man,*^hfe  is  Adam  ; 
he  knew  good  times-^no  one  else  had  known  them/ 
''May  the  serpent  bite  thee,  with  thy  good  times  \*  re- 
plied the  first  of  men;  'there  existed  then  but  one 
woman;  she  was  a  coquette.  L had  hut  two  sdns->^ 
one  killed  the  other.  Look  at  the  angels,  they  have 
known  good  times.' — 'Thou  liest,'  cried  Lucifer; 
*"the  angels  fought  each  other  like  devils,  and  even 
attacked  the  Divinity ;  ^nd  if  the  Supreme  himself 
has  seen  good  times,  it  was  before  he  called  any  being 
into  existence.' 


THE  INVITiSTION. 

FKOIC  ONE  OF  Tfi£  PATROIlESSItS  OF  THB>4DIBS'  FAHCY  BALL. 

Tane— **  Run,  Neighbouri,  run,"  &c. 

Com  e,  Ladies,  oom^  'tis  now  the  time  f^  c^ptriag, 

Fraedoai'f  flag  at  WilUs'ft  is  y»al  oii&ii'4 ; 
We,  wifk  French  dances,  will  ovoroonie  Foen«h  vaponriog, 

And  with  ice  and  Roman  punch  amaze  the  world : 
There's  I  myself  and  Lady  L.  you'll  seldom  meet  a  rummer  set, 
Widi  Lady  Grosv^nor,  Lady  Foley,  and  her  Grace  of  Somerset, 
Whild  Lady  Jersey  ^  herself,  regardless  of  the  bustle.  Ma'am, 
With  Lady  Cowpei^  Lady  Anne,  and  Lady  Wmiua  Russell, 
Ma'am. 

Come  Ladies,  come, 'tis  now  the  time  to  ci^pering, 
Freedom's  fla^  at  WiUis's  b  just  unfurl'd. 

Qfa,  sachji  treat— ^'twilllbe  pleasant,  past  conception,  Mii'am, 
Sttdi  a  crowd  of  patriot  dames,  were  never  never  seen ; 

Most  of  them,  at  Brandenburgh,  have  met  a  warm  reception. 
Ma'am, 
And  were  boon  companions  of  our  gracious  QtieeHf 
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In smiiesacrayed,  my  Lsdy  Orey^with  such  a  noble  work elal», 
The  lemonade,  and  water-ice,  will  undertake  to  circulate, 
With  meat  in  slices,  laid  oft  bread,  about  the  rooms  to  hand, 

which,  is 
Of  coarse,  the  task  of  Lady  S.  the  head  of  all  the  Sandwiches. 

Come,  Ladies,  come,  'tis  now  the  time  for  capering, 

Freedom's  flag  at  Willis's  is  just  unfurl*d. 

Then,  Ma'am,  for  company  I  -^  there  ne*er  has  been  a  rush  in 
town 
Half  so  great  as  there  will  be  to  this  Whig  thing: 
Mrs.  Brougham  and  Mrs.  Wilde,  the  Doctor,  Mrs.  Lushingtouj 

Mrs.  Ellis,  Mrs.  Baring,  Lord  and  Lady  King; 
The  Duke  of  Gloucester,  Mr.  Foster,  little  Colonel  Higgfns, 

Ma'am; 
Mrs.  Barber  Beaumont,  Mrs.  Byng,  and  Mrs.  Figgins,  Ma'am,, 
Lady  Morgan,  Lady  Stanhope,  old  Sir  Rober  Baker,  Ma*amr 
And  Mrs.  Smith,  and  Mrs.  Frith^  and  Lord  and  Lady  Dacre, 
Ma'am, 
Come,  Ladies,  come,  'tis  now  the  time  for  capering,^ 
Freedom's  flag  at  Willis's  is  just  unfuri'd. 

Then  for  amusement,>o  charmingly  diversified ; 

Poets,  painters,  patriots,  peers,  will  all  be  there. 
Wilson's  wise  letter,  by  Tommy  Campbell  versified, 

Cammy  Hob  will  give  us  to  an  old  Greek  air; 
Lord  Nugent,  in  silk  pantaloons,  will  dance  a  grand  bolero, 
And  little  Moore,  to  patriot  words  will  sing  us  lAt  ImlerOf 
And  Doctor  Hume,  his  spirits  raised  by  half  a  pint  of  Ferin- 

tosh, 
WiU  stump  a  Highland  pa$  de  deus  with  Geralds  Jemmy  Macin« 
tosh. 
Come,  Ladies,  come,  'tis  now  the  time  for  capering, 
Freedom's  flag  at  Willis's  is  just  unfuri'd. 

The  supper  will  be  PiC'-nic — Vm  sure  I  scarce  can  pen  it,  Ma'am* 
But  calfs-head  soup,  I  know  is  sent  by  Doctor  Hume; 

Syllabubs  and  trifles  from  Mr.  Henry  Bennet,  Ma'am; 
And  Lamb  in  various  shapes  and  ways  by  Mr.  Broughajn. 

The  Maberleys  send  mushrooms,  and  saddles  two  of  mutton. 
Ma'am ; 

A  cod'f-h^and  thoi|lderS|^Sefton  volunteers  ta.put  oQ|  Ma'am ; 
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Cbtdcen*ptet  fhmi  Taylor  come,  and  lobsters  from  Sir  Ronald, 

M^'am, 
And  goosebVy  fool  in  Scottish  pints,  from  Mr.  James  Macdonald, 
Ma'am. 
Come,  Ladies,  come,  'tis  now  the  time  for  capering, 
Freedom's  flag  at  Willis's  is  just  unfnrl'dl 

Silly  Billy  volunteered  to  get  a  royal  stag  shot, 

To  treat  the  Whigs  with  ven'son,  but  it  would  not  do ; 
His  Highness  was  unlucky — so  he  sent  a  goose  from  Bagshot, 

While  little  Rice  has  furnished  us  with  Irish  stew ; 
Lord  Nugent  sends  a  round  of  beef,  with  cucumber  and  mustard. 

Ma'am, 
And  Lady  Anne  from  Holkham  sends  us  up  a  fine  old  bustard, 

*  Ma^am ; 
Peter  Moore  finds  pipes  and  punch,  while  Lambton  makes  the 

gravies,  Ma'am ; ' 
And  ipany  litde  nameless  items  come  from  Colonel  Davies, 
•    Ma'am. 

Run,  Ladies  run,  'tis  now  the  time  for  capering. 
Freedom's  flag  at  Willis's  is  just  unfurl'd. 

As  for  the  Spaniards,  the  Cortes,  or  King  Ferdinand, 

I  hope  dear  Ma'am,  you'll  not  suppose  I  care  one  pin, 
A  motley  ball  at  Almack's  is   considered   quite  a  "  bird  in 
hand,"   . 
By  those  who  on  the  decent  nights  cwariot  get  in ! 
Then  come  yourself,  I  hope  you  will,  and  bring  your  eldest  daugh- 
ter. Ma'am. 
And  Susan  Smith,,  who  ran  away,  if  Mr.  Smith  has  caught  Iter, 

Ma'am ; 
Our  husbands  wish  it,  and  they  pay  for  every  thing  to  cram  us 

with. 
The  principle's  the  same  as  that  which  took  us  all  to  Hammer- 
*  smith.  ••. 

Come,  Madam,  come, 'tis  now  the  time  for  capering. 
Pleasure's  flag  at  Willis's  is  just  unfurl'd. 
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SINQULAR  NARRATIVE. 

Ahong  the  pictqrc^s  mi  drawings  bequqUJbed  by 
the  late  Viscopnt  FHa^williamto  tb<  IJnim^piiy  oi 
Cambridge,  are  two  designs  by  Romney,  taken  from 
the  following  lingular  and  awful  narrative,  which  was 
foand  aqaong  tb^  p,£q>ers  of  that  est^med  artist/ 

Whether  the  circumstanees  contained  in  it.  are  real 
or  fctious,  I  cannot  pretend  to  si^ ;  but  the  simplicily 
and  pathos  with  which  they  are  described,  seem  to  me 
to  give  them  the  character  of  truth.  It  may  probably 
be  in  print,  but  I  do  qot  recoJlect  to  have  seen  it.  In 
one  of  the  designs  there  is  a  very  slight  sketch  of  a 
^eleton,  suspended  in  the  right  corner  of  thai  desigo 
which  represents  the  dissecting  room.  The  following 
is  the  narrative : — A  bout,  seventeen  years  ago,  a  young 
woman  from  the  country,  of  a  very  agreeable  person, 
was  servant  to  a  man  who  had  all  the  vices  attendanl. 
on  the  corruption  of  large  cities;  struck  with  her 
charms,  be  tried  all  methods  of  seduction.  She  was 
virtuous^— rshe  resisted.  Her  discretion  only  inflaipfd 
the  passion  of  her  master,  who,  not  bei^g  able  to.  pr<^ 
vail  with  her,  devised  the  blackest  and  most  abominable 
i;evenge.  He  clandestinely,  put  info  her  box,  where, 
she  kept  her  clothes,  several  things  belonging  to  bioi* 
self,  and  marked  with  his  own  name;  he  then  exclaimed 
he  was  robbed,  sent  for  a  coitstable,  apd  made  h^. 
de|K>sition.  When  the  box  was  opened,  the  ejfi^cts 
whicji  he  claimed  were  known^  H^e  poor  girl,  being 
imprisoned,  had  only  tears  for  her  defence,  aodall  that 
she  said  in  answer  to  the  interrogators,  was  that  she 
was  innocent.  Our  criminal  jurisprudence  cannot  be 
sufficiently  condemned,  when  we  consider  that  the 
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Judges  had  no  suspicion  of  the  wickedness  of  the 
Accuser,  and  that  they  enforced  the  law  in  its  utmost 
rigour ^  a  rigour. that  is  extreme^  and  which  ought  to 
be  banished  from  our  code,  and  give  place  to  a  simple 
chastisement^  which  would  leave  fewer  robberies  un«- 
punished. 

Innocent  as  she  was,  she  was  condemned  to  be 
hanged.  She  was  unskilfully  executed,  it  being  the 
first  essay  of  the  executioner's  son.  A  surgeon  bought 
the  body.  As  he  was  preparing  that  evening  to  dissect 
it,  he  perceived  some  renmins  of  warmth;  the  knife 
dropt  from  his  hands,  and  he  put  into  his  bed  her 
whom  he  was  going  to  anatonlise. 

His  endeavours  to  restore  her  to  life  succeeded ;  at 
the  same  time  lie  sent  for  an  ecclesiastic,  with  whose 
discretion  and  experience  he  was  well  acquainted,  as 
well  to  consult  him  on  this  strange  event,  as  to  make 
him  a  witness  of  his  conduct.  At  the  moment  when 
the  unfortunate  girl  opened  her  eyes,  she  thought 
herself  in  tl^e  other  world,  and  seeing  the  priest,  who 
had  a  large  head,  and  strongly  marked  (for  I  knew 
him,  and  from  him  had  this  account)^  she  clasped  her 
hands  with  terror,  and  exclaimed,  eternal  FVither,  you 
know  my  innocence,  have  mercy  on  me.  She  did  not 
cease  to  invoke  that  ecclesiastic,  thinking  she  saw  God 
himself.  It  was  long  before  she  could  be  convinced 
that  she  was  not  dead^  so  strongly  the  idea  of  the 
punishment  and  death  had  impressed  her  imagination. 
Nothing  could  be  more  affecting  or  more  impressive^ 
than  this  exclamation  of  an  innocent  soul  to  him  whom 
she  considered  as  her  supreme  judge;  and}  without  her 
endearing  beauty,  this  sight  alone  was  sufficient  to 
interest  strongly  a  man  of  sensibility  and  observation. 
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THE  TREAD  MILL. 

WlirTTBN  OM    BEADING    SIR  JOHN   COX    BIPPISLEY^S   PAMPHLET 
ON  PRISON  LABOT7K. 

Ingenious  thought!  old  Nature  to  invert, 

And  make  the  feet  do  duty  for  the  hands ! 

The  hands  have  worked  for  many  thousand  years, 

For  many  thousand  years  now  work  the  feet ! 

Behold  the  human  squirrels,  round  and  round. 

Treading  the  never-ending  cylinder ; 

The  *  incorrigible  rogues'  tbftt  wise  men  send 

To  houses  of  correction,  there  to  learn 

Tliat  labour  is,  in  very  deed,  a  curse ; 

With  pains  and  perils,  there  to  *  mill  the  air,' 

With  strains  and  achings,  therefrom  to  depart, 

Lessoned  to  zcork  at — notlmig ! 

To  learn  this  wondrous  lesson,  and  unlearn 

The  other  habits  of  industrious  years. 

Lo!  woman  stretched,  disfigured,  on  the  wheel! 

Stung  with  a  sense  of  shame,  a  dread  of  ill, 

Twere  infamy  for  other  eyes  to  see 

All  little  remnant  of  that  sel^respect 

Strong  to  reclaim,  extinguished  in  the  foeliog 

Of  utter  and  overwhelming  degradation. 

Fie  on  these  manias,  that  o'erdo  all  good 

To  perfect  evil;  these  precipitate  jumps 

At  excellence,  which  hurl  it  to  the  ground ; 

These  plans  completed  without  proper  planning ; 

These  quackish  nostrums.    Let  the  tread -mill  flourish 

For:  just  prevention  of  the.  thefts  ^f  mice, 

Or  comfort  of  young  ladies,  who,  delight 

To  see  the  captive  squirrel  wind  his  cage ; 

But  let  not  Nature  be  abused,  nor  man, 

Converted  to  a  sorry  turnspit,  tramp 

A  profitless,  debasing,  cruel  round 

Of  toil;  nor  woofum  be  exposed 

To  all  that  man  can  suffer ^  and  thrice  more! 
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PUBLIC  LIBRARY- 

At  a  meeting  of  the  Chairman  and  Committee, 
for  establishing  a  Public  Library,  on  Saturday,  March 
16th,  1823;— present, 

H.  R.  U.  The  Duke  of  Gloucester,  K.  G.  in  the  Chair; 
Lord  Holland,  Earl  Grey, 

Lord  Duncannon,  Sir  R.  Wilson. 

Trea8urer--Sir  J.  Macintosh. 
W.  Cobbett,  Esq.  Registrar. 

It  was  communicated  to  the  Committee,  that  the 
following  Books  had  been  already  receired,  as  contri- 
butions, from  the  subscribers  : — 

His  R.  H.  the  Duke  of  Gloucester,  Chancellor  of 
the  University  of  Cambridge— presents  A  Syllabus  of 
Lectures  on  the  Discovery  of  the  Longitude,  to  be 
written  in  Latin  by  himself. 

Lord  Holland — ^^  Webster's  Companion  to  the 
Altar,'*  and  a  Portuguese  translation  of  "  Rule  a  Wife 
and  have  a  Wife,"  (scarce). 

Lord  Duncannon — Brooke's  Gazetteer. 

Lord  Grey — Baron  Grimm ! 

Sir  R.  Wilson — Bellisarius  (imperfect  copy),  and 
Poor  Robin  (unbound),  subscriber's  editioq. 

Lord  Erskine — Buchan's  Domestic  Medicine. 

Lord  Tankerville — ^Tom  Thumb,  and  the  Beauties 
of  Grammont. 

Mr.  H.  G.  Bennet— The  Newgate  Calendar,  and 
Walton's  Complete  Angler. 

Mr*  Chad— Curious  M.S.  Life  and  Adventures  of 
Cardinal  Puff  5  or  *'  onne  Foole  makyth  manie." 
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Lord  Nugent — Sterne,  folio. 
Mr,  Hume— Cocker;  foolscap  copy. 
Mr.  W.  Bankek^^'^lm^y'a  IHedrtations. 
Mr*  H.  Bankes — Cumberland's  Memoirs  of  himself. 
S?r  F.  fitittot— 'MM--oeHany,  from  the  Harleiao 
M.S.  ivfth  a  itrfthig  Illrettes*. 
Mr.  Wells  (Huntingdon) — A  IVcatise  On  No^ogy. 
Mr.  Plunkett— -Pope's  Essi^  on  Man. 
Mr.  Mackenzie— Peregrine  PicUe. 
Mr.  Cjalcraftr-Kjistory  of  Chester  ^M.S.) 
Mr.  Maberly^sen. — "  Str*itt's"  Antiquities. 
Mr.  R.  Gordon — Voyage  to  Bombay* 
Earl  Grosvenor — Mooters  Fugitive  Works. 

Ald-^rmiftft  Wood-^  BJigbtwS  Arnh'tHMl'^ 

Mr.  Scarlett—"  The  l>)trAstdtte  0f  Modern  Assu- 
nfnce. 

Mr.  fettrrAo-^HebttfW  Melodfes ! 

^rhe  Duke^r  Aatnflton--:^  A  T^^ttt  Woftders.*' 

Mr.  Creevey— Slang  Dietimmry/GroisfeT  ttom.  I. 

Mr.  IE.  Elficif-^Trie  Spy  5  'a  Tale  trf  the  Netrtral 
Grdtindl 

Mr.  Lambton— "  Le  nrfft  jwne,'*  and"  Crfmanr'^ 
Vagaries. 

Mr.  Waithman— The  ^  Drapefs  LeRefS.^ 

Mr.  Crfre— Sheep-she^riftg,  a  pastoral ;  the  Plea- 
sures of  Memory ;  and  a  Series  of  WeeWy  JEs^ays. 

Mr.  M.  A.  Taylor— iTie  Cook's  Oracle,  wltti.pttxtes, 
iimI  a  Table  of  Contents. 

Colonel  Davies-^Fac-simile  copy  of  ttume's  E3- 
sayis,  fcaff. 

X^rd  Biesinton— BEOwne*8  Vulgar  Errors;  and  the 
Balaoi^  bfl^owfii:. 

Sir  Charles  V^non— JCham'beilaio*s  Traveb. 
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Mr,  Hughes  Ball— Rejected  Addresses ! 

Mr.  Brougham — "  Old  Nick  j"  and  "  Yellowly  on 
Convulsions." 

A  Lady  (by  the  Earl  of  Essex)— Young's  Night 
Thoughts. 

Hon.  B.  Craven — Clarissa,  translated  iatp  Freo^h, 
beautiful  edition^  (sheets). 

S.  Rogers,  Esq.-^Joe  Miller,  and  Paley's  PImI«»o- 
phy,  with  a  coloured  portrait. 

Mr.  Bernal — Moses  in  Egypt,  an  Oratorio,  and  a 
collection  of  Jeux  d' Esprit ;  also  a  parcel  pf  sealing- 
wax,  for  the  use  of  the  subscribers* 

Mr.  N.  FeUowes — The  Guardian. 

Lord  Clanmorris— Cain,  a  Mystery,  with  cuts. 

Lord  Sefton — Hudibras :  Grey's  folio  edftion. 

Several  of  the  Irish  Titular  Bishops  have  contributed 
Roman  Transialions ;  and  Brooks's  Club  Iwr/^  pre- 
sented the  Society  whh  a  «plepdid  copy  af  **  The 
Court  and  Parliament  of  Beasts,''  translated  from  the 
"  Anlmali  Parlanti  of  GianAatisto  Caste.  '* 


THE  MAGNETIC  NEEfrLE. 

The  first  writer  whp  speaks  of  this  instrument, 
and  its  uses  in  navigation*  is  a  Provencal  poet,  who 
wrote  (abou^  t^  btegifuilpg  of  the  thirteenlh  q^ntjuqr) 
a  poem  csdled  Bible  Gu^oJL  It  is  a  satiried  work, 
and  lashes  Ibe  viees  iff  the  age  with  great  free^Mi. 
He  compares  the  Pope  to  the  polar  star,  and  dfMribas 
the  compass  such  as  it  was  in  its  infancy. 

z2 
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THE  SALE  AT  FONTHILL. 

A   FRAGMENT.  ^     - 

Who  lias  not  heard  of  the  Sale  at  Fonthill, 
With  its  bijoux  the  brightest  that  earth  ever  ga%'e ; 

'  Its  pictures  and  books — and  its  knights  of  the  quill. 
Who  of  its  "  attractions"  ceiaselessly  rave  ? 

,  Oh !  to  see  it  at  mid-day,  when  warm  o'er  the  Hall, 
Its  full  gathered  splendour  an  autumn  sun  throws; 
Ere  the  smug  Auctioneer  to  his  seat  in  the  stall, 
"  Like  a  bride  full  of  blushes,"  so  smilingly  goes ; 
And  punctual  to  time,  without  stoppage  or  stammer, 
Reads  his  list  of'^  conditions,"  and  raises  his  hammer. 
When  gems,  bronzes,  and  paintings,  are  gleaming  half  shewn, 
(Mr.  Beckford's  t  mean— t'other  half  would  not  please,  Sir), 
From  tables  of  ebony — rosc-wodd— ^and  one 
Which  they  tell  us  belong'd  to  the  Prince  di  Boi^hese,  Sir; 
But  geete  we  should  be,  all  we'  hear  thus  to  hug, 
Since  we  know  many  come  from  the  Prince  of  Humbug  ! 
Then  to  see  all  the  china  from  Nankin  and  Dresden, 
The  "  rare  Oriental"  and  "  famed  Japanese;" 
Mixed  with  all  kinds  of  trumpery, .but  recently  pressed  in, 
Our  judgments  to  dupe  and  our  pockets  to  ease ! 
With  bronzes  an'd  boxes — chef-d'csu'vrei  of  skill, 
Made  **  to  order,"  they  say,  for  the  Sale  at  Fonthill ! 
Here  the  music  of  bidding  grows  loud  and  more  loud; — 
liere  the  sweetener  is  conning  his  hints  for  the  day ; 
And  here  by  the  rostrum,  apart  from  the  crowd, 

.Billy  Tims  and  his  brethren  are  scribbling  away 
(Striving  who  shall  debaub  Mr.  Phillips  the  most) 
Tfieii^  puffs  for  the  Chronicle,  Herald,  and  Post  / 
Let  us  pause  ere  we  blame,  for  'tis  well  understood, 
Though  some  things  are  so  so,  Harry's  dinners  are  goad ; 
And  ^since  paying  and  feeding  the  piper's  no  jest. 
Sure  tl;ey  ought  to  play  for  him  the  tune  he  likes  best. 
Here  a  black-letter  hero,  with  rat-smelling  air, 
Tipping  winks,  full  of  meaning,  squats  down  in  his  chair, 
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^    The  veterftfi  of  many  a  book-*aacdofi  isbe. 
And  he'll  not  be  bamboozled,  I  think,  Mr.  P. 
IF  the  item  is  genuine,  liivay  gees  his  n^,       f 
And  if  cheap,  is  knocked  down,  with  "  'tis  your'sj  Mr^  Rodd  f 
If  a  "ybisf ,"  and  his  glance  of  contempt  is  enough, . 
Why,  he  dives  for  his  snuff-box,  and  only  takes  snuff! 
Here  tlie  man  who  is  neighbour  to  famed  Mr;  Squibb^ 
(He  may  call  us  qbscurCy  and  perhaps'tell  us  we  fib). 
The  "  spirited  bidder,"  for  whom  we  shan*t  say, 
Is  .beginning,  as  usual,  his  work  of  the  day. 
And  before  the  great  clock  of  the  Abbey  strikes  four. 
Will  have  made  some  two  hundred  bold  biddings,  or  more. 
Till  Clarke,  justly  incensed  at  the  fellow's  assurance, 
Lets  him  in  with  a  look  of  affected  endurance. 
Saying,  *♦  Sir,  'tis  your  own — give  you  joy  of  the  lot,  it 
Has  long  been  contested,  and  now  you  have  got  it." 
Oh  f  to  see  how  he  changes  from  yellow  to  blue, 
As  he  answers,  **  I'm  ready  to  yield  it  to  you ;" 
**  I  have  run  up  the  thing,  but  if  called  on  to  pai/, 
Why  1  think  I  must  finish  by  running  away  !" 
But  a  smile  from  his  patron  sets  all  matters  right, 
And  he  boldly  bids  on,  "  in  his  pocket's  despite !" 
Here  the  famous  Count  Buff,  with  his  eye-gUss  and  seals. 
His  rings  on  his  fingers,  and  spurs  on  his  heels. 
His  straw-coloured  wig,  and  magniloquent  air, 
And  his  hat  cocked  aside,  like  a  clown's  at  a  fair. 
Striding  up  to  some  daub,  with  his  hand  o'er  his  brow. 
And  wiping  the  canvass,  cries,  "  Rubens^  I  vow! 
His  colouring— relief-* ligbb  and  shadow  are  there-r 

>     His  expression— -his  grouping— 'his . breadth,  to  a  hair ! 
Then  that  Cuyp  there  besides,,  it's  as  pearly  and  clear. 
As  the  first  break,  of  day  at  the  spring  of  the  year ; 
Though  it  can*t  be  compared  with  yon  dewy  Metzu, 
So  melting  and  mellow,  so  taseful  and  true : 
They've  a  charm  above  all,  that  must  make  them  (tivine, 
(Speaking  uqder  his  breath)  '  entrenous;  Sir,  they're  mine.* 
Yes,  you're  doubtless  surprised,  tliat  a  m^n  of  my  air, 
Sbouidthus:  chaffer  in  pictures,  but  list  while  I  swear, 
'Twas  my  love  for  the  Arts— and  I'm  master  of  some-* 
Th  at  first  inade  me  a  dealer,  and  led  me  to  roam. 
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At  for  monejy  my  iAieMf  IwmMhAte  yoifr  td  luMtr, 

I  care  nothing  ab#ttt «  fi?«r  «iiDti9lKi6i  otf  m; 

There's  my  own  pritite  laeowe    a  toere  WfateUe-— 

3mlt1lth4»oiamd-a  yesr,  wkidryon  kaow*s  pr^Uy  #ell^ 

A  trifle^  acbaiticifty  >iit  Murely  enough 

To  btty  a  few  banbiet-^flrMl  pay  for  one's  tnoff; 

Tben  m^  wHb,  bn^des  beauty,  of  wliiofa  we*I  be  mum. 

Has,  Yore  Qod  I  dcdane  h^  tiro-thirds  of  a  p]«mb; 

To  say  nought  «f  avimcle^  who  hves  ih  the  Indies 

(By  the  bye,  can  yaa  teH  me,  my  fmiidf  h»w  the  wi»d  it),^ 

Who  ha»pfom»ed    aifcd  sune  be  can  ik>  k  vridi  eaai^ 

Tosmid  M,  erelong,  a  few  l^cks  of  rapeeeJ  . 

Then  my  frtfate  ^  edWotian'  it  worilh^ao  tbisy  say, 

Just  a  cool  hnndfcd  tjwmani  (ovt  rnoch  hj  c^  ^"^^y)* 

And  my  hMse  and  its  tiappiog^— (pray  sp^  if  I  bore) 

Hafti>een  vidaed  toy  some^  at  a  good  bmidred  bioi«  ! 

As  you  guess,  an  ^  my  •wn  hackney  coach/  I  aame  ckmn^ 

To  see  how  mact«nr  go,  aad  look  after  ray  own; 

And^  thankn  to  yon  pliable  knights  of  the  <)uili, 

I  shall  do  pretty  wcU  by  thewde  of  Foutbyk'' 

Here  the  white*tr9W8er'd  thuidy,  and  black-^whbker'fll  Sw^ 

The  lean  sprig  of  ftuhioik,  the  bean  and  the  beU^, 

The  lortl  and  Che  iady--4Mic^?w  of  €lie  iatt£T> 

Have  all  journeyed,  paat^hatte,  not  to  bt^  i»at  to  chatstr; 

To  lounge,  look  abo^t  them,  and  prate  at  liieir  ease, 

Of  Mien,  C«rre||^,  aRd  Jl^aul  Veronese ! 

But  vainfy  «he  fiender  <lifeotB  his  keen  glanoe 

To  many  a  ^y  groupe  as  liie  biddings  advmibe^ 

Inattentive  are  they  to  the  beam  of  bis  ey^. 

And  he  tarns  to  Clarke,  Lawford,  and  Ao«M,  wtdi  a  aig^i^ 

'Mid  suatffaine  aiMft  istorm,  *niid  repoit  good  aid  ill^ 

The  heroes  and  ptOjfi  c^^e  BSile  at  Fenthill  I 

Here  ColaHtghi,  Tfacnpfe,  Ph^ps^  aftd  iVminhar,  good  mm^ 

I  could  sketch  to  ebe  life  with  four  sftrokes  ^my  pea  ; 

But  I  thiaft  I  fiad  better  net  temoh  joff  a  verse  on  aill, 

LettHOihfe  iit«attired  booby  should  say  Pve  growfi  pcfsoatdi 

However,  to  ^rote  llu^t  no  evil  I  mean  tfaenv 

ru  give  ^heth  «  swtet-tempered  eaiapiet  bet^eoi  thoau 

The  two  €rtt  tat  good  fellows,  I  own  with  good  will,  ^ 

The  two  last  *re  a*  go6d-^as  Ae  sale  at  FoAtiatt  f 
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ANECDOn  OF  kOREA0,  5 1 1 

There  are  auctions  for  ever  anchangingly  dull, 

like  a  long  winter  night  ere  the  moon's  at  its  full ; 

geUing  on,  selling  on,  \>si%  in  bjddepi  «0.  ^lend^r^ 

That  erie  buyers  are  caught,  half  asleep  is  the  vender; 

Where,  excepting  fof  brokers,  booksellers,  and  one 

Like  the  spirited  Lawford,  no  sale  couhl  go  on. 

These  are  not  the  auctions,  'tin  uo^htng  like  thwe 

Hiinfe  Jias  ttught  Jtvomy  €  hnstm  aH  pantiet  tft  f>l««aev . 

That  lias  given  kka  a  povf  er  he  ca^  wield  ad  hi^  wil)^ 

With  the  flower  of  west-endere  bis  saie^rdom  t9  fill ; 

And  jaiM  sweeteners,  or  spoonies,  to  kick  Up  a  potlier| 

To  get  biddings  in  plenty,  of  some  sort  or  other!  ' 

^is  plain  honesty  Jtfta  him  9b  Ihr  cTcr  hit  fieers. 

And  has  crowned  him  tlie  Empeoor  of  Town  Ancticipeers^ 

With  ttiat  sprighdiness  ever  ii|  motiaii,  whiQh  plays 

On  the  eye  and  tlie  pbcket,  tind  charms  us  both  ^ay's : 

K9W  here  tmd  aow'lhei^,  ^rnlfiig  cash  es  it  iiee^ 

Jbon  the  eyvf  tt  ti»  i^ri^' fvm  the  |flm9 -ta  1&«  eyes  f 

If  ill  pAQWrep  he  4eal^<--8iifib  iii«i  «2egivH  4a|% 

Yojj  wojuld  wear  be  was  bom  ti>  selJ  nothing  but  tbe^; 

And  his  passing  mistakes  do  but  serve  to  awaken 

I^ew  mirth,  while  his  credit  stands  firm  and  unshaken^ 

If  on  bookB  he  dilates,  he'stis  deMy  at  fiome, 

Be  fAwy  ^mmt^  kmm  Pliris,  er  dawiee  fpom  Rome  ; 

i£oB«tBio-*4eknew^  the  d»p  aittouwddrib, 

WJM»  fi»miN[Hf)n»dOpen>0Qft  hefifllf  jeii  e  fiddW  ^ 

la  s^rv  ^wk  the  jpwer  of  bis  spells  I've  beea  told 

}Ie  can  turn  what  he  touches,  like  Croesus,  to  ^old| 

And  dull  before  him— you  may  say  what  yoji  will. 

Is  tlie  Smn^  Aucrtfionecr  of  the  Saie  at  fonthii ! 


ANECDOTE  OF  MOEEAU. 

MoitXAXT  was  famoTis  fcr  Ms  retreats  j  fnsoiimi^y 
that  Irfs  eompanions  in  arms  compared  lihn  to  a  dnmf 
yAach  nobodj  hears  of  except  wten  beaten^ 
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HATIANA;  Ob,  LOOSE  REMARKS  ON  HATS  ANO 
HEADS. 

Mb*  Editor,  The  flat !  that  crowning  tegament 
of  our  dress,  is,  I  think,  much  more  frequently  indica- 
tive of  the  qualities,  propensities,  situation,  &c.,  of 
the  wearer  of  it,  than  any  thing  else.  It  has  been  long 
said,  that— 

^  '  The  wisdom's  iu  the  wig ;' 

and,  as  far  as  the  remark  .applies  to  judges,  couosel- 
lors,  doctors  of  divinity,  king's  coachmen^  wd  a  lew 
other  great  men,  it  is  a  very  good  one ;  but  ia  the  ab- 
sence of  a  knowledge  of  physiognomy  and  cranbLogy 
(that  lump  and  bump  system),  neith^  of  which  do  I 
profess  to  know  much  about,  give  me  the  system  or 
science  of  Hatiana,  whereby  tbe  adepts  in  it  know, 
even  if  fdlowing  a  man,  and  when  ^  tbe  l^man  face 
divine'  is  invisible  to  them,  what  sort  of  person  be  is 
who  bears  it  od  his  pate.  Indeed,  if  you  saw  tbe  bat  itself 
hung  upon  a  pole  or  peg,  you  might  decide  almost  to 
a  certaijnty  as  to  the  owner  of  it.  Some  hatters  have 
attempted  (and  in  a  few  cases  succeeded)  to  make  tbe 
hat  so  as  to  suit  the  character  of  tbe  wearer;  init  I 
think  the  hat  often  assumes  a  new  shape,  and  assimi- 
lates itself,  gradually  to  the  head,  &c.  of  the  possessor 
of  it.    Now  to  the  proof. 

If  you  see  a  hat  all '  tattered  and  torn,'  with  a  piece 
out  of  the  brim  here  and  there,'  and  the  crown  beat  in, 
or  sewn  on  with  a  bit  of  pack-thread;  it  requires  im>  pro- 
phetic power  to  declare  the  wearer  of  it  to  be  some  poor 
wretched  outcast,  who,  rather  than  be. quite  bare- 
headed, has  robbed  some  stick  set  up  in  a  corn-field^ 
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or  gardener's  groQiid  to  scare  the  birds^  of  its  highest 
appendage ;  thus  leaving  the  crows  to  spoirt  SHid  riot 
unifidc^sted^  or  at  all  events  unalanned,  on,  tlxe.  looses 
of  the  poor  farmer. 

As  a  complete  opposite  to  this,  you  se^  a  bat  as 
sleek  and  as  new-looking  as -if  just  come  from  the 
ipaker's,  without, a  hsdr  put  of  its  place^.the  brim 
unbent,  the  edges  unworn^  the  ribbon  and  buckle  all 
precisely  even  and  in  order:  who  can  doubt  for  a 
moment  that  it  is  an  old  bachelor's  hat;,  it  looks 
placid,  quiet,  snug,  even  sly^Jike  the  owner  of  it  3  and 
seems  to  say,  as  be  \yould,  ^  donH  touch  me/. 

Your  fon tails,  of  course,  are  the  property  only  of, 
coal-heavers,  porters,  waggoners,  and  the  burden r 
bearing  tribe ;  but  many  of  these  hats,  let  me  tell  you,, 
could  furnish  a  curious  history  of*  their  different 
wearers,  for  they  are  very  frequently  cut  down  and 
degri^ed  from  the  chapeau  bras,  or  the  military  cocked 
hat,  into  the  aforesaidjfart^aU. 

i  dread  to  say,  that  a  very  greasy  round;hat,  though 
kept  otherwise  chean,  is  too  apt  to  belong  to  some 
poor  author,  more  likely  a  poet  than  any  thing  else; 
and  it  seems  to  say,  that  neither  its  owner  nor  itself 
are  any  longernapyiy;  much  might  be  said  about  this 
sort  of  hat  and  its  wi?arers,  but  it  is  an  awful  subject, 
and. I. will  quit  the  theme.    > 

.    If.  you  see,,  towards  nine  or  ten  in  the  evening,  a- 
smart  chapeaw  bras  flitting  along,  the  street,  with 
a  form  under  it  dressed  in  black,  you  may  depend  it  is 
some  young  fellow  gliding  away  to  the  ball,  who  has  > 
paid  a  hatter  half-a-crown  for  hisAead-ornamentfor  the 
evening,  and  who  cannot  very  well  afford  to  hide  him» 
sdf  in  a. hackney-coach,  but  yet  is  ashamed  to  be  seen 
on  foot :  perhaps  there  may  be  a  gold  loop  in  his  hat;, 
z5. 
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ihras  iinii  Irt  Ms  ti^A* 

the  chapetmbras,  tboagh  but  little;  ^  ^ HfiiilM 
te  (jttly  tirom  by  the  irtaff  of  tbt  army  in  tbese  #iys, 
and  ts  fjtiosrty  nccotnimriied  by  fhe  tmift^ni  ^jt!,  H 
!s  tbotf^t  to  hwe  no  tkamcM'  uf  tM,  t^  io  gmar(A 
dTl  one,  as  to  hftre  nothing  pxtikuhtt'tAHitit  i%  minh 
nafnhig. 

Now  and  then  yoti  ineet  Wifh  the  tent  ^Id  llM^ 
COfhered  cocked  bat,  the  ttue  ttbd  ori^kiftl  ^^Mn^ 
Staines,  catd  Windsor  (formerly  so^dt-nattied,  from 
the  tfiangtriar  situation  of  those  to^ii^),  bttt  its  ^its 
to  tirs  ate  Rke  those  of  angels,  ' 

'  Short  and  fiir  bet»eea  /  ^ 

and  ft  IS  nnlVersally  fhe  iliark  of  an  old  pensioner,  br  of 
some  old  genttemari  born  abo'ot  the  year  1740;  arid 
who  mounted  just  such  a  hat  when  he  was  4h^ 
breeched,  and  who  is  now  determined  to  part  with  his 
cocked  hat  but  with  his  life,  'fhe  present  rising  ^- 
neration  would  hardly  believe  that  abotrt  fifty  or  slity 
years  ago,  atl  the  hats  worn  were  of  thai  ^s^,  er^n 
to  the  ihtle  boys,  and  a  man  in  a  round  hat  wouM 
then  have  been  hooted; 

The  broad-brimmed  low-crowned  hat  generaHy 
gives  token  of  a  Quaker, — I  beg  paiidon,  aJWewd-*- 
but  there  are  a  few  queer,  quaint,  fotnial  chaps,  who 
assume  the  same  sort  of  covering  for  their  crowns; 
and  when  you  see  such  a  hat  upon  a  head  where 
the  sad-coloured  suit  lis  not  to  be  observed  beneath  ft,  set 
down  the  wearer  as  a  man  who  wishes  tote  iJionght 
either  wiser  or  better  than  Ms  neighbtftrts,  pdrhaps 
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4hAs  aaisfat  he  calWd  tb«  bjrpoef iti^  ittt;: 

7M«)^tc«Aiety  oiTfd  ImW  wlmke  mm  U  dmvn  mto  tbe 
jDg^aNBUt^  a  ^lejo«  MiMtisidey  fwms  !|p  u#iGiite  die 
l^s^g^ybendfid   tmBi  mbkh  faced  I  take  io  ht  very 

miuat  fpdtmed  Aosaziogljr  wImhi  mceaaA^g  km  ^r 
that  awful  thiDg,  a  two-taUfifl  {nnrisie;  aiid^  jipon  beii^^ 
«»ked  the  Vf  ason^  said  ihat  tlie  karmod  gvotlenan's 
be^d  jVAiijiial  as  timJc  as  it  waa  kwf^ 

Ihwdfif  kn(XKr  vriiaft  sart <>f  faat tan  be  said te  design 
ziftte.tbtf  i«a)ly  tbkk-4ieaded  and  stupid  vna^  eiBoept  it 
im  tbfit  wbwrh  jrou  mow  and  tben  »e  «tttoding  upon 
tbe  ti»p«f  aome  poodecous  nodd4e,  {Mrfectly  cirealar 
in  tte  ieffOWQ,  and  as  perfectly  stmi^it  wad  aabent  in 
tbe  rial,  wUch  slaiids  miC  as  vegulariy  idi  nsviiul,  as  if 
it  had  just  been  ironed.  .  I  canuot^ay  1  ]ike%^9m»d 
iM^  much  mare  than  Charles  the  First  did;  tiiough  to 
Aie  94ir(e  be  hiul  cutting  neaacvks  for  dislikinf  tbein^  lor 
tottb  t0  a^y^theyput itiMit  <af  ;bts4MMirer<lo  wear^hat 
any  more,  or  a  crown  eitbei^ 

The  white  hat  became,  through  Hunt's  example, 
the  signal  and  distinguishing  mark  of  a  radical ;  but 
that  was  only  a  temporary  matter,  and  as  these  things 
have  gone  back  to  their  accustomed  uses,  we  may  now 
almost  tsdce  it  for  ^a^tad  tjbat  a  white  jhat  in  summer- 
time, covers  the  head  either  of  a  country-gentleman,  a 
jco^chman,  or  a  sporXkigJiasb-mBt^^  who  would  give 
yon  more  skmg  in  fiv^e  minutes  th£^9  f^a  would  underr 
staiul  ia  five  months,  unless  wJkh  the  mi  ^  Orose^s 
Dictionary  of  the  vu^ar  iQHgoe,  pr  thai  of  emm  other 
sUn|;  lexicQgcsyiber. 

I  shall  now  only  name  OM^dJtber  bAt^iodioMlve 
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&16  COLLWBrUortTOS. 

of  any  peculiarity  of  cbaractSer,  and  that  is  the  welt' 
thumbed  one;  being  b^t  up  on  the  right  side  of  the 
brim,  by  constant  compression  between  the  thumb  and  - 
fingers  of  some  adept  at  making  a  h6w ;  and  I  gene- 
rally suspect  isuch  a  man  of  being  a  genteet  beggar, 
and  if  he  is  a  courtier,  he  will  hare  thumbed  his  hat  in 
bagging  a  place  from  the  crown;  of  if  ashabby  pld>eian, 
in  bagging  for  iia!/^-cro«m. 

But  there  are  two  or  three  modes  of  wearing  ha^, 
that  I  will  just  name,' as  being  tolerably  exfi^anatory  of 
the  character  of  the  wearers;  such  is  the  hat  shoved  off 
the  forehead ;  the  man  who  does  this  is  either  a  hot- 
headed choleric  man  or  a  star-gazer ;  and  the  hat  sunk 
over  the  eyes  as  clearly  marks  a  sloven,.  Or  one  who  is 
afraid  of  being  recognized  :  the  last  is  the  hat  lifted, 
or  cocked  on  one  side,  which  is  sure  to  belong  to 
a  dandy,  or  would-be  buclc. 

I  have  purposely  avoided  saying  any  thing  about  the 
clerical,  magisterial,  or  oSkial  hat;  having  too  much 
respect  for  the  powers  that  be,  to  afiront  even  a  beadle 
or  a  street-keeper,-;-!  am,  &c. 


COLLEGE  MOTTOS. 


The  head  of  a  certain  College  at  ^  Oxford  was 
asked  by  a  stranger,  wliat  was  the  motto  of  the  wrms  of 
that  University  ?  He  told  him  that  it  was,  **  Dondnus 
Uluminatio  mea/'  But  he  candidly  added,  ithat,  in  bis 
private  opinion,  a  more  appropriate  motto  would  be^ 
*^  ^Jristoieles  me(B  tenebne," 
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SHAKSPEARE'S  SHAPE  r 
::  Ob^  A  THEATKICAL  PORTRAIT. 

TwAS  nearly  twelve—^I  sat  a1on«^ 

By  half  an  inch  of  tap^r^ 
An4. loosely  were  my,uight-tbooghts  throwa 
On  half  a  sheet  of  paper; 

When,  strange  to  tell^ 
The  tenor-bell 
Tbliy  firom  the  time-torn  tovv'r;. 
And  after  that 
The  *  brinded  cat^ 

*  Thrice  mewed'  the' midnight  hour, 

I  started,  and  with  tragic  stave 

Most  '  horrible' I  hearken'd. 
When  the  *  brief  candle'  dous'd  its  glare, 

And  all  the  scene  was  -clarken'd  : 

*  Tis  now,'  t  cried, 

*  Or  Shakspeare  lied. 
The  "  witching- tioie"  for  ^jnostes;*' 

Scarce  had  I  said. 
When  Shakspeare's  shades 
Stood  close  to  my  bed-postes. 

*  Angels,  and  ministers  of  grace/ 

'  I  roar'd,  for  hali^minute—      ^ 
*-That  surely  must  be  Shakspeare's  facc>. 
Or  else  the  devil's  in  it;. 
•<  Unfold  thy  tale!' 
Thou  spectre  pale,^ 
Nor  thus  my  courage  wither; 
"  O  speak"  the  worst. 
Or  I  shatr  «  burst" 
To  know  what  brought  thee  hither/ 

*  Mark  me,'  said  he;  *  go  oiij^'  said  f. 

In  accents  just  as  hollow ; 
And  then  I  strained  each  eager  eye, 
A&  if  the  bard  to  swallow  i 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


518  ilHAK9FBAfllft  8HADB. 

^  Tve  been  agua 

To  Drory-lane^ 
Once  morfe  «>  |^  <Ae  gifli^  Amt^ 

And  cbanc'd  tojfiod 

The  Rosalind 
That  long  ago  I  loit  theve,^ 

*  Ye  gods/  said  I,  *  'tis  ^  fsasshig  strange  ;** 

Praj  was  s(he  in  the  boxes  f 
Or  did  yon  through  the  lobbies  range^ 
To  catch  her  with  the  doxies  f 

*  Go  to/  he  cried ; 
I  strait  replied, 

'  To  guess  it  I  engage,  ^it, — 

You  found  her  where 

You  seldom  are. 
And  that  is  on  the  stogif  Sir/ 

'  A  hit,'  quoth  he,  *  she  gracM  the  scene ; 

*  Now  tell  the  lasses  dame  too/ 
'  Alat  /  'tis  Mn,  F,  yon  mean ; 

And  F.  stands  first  for  Fame  too/ 

*  Then^  prithee,  say. 
From  Mr$,  J. 

Great  Shakspeare's  shade  was  beckonM; 

And  he  presents 

His  compliments 
To  Rotalind  the  Sacorndf 

*  Enough/  said  I,  *  thy  name  Tfl  use, 

Fbr  critics,  cruel  wretches, 
If  I  don't  mind  my  F's  and  fff. 
Will  *'Jia  my  bones  with  Ws^ 
Quoth  he, '  Report 
Apollo*s  court 
Sent  Shakspeare  their  iiubpoBua ; 
And  that,  of  coujUsc^ 
Will  have  great  force 
By  way  of  notd  bene  P 
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IK>CTC»  SQUIMTUIL 

<*  WaliL  iljj  feai6s  anfl  gedtlemeo ;  w^  in  [— 
shew  your  tickets,  ladles  and  gentlemea,  ifyeu  please  ; 
walk  in  and  see  tke  wond^ful  Dactor  Squintum  just 
arrived  from  GlasgoW'^'^the  most  fnagnifioent  preacher 
as  ever  was  seen  in  this  hfcre  woHd,  of  any  wbereelse  ; 
tumble  up  ladies — mind  your  poc^s  1  Now  Mr.  Ba- 
silico,  tip  the  gentlefolks  a  speech— here  they  come  j — 
stand  out  of  the  way,  yoti  poor  lookirig  diaps,  we  wants 
no  paupers  here ; — now^s  your  lime— just  a  going  to 
begin ; — crow  a  little,if  you  please,  Air.  Romeo.  Don't 
waste  the  precious  mifiiitei-^Heoiae  ia  aod  be  ^aved,  or 
stay  out i»d  be  '^'  >  Silemse  lh«te^  y^n  little  boys 
— mind  the  noWftty : — never  strA  atiolhef  opportunity 
will  ofiFer  so  long  as  the  world"  lasts.  Now  Doctor 
Squintunif  here  we  «re-M(jnite  PnH,  Doctor— just  a 
going  to  begin.  Look  at  Wm,  ladtes-^Iook  at  him— 
what  a  magnificent  rr^i^r— rail  his  own  hair — every 
bit  of  it,  whiskers  and  all.»~-lbis  i>e£e  doctor  is  capable 
of  seeing  two  sides  lof  m  Aktg  at  f<wi«r^  nod  Joeeps  one 
eye  upon  earth,  ttnd  "Ihpe  «*cf  tipoft  hcat«i.  Here 
comes  the  ministers  l^-^nd  he^  comes  the  duchesses  ! 
— and  here  comes  my  Mf^  andl  all  the  «e6t  of  the 
Royal  Society  !—tumMe  up— ^ttirnWc  up! — ^now  Mr. 
Basilico,  shut  th^e  doors,  and  keep  out  the  beggars."— 
few  Opener*8  Exordium. 

After  which  may  be  isung  a  new  baUad,  entitled  and 
calM^ 
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DOCTOR  SQUINTUM. 

To  die  Tune  of  ^Nkney  DawBon." 

€oine  beaux  and  belles^  attend  my  song^ . 
Come,  join  with  me  the  motley  tbron^ 
The  time  is  apt,  the  tide  runs  strong, 

Your  hearts  no  longer  harden^ 
Tiie  world  at  once  is  pious  grown, 
And  vice  a  thing  no  longer  known, 
For  Doctor  Sguintum's  come  to  Town, 

To  preach  in  Hatton-Garden. 

Tlie  Doctor  is  a  charming  man^ . 
A  good  deal  on  the  Whitfield  plan; 
Men's  vices  be  dotb  plainly  sican. 
Not  delicately  hint  'em. 
A  fire  upoahi&£ook  he'll  keep,. 
And  treats  them  more  like  wolves  than  sheep,*. 
Till  some  gomad-r^but  more  to  sleep, 

Qh !  charming  Doctor  SquirUum.* 

«  '  .    '     ". 

Such  crowds  of  fasbi<Mi  throng  the  door, . 
With  Tickels  number'dy  to  secuie 
"  Exclusion^  to  the  pumj  poor^ 

Who  never  pass  the  entry. 
Humility  the  l^t  doth  teaeh^ 
Ib  tones  the  bardtst*  heart  to  reaob, 
But  when  be  condescends  to  preacb,. 

'lis  only  .to  the  Gentry  I 

Tbe  Chapel's  like  a  plaj^ouse  quite^.. 
When  thronged  on  Mr.  Liston's  night, 
Tbe  boxes — gall'ries,  bursting  tight, , 

Besides  a  very  full  p^it;  .  * 

»  This  may  seem  ill-natured,  but  is  moreover  true.  An  Irish  Mead 
of  'ours,  who  was  at  the  show  last  Sunday,  declared  that  he  did  not 
like  Squintum  somuch  then  as  he  did  before;  for,  said  be,  '*  The  first 
time  I  beard  him  I  slept  mighty  well,  but  to-day  be  made  such  aa 
infernal  noise,  I  could  not  get  above  a  ten  minutes'  nap**!— Squmtun. 
preached  an  hour  and  a  quarter. 
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And  there  they  crowd  to  beartlidr  doom. 
From  one  who  tolks  like  Doctor  Hume, 
And  works  and  jerks  like  Lawyer  Brougham, 
Exalted  in  a  pulpit. 

When  wandViug  quacks  expose  their  stuff. 
Themselves  not  quite  absurd  enough, 
They  hire  Jack  Pudding  fools  to  puff 

Their  trash  td  ev'ry  noodle : 
So  Sguintum  zanies  gets  in  pairs, 
As  other  humbugs  do  at  fairs, 
And  Montague  upon  the  stairs 

Harangues  with  Cock-a-doodle. 

Small  Taylor  leaves  his  teeming  board, 
Saxe-Cobourg  quits  his  shining  hoard. 
And  Poodle  Byng  gives  up  a  Lord, 

To  join  the  pious  jostle! 
With  lightning  speed  Lord  Sefton  flies, 
And  Coke  contrives  betimes  to  rise, 
While  little  fiennet  sits  and  cries 

At  Holborn's  high  Apostle. 

My  Lord,  the  Docliess,  and  his  Grace, 
All  join  the  scrambling  motley  race. 
And  Ministers  in  pow'r  and  place. 

Whose  names — we  scorn  to  print  'em ; 
These  leave  their  pastors  in  the  lurch. 
And  much  it  grieves  us  in  the  search, 
To4nd  the  State  desert  the  Churchy 

For  such  a  thing  as  Sguintum. 

But  vanity  doth  never  know. 
At  what  to  stop,  nor  where  to  go ; 
His  Seirmons  are  attractive,  so 

He  undertakes  to  print  ^em. 
This  last  manoeuvre  spoils  the  whole. 
For  partisans,  like  Mistress  Cole, 
Peruse,  and  cry,  "  God  bless  my  soul ! 

Are  these  by  Doctor  Sguintum  *"* 
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Great  jMb.  PhilUpB8l;4b«  finr, 

Nor  does  li»  m^  U  tti^  ^iD : 
Id  holding  forth,  he  tops  his  school. 
But  fmien  find  (then  l^eiiig-o^ol^ 
His  sermoo  «rasb>  4bt  man's  a  he^ 


UNDE  DEftlVATUR. 


Humbly  a^iresfed  tq  tkom  tnligk^ened  IWemfrnp  Gtntlamn^ 
Merchan^Sf  and  ctken^  wko  eontrihuted  to  entertain  Don 
Antonio  $ea,  at  tke  LtmAm  Tatwrn. 

John  had  a  icw  faandreds  to  vest, 
When  puzzled  m  wlmt  Stock  to  buy : 

The  Patriots,  Columbian  advised, 
And  the  Chronidtf  echoed  t4ie  cry. 

But  meeting  his  Pastor,  good  soul  I 
Who  knew  not  a  Stock  from  a  stone, 

Though  a  Scholar ! — he  trated  what  was  meant 
By  the  term  of  •*  Cohmrbian  Loan  f* 

<*  A  Loanls  a  «hing  lent— for  wtat  «nd. 
You  ought  to  know  better  than  I,  John  ; 

But  its  title — I  do  not  know  why, 
Means  something  that  takesm  a  IHgeon  ! 
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Tfffi  KING'S  BIRTH-DAY^WINDSCMi 
REV£LSb  ^. 

TcTSSDAT^  the  12tfa  of  Aagost,  1823,  was  a  good 
twenly-burkonrs  jubilee  with  the  Windsor  folk )  m, 
indeed^  the  12th  of  Almost  alwi^a  is  s— 'it  betog, 
as  we  heard  a  worlhy  Burgess  obs^rve^  ^^  his  Majesty^^ 
retd  birth^dajy  and  none  of  yoar  George  and  the  Dragon 
Mm  shams  /"  St.  George's  Day,  fiiHing  early  in  the 
springy  nay  do  very  well  for  the  **  fashionable  hemis- 
pbeve"  in  London,  beeaose  it  chimes  in  with  other 
gay  dayt  and  gtflas,  aiui  roots,  and  does  not  imerfSeve 
vritfa  llie  riaiioatorif  airangeinenls  of  the  fos1iionat4e 
bemtsphere  folks  )  tboogh  certatiily  there  is  sooiethinp 
OBiioitdy  anomaloos  in  celebrating  on  the  23d  ^ 
Afml,  an  event  which  happened  on  the  Tith  of  Aogaat. 
Bat  tkts  is  the  age  of  anomaly  and  newfangledness) 
and  if  Htm  worthies  of  Wkidsar  are  old-fftsbionad 
efi4mg^  to  prefer  the  rwi  tlniog  to  the  fanciful  one-*- 
why  Ibeif  simplicity  and  right  feeling  are  tlie  mcnre 
manifest;  their  verity  gets  the  upper  hand  of  tlieir 
CBwn-teayj  and  tbere  let  tfaetti  rest.  By  the  bye, 
com^enf  seems  to  have  been  a  scarce  artiele  in  this 
fmt<it  t\m  world  lately ;  and  the  Court  and  tite  Town 
hBore  not  gone  bmd  ki  band,  ^as  they  did  in  tbe  days  x>f 
(Aker  ^me»4  lfy4!be  eomtesy  (St  fiis  hte  Majesty,  of 
Ueatted  memory,  the  Castle  Terrace,  and  its  delightful 
ptospeets,  was  alw4i^s  open  to  the  public ;  and  there 
the  Monarch  kfv^  to  mingle  wilJb  his  People,  the 
leered  ^ber  of  one  vast  and  afSM!tionate  family, 

**  We  saw  him  oft  on  that  terrace  proud, 
**  Surrounded  by  sights  of  gladness"— 
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But  Ylow— the  Terrace  is  closed— 4t  is  a  sealed  book  j 
the  good  people  of  Windsor  have  lost  much  prx^t  as 
well  as  one  of  their  proudest  privileges,^  and-  Messrs. 
the  Public  may  seek  elsewhere  for  their  prospect^ — 
Richmond^  for  instance;  or  the  sister  hills  Highgate 
and  Hampstead,  or  the  top  of  St.  Paul's,  or  the  Mo- 
nument on  Fish-street-hill ;  and  if  none  of  jthesc' 
please  them,  let  them  take  a  trip  down  to  Derbyshire. 
There  are  lots  of  fine  jprospects  in  Derbyshire^  - 

There  was  a  terrible  brouillerie  about  this  same  Tes- 
race  lately.  The  gates  leading  to  it  were  Hosed,  in 
the  course  of  the  week,  by  order  of  Su:  William 
Knighton.  •  "  Very  well,"  thought  the  worthies.  o£ 
Windsor;  f*  very  well,  l^r  William,  this  is  all  very 
fine  !  Though,  perhaps,  its  no  more  than  we  might 
have  eoipec^ed ;  and,  at  all  events,  it  will  be  open  on 
Sunday  for  the  band  to  play  as  usual."  Ah !  heartless 
Windsorites  1  you  reckoned  without  your  host !  Sun* 
day  came— -not  a  very  jiice  one  for  walking,  certainly, 
but  the  elements  themselves  could  not  damp  the  exist- 
ing anxiety  to  put  the  Terrace  question  to  t\ie  proof— 
"  better  to  know  the  worst^  than  the  torture  of  tbe 
mind  to  lie  in  restless  ecstacy."  Accordingly  at  that 
hour  when  the  promenade  was  wont  to  commence 
with  the  luxuriant  appliances  of  martial  music  and 
unbounded  prospect,  the  burgesses  aiid  their  spouses, 
and  their  little  ones;  and  the  beaux  and  their  belles  ; 
and  the  single  blessed  ones—- spinsters  unclogged  in 
heart,  but  clogged  in  feet  by  the  ingenious  men  of 
Bath ;  and  many  strangers,  ladies  and  gentlemen  frpm 
the  land  of  Cockaigne;  and  country  people;  and  the 
Bachelors  of  Windsor  not  a  few,  assembled  before  the 
Terrace  gates,  looking — when  they  should  open.  Even 
the  band  of  the  Royal  Fusileers  was  there^^as  mmh 
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with  Iheir  bugles  and' trombones,  and  things ;  but 
the  gates  would  not  open  !  The  burgesses  looked 
black,  ^nd  their  spouses  looked  blue,  and  the  venerable 
spinsters  looked  pink,  and  protested,  but  nevertheless 
the  gates  would  not  open!  The  sentinel  within, 
tramped  to  and  fro  on  his  post,  and  looked  as  blue 
as  anybody— as  blue  and  as  hard  as  the  iron  bars 
of  the  gate  itself — barring  that  he  smiled  now  and 
then  at  the  pithy  protestations  of  the  venerable  spin- 
sters. By  and  bye  the  band,  to  every  body^s  surprise, 
began  to  mar6h  off  with  themselves.  By  this  move- 
ment hope  was  extinguished,  despair  got  u|>permost, 
and  great  was  the  clamour  of  the  tongues.  At  length, 
as  the  crowd  showed  no  disposition  to  disperse,  mes- 
sages passed  and  repassed  between  the  officials  at  the 
Castle,  who  w^re  certainly  very  much  to  be  pitied — 
placed  as  they  were  in  a  very  pitiable  and  pitiful  pre- 
dicament :  pitiable  because  full  of  pity  at  circumstances 
over  which  they,  good  souls,  had  no  controul  what- 
ever. Grieved  at  seeing  so  many  old  and  valued  friends 
and  neighbours  stand  kicking  their  heels  before  the 
iron  hats  of  that  inexorable  gate,  which  erst  was 
always  hospitably  openj  it  is  believed  that  they  would 
even  have  ventured  to  remonstrate  with  Sir  William 
Knighton  himself !  But  Sir  William  was  at  his  dinner 
in  the  King's  Lodge,  a-far  off;  so  remonstrance  with 
him  was  quite  out  of  the  question  ;  and  perhaps  it  was 
as  well  let  alone,  for  what  is  the  use  of  pestering  a  gen- 
tleman for  that  which  he  cannot  grant  >  At'last^  how- 
ever, the  commanding  officer  of  the  guard,  suffering 
his  gallantry  to  overwhelm  his  discipline,  took  upon 
himself  to  order  the  gate  to  be  thrown  open,  and  the 
band  to  come  back  again;  and  every  thing  was  in- 
fltanf iy  comme  il  faut,  and  as  it  used   lu  be.    But  it 
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WIS  ^  only  fot  the  nonce/'  for^  it  is  said,  the  oBiifft 
UQjderweat  feproof  for  his  presoHi^ouB  galknlrj ; 
mod  Measv&;  the  Pi^^Uc^  may  depeml  upon  it  that  tli^ 
wlU  not  be  allowed  to  Ittxuciate  ki  -costless  and  tei- 
races^  and  prospects,  as  tfaey  were  wo&t  to  do.  T%e 
courtiers  defend  these  umorationa  on  the  principle  of 
chacim  a  «on  gout.  *'  If  my  fiEither^"  said  one  of  ti\e 
fooniest  ftmoagst  them — ^'  if  my  ftttber  was  food  of 
fried  beef  and  cabbage,  does  |t  follow  that  I  mQ^t  live 
upon  bubble  and  squeak?**  With  bis  leave,  thoBgb, 
thece  *'  ia  reason"  ct«n"  *'  in  roasting  of  eggs/' 

But  the  birtl>>day  jubilee !  Faitb,  we  had  almosi: 
forgotten  it,  merry  as  it  was ;  and  it  was  a  cigbt  merry 
one^->any  thing  bemncootaioed  to  the  contrary  thereof 
not  withstan^g.  Some  of  tbe  wags  here — ^'  the  W€kg$ 
ofVTmdsor^"  say  it  was  made  so  pwrtic^larly  merry,  by 
way  of  throwing  a  little  sweet  into  the  sour.  They 
know  their  own  motives  best ;  and,  whatever  they  may 
have  been,  thai;  is  tkeir  business,  and  not  ours.  To 
us,  the  loyalty  and  merrim^ni;  seemed  as  ^^reaV*  as  tbe 
birth»day.  Tbe  Bac^helocs  of  the  "n  but  st<^  every 
thing  m  its  proper  order-<^he  Sacbfelors  and  their 
reveb'must  not  take  preeedeoqc'of  the  Comt. 

Ai  the  King's  Lodge,  embosomed  in  the  venen^te 
oaks  lof  the  Great  Pack,  ^  far  fr6m  the  madding  crcywdV 
ignoble  joys,**  ha  Majesty  bad  a  sefoct  dmaer  party. 
T)>ene  were  |>resent  at  it,  his  KoyaT  Nighnesstbe  Doka 
of  York,  wbo  kft  tl»  ooeaa  bnreze,  and  the  glories  ef 
tlie  Stejrne,  on  purpose  to  do  bonmur  io  tbe  dl^. 
The^  were  also  tbe  DokeiolSaarset,  the  Marq«i&taKl 
Marchioness  of  Conpigham,  miA  tbe  jiwiiar  beanebes 
of ifaeirfam%;  wtthSir  WfUiam Knighton, Sir fi^aid 
iiagle:,  Cokmel  Thornton,  Ac.  Umtis  jogtaie  4i  party 
€n]fitmille,  we  anekrstaad.    The  «pnjy  sign  labopttbi 
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Court  ttf  btrth'day  ^leb'mticm^  was  the  amnnl  ban 
given  by  the  pages  of  the  household  to  their  frfemb, 
and  the  rt^al  tradesmen.  This  ball  was  beM  at 
Cumberland  Lodge ;  and,  maugre  all  opposition  from 
an  exeessfvely  sultry  night,  and  its  anti-coiBfortable 
concomitants,  the  dafieiiig  was  ktpt  op,  wMi  Ahaaek* 
showing  vigour,  nnli)  ailnrost  six  o^cloek  next  morning. 
And  we  return,  in  tlieir  turn,  to  Windsor  and  its  Merry 
Wives,  and  more  especially  to  its  Backehrs,  as  Ihey 
call  themselves— though,  *f  «port  say  tnily,  few  <rf 
them  are — but  n'impwie,  vie  will  nol  propagate  the 
scandal. 

Barly  in  the  mornings— «nd  a  beautiful  moromg  it 
was,  a  day^  indeed,  on  which  Sol  snapped  his  fingers 
at  St.  Swithin,  and  fairly  ^ared  him  out  of  cornite- 
ounce,  the  Bachelors  of  Windsor,  decked  with  wlifCe 
and  blue  ribands — the  white  for  virginity  and  the  Wue 
for  loj-ally,  marched  out,  in  jolly  procession,  with 
drums  beating  and  colours  flying,  amidst  the  ringii^ 
of  bells  and  the  smiling  of  belles,  to  their  cel^rated 
and  well-contested  Acre;  and  there  harvinglasfaed  fhcir 
colours  to  the  obefisk — the  jubHee  obelisk,  erected  by 
liis  late  most  gracibos  Majesty,  they  ^red  a  foiir  pound 
patterero,  over  and  ot^er  again,  fiH  all  the  forest  echoed, 
and  the  royal  standard  on  the  Castle  steeple  flew  more 
fliauntingly  triumphant  in  the  reverberating  roar.  Oa 
the  mmphitheatrical  botMKfetries  of  **  the  Acre,"  tents 
and  marquees,  and  booths  of  all  'sorts,  lay  basking  in 
the  sunshine,  some  for  exhibitions  of  many^gged 
sheep,  and  the  "  most  aMmiihinge^  woiks  of  nature  j'** 
and  others  for  the  dispensation  of  Ramsbottom's  beat, 
porter  and  pop,  mhrth-moving-imKr,  and  fragrant ^Aog. 
Between  these  coverings  of  comfort  and  wonders,  iht 
tmnks  were  thronged  with  beaaty  and  b^xomness  of 
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every  grade-* some /rom  the  boudoir  and  some  from 
the  buttery,  and  the  level  bottom  of  the  Acre  was  kept 
open  for  the  peculiar  rebels  of  the  jolly  Bachelors 
themselv(^s. 

These   revels    commenced  with  a  cricket- match, 
played  by  Bachelors  not  exceeding  twelve  years  of  age, 
and  the  urchins  exerted  themselves  gloriously.  Tx>  this 
succeeded  whipping  the  ball,  in  which   ten  or  twelve 
sturdy  blindfolded  bumpkin  Bachelors  laid  on  each 
other  with  cart  whips  without  mercy,  covering  them- 
selves with  shouts  of  laughter  and  floods  of  perspira- 
tion.     Gingling  matches,   jumping  in  sacks,    foot 
races,  wrestling,  and  single  stick  or  cudgels,  followed ; 
but  at  the^e  two  latter  sports  the  Bachelors  of  Wind- 
sor are  nothing.  Their  cudgeling  is  downright  thresh- 
ing, without  the  least  attempt  at  science ;  and  verily 
their  heads  must  be  hard  heads,   to  take  so  many 
thwacks  as  they  did  before  they  would  bleed.     Be- 
tween every  bout  the  patterero  was  fired  with  thun- 
dering effect;  and  as  the  sun  went  down,  the  revels 
were  wound  up  by  ^pig-huntj  to  the  great  amusement 
of  the  ladies,  and  the  great  terror  of  the  poor  pig  him- 
self. He  was  a  vigorous  prick-eared  fellow,  with  a  short 
tail,  well  soped,and  he^sprunted  about  among  their  legs 
lustily,^  upsetting  many  a  luckless  bachelor,  and  dis- 
playing the    garters  of   many  a  blooming   damsel. 
There  seemed,  too,  to  be  a  sort  of  understanding  be- 
tween him  and  the  n^aster  of  the  revels  5  for,  when- 
ever he  was  put  of  that  necessary  article — wind,  he 
turned  to  the  n^aster  of  the  revels,    who  instantly 
covered  him  with  a  large  hamper  as  dexterously  as 
.Molly  Chambermaid  claps,  the  extipguisher  on  the 
candle,  and  thus  the  hunters  were  repeatedly  thrown 
out*    At  length  he  was  caught,  and  seemingly  not 
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much  the  worse  for  his  etercise.  It  was  cammotily  re* 
ported  that  Lord  Francis  Conyngham  mide  the  Ba- 
chelors a  present  of  the  pig,  but  we  donH  believe  a 
word  of  it.    We  have  no  doubt  the  report  was  set  on 
foot  by  the  Bachelors  themi 
the  sport  go  off  stylishly,  an 
pc^'tance  which  he  wc^ld  nc 
By  the  time  the  hunt  w 
and  dancing  and  drinking 
the  very  booths  themselves  s 
and  the  never-bailing  patter 
hravissimo! 

**  Oh !  funny  and  free  are  a  badielor*s  revelries, 

**  Cheerily,  merrily  passes  his  life ; 

**  Little  knows  he  of  connubial  devilries^  Sec/* 

At  night  all  the  principal 
many  private  houses,  were 
and  there  was  nothing  but  1 
and  dancing,  and  drinking,  a 
midnight;  and  then  every  b 
men)  went  quietly  to  sleep. 


THE  DISPERSION. 

A  NEW   SONG. 
Tune-^^  Away  with  this  poat|qg  and  sadnesi.** 

Away  with  this  spouting  and  mailness. 
Of  speaking  and  moring^  no  tnofe. 

For  this  is  the  season  of  gladneot  ■    * 
The  Fktriiament  Session  is  o^r ! 

A  a 
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Tbc  Whi^H-tiiti«e  iftbov4)teibcthe  Crown-*^ 
Tht  huik«8,  Je«s»  fiaiolBy  ^my  <ailor»— 
In  short,  the  whde  woricTs  out  of  towa. 
Then  away,  &c. 

Pii«  Bftn^f^hsan  oo  the  Circvk  k^ij^ng, 

WiihiSoMdfltt^  mid  ItaihBtt,  «nd  Rahw; 
M^iift  Wood  m  hiB<hag(y«  fptat  baggngy 

While  Confrere  goes  danotng  fior  Spam ; 
Bordett  h  at  home,  growing  older, 

*Cam  HoUionse  is  mnrdering  Oredk ; 
And  -E^ber,  in  'prWate,  gtowtt*  baider, 

On  Popery  ventnres  to  speak. 

Then  away;*  its. 

Manners  Sutton,  promoter  of  knowJefjjgp^ 

Abandons  ^e  bath  and  the  beach, 
Ibiay the  fiwt  stOMe  cif^  college, 

And  make  »  ^  ngbt  taa^iono/"  speech ; 
Will  Lamb  has  caaae  pasting  from  Brocket 

To  speak  in  behalf  of  his  dear^ 
Lord  Jdhn  has  ron  down  bj  the  "  Rocke^" 

To  sniff  Che  ftesfa  air  on  Hyde  t^ier* 

Then  away,  &c. 

Sir  Gerard,  a  great  Mend  of  B^yV, 

Has  set  dp  'Dame^rres  agmn ; 
Lord  Nugent  has  set  off  from  Lillies, 

To  set  down  the  Lillies  in  Spain. 
Lord  Deerhurtt  Ins  gone  ont  la-yaditing ; 

Sir  Ronald  to  Durham's  mn  down  ; 
Michael  Angelo'i  pidkfing  and  potting 

For  nexf'winter^s  dinners  in  town. 

Tlieii'away,  &c. 


There's  TwissiVEMd*«.hillar'«id  sloppy. 
There's  Peel  gjstting  jeadjr  his  gon. 

Old  Pascoe  is  rnnntii%  kJR  aoppi^ 
And  Palmerstott  ijomiiiH  n»  fiwi 
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Bom6  Gordon  is  jdst^come  fiom  Paris; 

Bob  Wilson  is  gone  to  the  war ; 
NedBtticell^fttetiKSMM^bffi^  ! 

And  Mab's  at  the  King^treet  Batfaar. 

Of  which  yer/jmuch  J^  beea  5U^g^ 

While  Hume  finds  his  pleasure  in  laboorg^ 

And  still  ^t  l^s  **  e^inuitf^  %^ 
Tom  Creevey'S  abusing  his.oeighbovifSy 

And  Sefton  is  gnxunii^  his  nags* 

Then  awaj,  ic, 

Ffrt  Mauie  sends  Ins  hehr  haif-a-guioea ; 

Dick  Martin  stays  rescuing  dogs; 
Macdonald  still  looks  like  a  ninny : 

Spring  Rice  lias  set  off  for  the  bogs.  ^ 

Peter  Moore  has  gone  rteamhig  firom  f>bvei^ 

To  visit  his  favourite  son :  ' 
Duncannon  gives  (fihners  in  clbver. 

Rejoiced  tlikt  his  labours  are  done. 

Tlien  aifay^  Ac, 

IfKbtveTiefneyis,  ««eB(SiiiaiteA«^rf, 

Where  Davies  k^wf^odjr  cm«s^ 
iKr  Jamie,  projeetin^lntliistf^, 

IaMs  qfntbscribers  pre|>ares. 
But  why  waste  the  tlm^  to  doiint  noaes, 

To  find  them  all  out  would  be  vf|in; 
Just  wait  till  thejpresent  year  closes, 
They'll  he. r^adyfpr^QrA:il?l|fagawi.    . 
Then  aw^  wjlth  ttu^v  spoutii^g.^  |i^^4^s, 
^   Qf»P9^il)gj|ilc^]mQiring-p.|losM^ 
For  this  is  -the  teagop  of  ;gtedna»i^  : 


▲  a2 
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•  HARMONY  AT  CONGRESS  3       . 

Oa,  SHARPS  AND  FLATS. 

*'  A  M.  SvD&K,  atParis»  teaches  what  he  calls  a  mnical  language, 
fvhich  is  apKcable  to  every  uistruaieDt.  Persons  of  all  nalMMis  may 
eonyerse  with  each  other  in  music  in  this  way,  without  the  trouble 
of  learning  to  wpeaik  a  language*.*'— ATors.  CAa^,  Nov,  13. 

At  Co|igre86y  Vnid  the  variolas  throng 
Ofereryn&tion^  every  toi^ue, 

But  now  a  Babcl^buther, 
They'll  laud  the  man  who  here  hath  found  « 

How  theyj  with  all  their  *^  in^llrunients  of  sound/* 

May  sweetly  bum  each  other ! 

England  by  noieSf  and  love  of  rest, 
France  by  a  jcrotcUi  h  eYpress'd^    * 

Which  very  well  exhibit 'eui: 
Fugues,  hys  a^,6cri  no  .inhere  at  S9ja^ 
While  Spainnis  seei^  by,  cibordsjn  «/(y 

Amyica;<trf|fc^f|i;itfii, 

«  It  is  never '  tpo/much  jto>be  .r^etted»  that. that  oever^too  much 
to  be  lamented  Orator,  Jj^  Castlerei^h,  cUed.before  this  discovery. 
We  have  heard  of  a  French  dandngsmaster,  who  by  mpsic  told  a 
hackney-coachman  whereto  drive.    Not  recollecting  the  name  of 
the  street,  he  pulled  out  his  At7,  and  played  **MalkroQk^  and  the 
man  drove  him  to  Jkfarlbwro^^reei,    But  a  bet  was  lost  by  one  who, 
we  are  told,  undertook  to  go  to  a  coffee-house,  and  with  his  JUUle 
call  for  **nmttM  ekopffor  two/**'  it  would  not  do-^the  waiter  pro- 
bably had  no  ear !, This,  therefore,  is' no  impeachment  i^fM.  Sudre's 
System.  '  Dryden  has  taught  us  the  power  of  ma8ic<— 
'*  Sooth'd  with  the  sound,  the  King  grew  vain- 
Fought  all  his  battles  o'er  again  :"— 
tfe  hope  we  shall  have  none  of  this  at'Oongreu ;  but  n^ier-i— 
**  The  master  saw  the  madness  rise, 
Chang'd  his  hand,  and  check'd  his  pride." 
This  would  be  music-speaking  to  some  purpose. 
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.     MART  BROWK  OF  NOimiGBAir*  533^'' 

Wfaeii  pian^  is  the  People's  case,. 
Their  KingSy  expert  in  tAon/ 3osfy 

Hold  on,  tmd  shake  the  JMLiianst 
The  Jew's  harp  lends^  its  dulcet  tones 
To  Stock  Exchange,  to  speak  of  Loans, 

Ofjiftht  wad  eighthSyBnd  variations^ 

Each  longs  to  finger-^Paean'dayi^ 
When  Soutliey^s  sackbuc  tunes  the  praise 

Of  every  Royal  griper,  i 

Or  any  Minister,  whose  pipe 
Takes  part  in  measures  rotten  r^e, 

While  England  pays  the  piper!  •         '  , 


MARY  BROWN  OF  NOTTINGHAM. 

At  Orub^reet  chapel,  Sunday  last. 
Where  people  oduld  no  longer  cram ; 

(n  llankeen  dress,  with  looks  down-Cfist, 
Preached— Afary  Brown  of  Nottingham. 


Archbishops,  bishops,  prebends,  deans, 
Followers  and  feeders  of  the  Lamb : 

Know  ye  what  woman's  preaching  meanf? 
Aik^Mary  Brown  t^  Nottingham. 

Ife  tk«iichermeil',**divin^8  so  spruce ! 

Who  study  neistt  the  riferCain;  . 
If  ye  would  value  leamth^s  uiei 

Beek^Mary  BrawnqfNotting^. 

Dissenters,  ranters,  calvintsti^ 
And  papbts  of  the  HoKdam ; 

Sbdnmns,  Arians,  Metbodht^ 
Hear-^Msr^  Brown  ^  Nottin^^kam. 
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Sweet  preachers,  gk^  Whtf  ^bMi  e^Mttly 

Men  whose  sucdftit^  i»  ^  #ibiMtr^ 
Your  eloquence  is  ttOtfifiif  WdV^ 

Qufekers^  botb  inftk  and  femak,  rite^ 

Take  off  your  hats  and  stand  like  Fum  : 
The  spirit  mores  ywai  t»  W  Wise  : 

Rabbins  of  Israel!  quit  the /!Av^ 

The  brazen  rod  and  gblden  ram  ; 
In  all  your  tribesy  yoB  never  saw 

Grub>streety  for  poets  once  so  great. 
For  city  cieaui  imd  rasberry  jasai" 

Il.iiow  become  a  j^uws  street, 
By  Jfory  Brown  ofNoiiinghamm 


PRESENT  PURSUITS  OF  THE  LEADING  RADICALS, 

iioDs  for  Spain. 

Tom  Cleary'^Uti^lingeoas^utk^Mtii  Ibe  Major. 

JHim^^— ManufaeturtDg'  powdw-^not  gim^powder^ 
but  powder  to  make  breakfast  of^  morch  tBeaper  and 
more  wbolesom*  than  gun>powder  lea. 

Sir  Charles  /Fo&eZey— -Sighing  in  sUeoce  amai^  the 
wiHows  at  Wobeley  HaU«^W9iickci«g  wbiy;  \iiw  hecsome 
of  <'  all  that  sort  of  thing/'  md  Wetting  bis  ^bisUe 
wWi  "  Mwtcr  froKf  the  upi^ng^'—^^^tflie  faerfi^  poor Jn 
pensive  place.''*- Fide  Old  Ballad. 

Hone-^Knoeking  doWn  book^  instead  of  bishoprics^ 
wd  preserving  the  fookries^pf  the  anciei^-^wsitead 
of  reforming  the  ttiodeiMi 
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Cirii2e— In  quoi^  but  dDline  <ml  deUm  hf  dqpaly. 
Some  thoughts  of  turoing  tinker  wgm^  vdoeli  odes 
fiuriy  ottl^ 

€b6&€ttt— Ojit  of  ^nod^  and  at  bca»y  as  etcr*'^ 
N.  B«  Trying  hi&  hand  ki  tbe  strasp-boniiet  line^  and 
saying  not hiiig  about  the  gridicon* 

The  Black  Aoar^Woca  aiaaosi  wUte  wWi  bn^ 
service  aild  kard  mtagk.  Taxta  all  ^ihmattd^  and 
trying  to  ^  make  bricks  wi tkont  straw." 

£dmoitt&^ TickSpg  the  catastvofdies  of  ipfly«-aeveQ 
grammarless  urchins  at  Birmii^bam,  and  tiling;  that 
oppbrtdn^  of  coHeoling  matenab  far  ^  a  Inqpuiige 
composed  of  musical  pounds.'' 

Gale  JoTte^^Retained  as  the  public  advocate  of  the 
Tripte  X,  at  fhvee  sbtHings  a  speedn-^^  wbraeter  he 
lias  a  few  moments  to  spare  from  kia  proSessional 
avocatiocis." 

PUice — Writing  strictures  on  artificial  barrenaeaa  ■ 
an  improvement  on  Malthos,  mtmded  to  prevent  the 
further  prc^agation  of  the  king^s  lieges. 

Johnson — Busy  amongst  his  blfstle^  makiaf  Day 
and  Martin  teazers — and  blowing  Bp  Mr.  Hoiit^s  horse 
<<  Bob"  for  eating  up  alt  hrs  oats. 

Bamford — Ratted-^and  weaving  "twill,"  in  Mid- 
dleton.  '*  Your  weaver  poor  that  weaveth  twill."-— 
{ Vide  Bamford's  Weaver  Boy.)  ♦ 

Dolby — Dabbffaig  in  sikpemiy  dfmnas — ^with  every 
prospect  of  success  |  esekewing  sadiimlinnij  and  get*^ 
ting  fat. 

Gri^en^-^Vendtng:  radical  breakfast  powdictfw^and 
writing  romance^ 

Bowie — Settled,  down  into  a  man-mniiner  by  day, 
and  Sec.  pro,  tern*  to  the  Eccentric  Sociely  kf  aright* 
Van  Diemen^s  Land  given  up  ai  »  bad  JQb%    . 
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B^nbow^TXenitting  clieap  «^  bawdry*'-rfor'ihf  be- 
nefit  of  rising,  radicals*        ; 

Diigdafe— Quartering  Mniself  apon  Dos  Juan^  tike 
a  grab  in  a  gooseberry  bush— ^and  poisoning  ib^  niind 
of  the  million  by  permission  of  the  L— d  Ch- — -r. 

Saxton — Working  away  *'at  case/'  as  an  opera- 
tire  printer  in  the  general  line— >and  qualifjring  his 
coontentoce  far  a  companionsbifi  with  BardoipH's. 

IFodtfy— In  qnod-^next  door  to  ffae  treadm^U 

Dr.  IFaf^o»«^Inoculating  for  the  cbicken  pox— 
and  puking  infant  radieals. 

CSoAuao— Gone-— or  going,  to  the  land  of  the  Blue 
Mountains — an  historidil  fact.  ^  Adhu  !  my  native 
land  adieu !"       ' 

Sherwin — HoppM  the  twig — no  Bbtiou  oC  being 
'^topp'd  apd  rounded"  by  the  "Wl  of  the  leafy 
and  quite  a  **  hydrophobia''  of  the  unfottuiHtfe  Old 
BaUey; 

Pruton — ^Translating  as  usnal  for  the  Monmouth* 
street  dep6ts,— tippling  Mr.  Hunt's  breakfe^  de- 
coction/and  singin£^—  , 

**  A  cobbler  there  is,  and  he  lives  ia  a  stall^ 
Deny  down,  down,  doivD  deny  clown,'^ 


THE  GRAND  REVOLqTION! 

Twnm^Tke  Tigia  Utth  Mikd. 

**  Ys  Whig*  now  attend,  aod  list  to  a  friend, 

^  If  yoa  valne  a  free  coostitntion, 
**  BvVy  nenre  letus  strmafor  the  Patriots  of  Spaia; 
**  And  cry  ap  their  brave  Revolution. 
*f  Huzza !  for  the  brave  Revolution !      . 
^  Success  to  t^e  bmve  Revolution ! 
^  We^  all  to  a  man,  bawl  as  loud  as  we  can^ 
**  Huzza!  fortbebrateR«v<^tttion} 
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^  When  Boney  invaded  their  codiUffy;  and  waded 

**  Tbrougli  oceans  of  bloiMl,  to  make  J6e  king,  ■ 

''  We  ne*er  limde  a  pnsh^  and  cared  not  a  rush  •  ^    ". 

4-  **  If  %MWi  fiad  a  king,  or  had  Ho  king  s . 
<<  But  then  there  was  no  Rerolation  I 
/V  ^o  enlightening,  wise  Rieyolution  f    ' 
^'  The  J  only  fought  then,  for  tlieir  king  back  again, 
^  And  not  for  a  brave  Re^iution ! 

'*  We  once  made  &  rottt^  most  valiant  attd  4tout, 

^'  For  Naples  to  throw  off  her  yoke.  Sirs, 
^*  But  Tories  so  wary,  Vowed  base  Carbonari 
'*  Were  thieves,  and  tlieir  valour  all  smoke.  Sirs ! 

^  To  naught  came  their  grand  Revolution ! 
'  ^<  U^fiset  was  their  grand  Revolution ! 
"  Poor,  tluck-headed  calves,  they  were  rebels  by  halves, 
<'  And  made  nought  of  their  gmnd  Revolutbn ! 

"  Then  we  spouted  for  weeks,  in  aid  of  the  Oreeks',     '* 

^  Hot  they  proved  rather  lax  in  their  work^  Sirs, 
"  Fgc  tfa^  krave  Paigmnotes^  in  cutting  of  tliroats^ 
"  Exceird  e'en  the  mnrderous  Turks,  Sirs ; 
/' So  we  gav^  ^  the.Greek  Uevojution^ 
'^  None  tliougbt  of  the  Greek  Revolutiun—- 
*^  Folks  cared  not  a  straw  whether  Turkish  biashaw 
"  Ruled  the  roast— or  the  Greek  Revolution. 

''  But  Spain,  with  true  bravery— spc^'ning  her  slavery, 

**  Vows  she'll  have  freedom,  or  die  now, 

<'  And  all  that  she'll  need  will  be  trifles  indeed, 

'<  Such  as  arms,  ammunition,  and  rhino ! 

**  Success  to  her  brave  resolutions ! 

'^  And  ju^t  to  collect  contributions, 

*'  At  dinner  we'll  meet,  in  Bishopsgate-street, 

"  In  aid  of  her  brave  resolutions !" 

So  to  feasting  they'tvai/,  on  a  Friday  in  Lent, 

And  mustered  what  forces  they  could.  Sirs; 
There  was  Duke  San  Lorenzo,  with,  plenty  of  friends,  0,, 

0««at  Sussex  and  Akleniian  Wood,  Sirs! 

A  a5  V 
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The  S^iartwilb  ppshti  iwd  tWr  pkHiotf 
For  mamf  A>  biyatnmuiiitibfi » 
Buttbeymetl»i*»lMUt5  Alt  W1h#  lire  <ll  f««^ 
With  nought  elm  i^M  liwy  help  Hiie^  jpedtiiiii. 

They  didn't  ask  Home^  for  £?mv  in  a  fume,      - 
.  At  the  cost  of  the  ftar  h^*d  be  nib^n^ 
jSq  they  left  bim  to  fi|Et  in  the  Comrootia  all  o^t^^ 
With  Palmerston's  estimates  quibbling. 
He  there  with  much  drcwnlocution^ 
Moved  many  a  ^ise  resohitlofly 
While  the  still  wiser  Wh^  w^^  ^Bostiof;  (the  pi^  - 
In  the  caote.  ttf  Ihe  graml  fi«i»>hitiou ! 

-  Don  Holland  of  Kensington,  wtiile  liis  Wlug  friends  in  tovrii 
Grand  tavern  speeches  were  planning^ 
Wrote  a  note  just  to  tell  the  brave  Argpellcs 
How  much  wiser  the  Whigs  arc  than  Canning. 
**  All  England  one  filing  displays^  Sir,^ 
<<  Never  mind  what  the  Minister  says^  Sir  j 
'<  At  him  you  may  hoot,  and  the  Council  to  boot; 
**  For  England  is  all  in  a  hUa^  Sir  I" 

As  the  Whigs  had  for  years  rung  peace  in  our  t^ars, 

When  for  war  the  whole  nation  did  bum,  Sirs, 
Twouki  surely  be  hard,  if  they  iiow  Were  debarred 
From  crying  for  war  in  their  turn,  Sirs ! 
So  Macintosh  made  an  oration, 
jfs  bold  as  a  war  proclamation. 
Then  finished  his  hoast  with  this  apposite  toast, 
"  May  peace  be  preserved  to  the  nation  !" 

Then  leave  *em  to  prate,  and  spout  and  debate, 

We  all  know  therc^s  nought  but  a  skoiff  mteant ; 
Let  'em  blow  hot  and  coM-^be  shy,  or  be  bold, 
As  the  humour  prevaihj  at  the  moment  t 
Let  *em  cry  up  the  grand  Revolution  I 
The  gallant  and  brdve  llevoiuiion ! 
And  ;ali  to  a  man — bawl  as  loud  as  they  caii,        •    ^ 
Huzza  !  for  the  brave  Revolution ! 
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THE  WAMDERlNa  JEm 

This  verjr  rettiarkaUe  stdry  h  of  oonsiiienible 
antiquity.  It  had  gained  fullcrefSt  in  thiffeoimiry 
before  1228^  as  we  learn  from  Matthew  Paris.  "^  Fbr 
in  that  year  there  came  an  Armenian  Bishop  into  Eng« 
land,  to  visit  the  shrines  and  reliques  preserved  in  oar 
churches^  who  being  entertained  at  the  monastery  at 
St.  Alban's^  was  asked  severaf  questions  relative  to  fiis 
country,  &c.— Among  the  rest,  a  monk,  who  sat  near 
him,  inquired,  ■*  If  he  had  ever  seen  or  beard  of  the 
famous  person,  named  Joseph,  that  was  so  much  talked 
of,  who  was  present  at  our  Lord's  crucifixion,  conversed 
with  him,  and  was  still  alive,  in  confirmation  of  the 
Christian  Faith  ?*  The  Bishop  answered,  *  the  fact 
was  true ;'  and  afterwards  one  of  his  train,  who  was 
well  known  to  the  Abbot,  interpreting  his  master's 
words,  told  them,  in  French,  *  that  hts  Ldrd  knew  the 
person  they  spoke  of  very  well;  and  that  he  had 
dined  at  his  table  a  little, while  before  they  left  the 
East;  that  he  had  been  Poutius  Pilate's  porter,  by 
name  Castaphilus,  who,  when  they  were  dragging 
Jesus  out  of  the  door  of  the  judgment*ha1l,  struck 
him  with  his  fist  upon  his  back,  saying,  <  Go  faster, 
Jesus,  go  faster ;  why  dost  thou  linger  ?*  Upon  which 
Jesus  looked  at  him  with  a  frown,  and  said,  <  I  am 
indeed  going,  but  thou  shalt  tarry  till  I  come.'  Soon 
after,  he  was  converted  and  baptized  by  the  name  of 
Joseph.  He  lives  for  ever;  but  at  tlie  end  of  every 
hundred  years  falls  into  an  incurable  illness,  and  at 
length  into  a. fit  of  ecstaey,  out  of  which,  when  he 
recovers^  he  returns  to  the  same  state  of  youth  he  was 
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in  at  the  tame  Jesus  soffelredU  Mb^  tlien  i^Kmt  thirty 
years  of  age.  He  remembers  atl  the  circumstatiees  of 
the  death  and  resurrection  of  Christ— f  he  SuuiA  that 
arose  with  him— the  composiog  the  Apostk^'  Creed— • 
their  preachltog  And  dispersion^  and  is  himself  a  very 
grate  and  holy  person,*'— Sabh  is  the  suhstam^e  of 
Matthew  Paris's  account^  who  was^hiim^ll  a  monk  of 
St.  Alban's,  and  living  at  the  time  of  the  abovis  re- 
markable relation.— ^inee  his  era^  many  fanpositions 
liave  appeared  under  the  name  and  character  of  tlie 
t¥andering  Jew,  whose  several  histories  may  be  seen 
in  Calmet^s  Hisiory  qf  the  Holy  Bible^  Sf^  also 
Tufkiih  Spy^  vol.  II.  boo1c  3i  letter  L 


SONG. 

To  a  ttry  old  2\<w— Bo  biiy,  Ilty  boy. 

Ho  boy,  bey  boy. 
Come,  come  aWny  boj, 
And  bring  me  a  Whig  by  the  ear; 
A  tiioroagb-paoed  Whig,  with  an  eye  like  a.pri^ 
And  a  voice  like  a  jack-ass  clear; 
Id  skull  lie  be  thick 
As  Michael  the  «  Chick  ;'• 
In  earsy  let  him  rival  Hume ; 
Le(  him  twitch  without  fiiil^  like  the  devil's  tail, 
HiB  nose  in  the  manner  of  Brougham. 

like  Jefflrey  tbe  Great 
.  Let  the  creature  prate 
Three  hours,  and  not  say  a  word ; 
Let  hi«a  disembogue  his  wil^  in  the  bragoe 
or  the  Knight  of  Wateribrd; 
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With  Feigus^on's  grace. 
Give  him  Lambtoo's  face. 
And  the  virtue  of  TankerviJle'f  brood ; 
With  Creevey*»  good  taste,  ^ligent's  figure  aiid  waist, 
And  the  talents  of  Matthew  Wood. 

Ilet  him  charm  the  House, 

tike  Juliet^s  spouse, 
Or  like  Bedford's  Mighty  John ; 
4od.  month  without  teeth,  with  the  vigour  and  pitli 
I 


Who  rja  Green 

In  petticoats  ran  awaj. 

Let  him  be  as  pure 
As  Abraham  Moore, 
And  the  Gerald's  Tr^isurer  &ir; 
Give  him  smiles  as  gay  as  those  of  Earl  Grey, 
And  Jarvy  Seftoo*s  air: 

Let  him  linip  and  beg. 
With  a  wound  in  his  leg, 
Uke  the  Vigo  Corporal  Bob ; 
Let  him  rail  against  those,  to  whcmi  he  owes 
His  dinner,  like  Cammy  Hob. 

Let  him  scowl  with  his  eye. 
Like  Tiemey,  sly; 
Let  him  spout  like  Ebrington, 
And,  for  State  and  Church,  let  him  do  what  Birch 
And  Denman,  our  members  have  done. 
Ho  boy,  hey  boy. 
Take  them  away,  boy, 
And  hire  a  booth  at  the  fair. 
For  a  halfpenny,  ho— two  Whigs  we  can  show, 

All  alive,  all  alive,  I  declare ! 
Oittera  Desunf— Rogers  ifroold  say  indecent^ 
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A  NEW  SONG. 

Addressed  to  the  Free  and  Independent  Electors  of  Feterbo' 
rough,  on  bearing  that  the  celebrated  Mr.  Scarlett,  late 
Member  for  that  most  pure  and  oncontrolled  City,  actaally 
took  the  Chiltem  Hundreds,  and  iracated  his  Seat  for  the 
Honour  of  being — a  Candidate  for  the  VhiversUp  (f  Cam- 

bridge. F»i/e^|f  r*  ScarlettV  Apologedc  Letter  to  his  late 

Constituents. 


Tune — Bow,  wow,  wow. 


^Bttll, 


«  Amid  the  circus  roars  {  proroked  from  far, 
'*^  By  sight  of  Scarlet,  and  the  sanguine  war.** 

0R7DtK. 


YouVe  often  beard,  in  Sessions  time,  of  Parliament  Reform^  Sirs^ 
And.  none  for  such  a  measure  than  your  Member  was  more 

warm.  Sirs,  ,  . 

He*d  speak  for  hours  on  the  theme;  corruption  he  prevented ; 
And  siwcked  at  lordly  inflttence-»-your  City  represented. 

Bow,,  wow,  wow. 

When  Cambridge  Whigs  and  Papists  too,  ^ir  liberal  su£^age 

pro&r'd. 
This  Member  left  ye  in  the  lurth,  awLtook  the  fotes  th^y  offei'd : 
Quite  sure  of  reipredeBtiiig  them,  he  cut  ye  wkh  a  wemr.  Sirs, 
And  took  the  Chiltern  Hundreds,  zoorth  Mt  least  two  pounds  a 

year,  Sii-s; 

9»wi  WW,  wow. 

But  ah,  alas !  in  spite  of  Jjaw,  of  Physic,  and  Divmity ; 
Of  punning  Job*iaos,  London  rafe,  and  all  the  scmn  of  Trinity, 
YouF  Member  in  the  lowest  place,  discovered  he  had  blundered. 
When  he  had  lef^  ye,  for  the  Stewardship  of  a  paltry  Hundred. 

Bow,  wow,  wow. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 
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Tli^re  was  «  do|^  the  fable  tells,  once  crossing  a  clear  rWer^ 
And  in  his  mouth  (his  master's  gifl)he  lield  a  piece  of  liver; 
But  seeing  in  the  placid  stream,  another  dog  and  meat,  Sirs, 
H«  took  kia  his  head  tO  waai  ^Ad#I)fl^gy^smeikttir  cat.  Sirs. 

.  flon»wowywow. 

They  say  ^was  on  the  river  Cam  that  this  a&ir  did  happen ; 
The  dog  alluded  to  is  known  to  have  a  trick  at  snapping. 
He  made  a  snatch  at  what  he  saw ;  so  eager  an  his  pranks^  Sirs, 
And*  lost' his  <*]i,  which  quickly  was  absorbed  beneath  the 
Banks,  Sirs. 

Bow,  wow,  wow. 

'Twas  curious  to  observe  the  dog»  who  frisky  was  while  prowHiig, 
Drop  down  his  tail  when  thus  deceived,  and  cur«like  fali  to. 

howling ; 
In  getting  back  what  be  had  dropped,  he  never  could  succeed^ 

Sirs, 
While  all  who  saw  it  voted  him  a  dupid  pog,  indeed,  Sirs. 

Bow,  wow,*  wow. 

The  foble  IVe  attempted  Uius  in  doggrel  vefSe  to  btithidh ; 

The  moral  is  the  part,  my  friends,  which  ye  yourselves  should 

fbrnish ; 
,And  let  your  Judoi  understand  you  hold  that  proverb  sound.  Sirs, 
Which  says,  *^  between  two  stools  the  rump  will  always  find  th& 

ground/' Sirs. 

Bow,  wow,  wow. 


EPIGRAM, 

On  a  Man  qf  the  Name  of  Treble  being  apprekendedfor  picking 
JPockets, 

Treble  wkh  London  pickpockets,  ^ey  soy^ 
Has  long  time  held  the  tenor  of  his  way  : 
If  this  be  true)  and  can  be  proved  the  case, 
Then  2>«Me*f  ienoi-  htis  been  ^kor^ugk-^mti^    ^ 
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TO  THE  EDITOR  OF  THE  MORNING  CHfiONICtE. 

DoMiKB^-np  ^mu  optimi  istius  civit  (Weare  tcilicet),  fdiua  iKt* 
terere  sit  tandem,  vd  per  brere  Spatium,  ccmcena  quies  1  i^inoicat 
qoidem  irsB — 

**  — —  Seirciit  «i  ignoacere  moiier  ;** 
pro  epulis  isds  (apud  Pmoaii«T)  Lmitry  gimendbmM  Am  acdpe  quale- 
cunque  ut  earmen  nottrum  quod^^oimos  bomiiiiim  utinam  tefickt  et  a 
caede  et  sanguime  pavhilum  distrau^  ^ 

CARMEN  PRANOMINUM; 
Or,  A  SONG  OF  CHRISTIAN  NAMES. 

9ABAA  HOSTRJK  DICATt7M» 

So  they  gave  thee  a  name 
From  the  time-stdcken  dame 

In  the  what  is  it  chapter  of  Moses  f 
Tia  the  first  of  our  troubles 
In  this  greatest  of  bnbbkty 

When  face,  figure,  or  fortnae  opposes ! 

RiUh  is  giren  to  flnt» 
JuUaU  hemming  your  shirty 

Alas  for  the  blood  of  Dictators  f 
Martha  tsA^^oi  A  ^ee\  ^ 

And  3fa<t^  t,  a))  me ! 

Crusades  it|  in  Bond-street,  in  gaiters.     . 

^  MOTCS  VARIORUM. 

•*  jiSfr§€' '  Potias  E^rit^-Thts  being  the  common  mode  in  vhick 
that  quality  of  mind  in  England  manifests  itself;  it  consists  chieflj  (as 
is  ^Ri^  known— but  we  write  for  posterity)  in  the  fracture  <}f  lamps, 
and  in  destroying  the  continuity:  of  skin.  '    ^, 

f  Ah  Mt—Potius,  Ah,  she  s—we  do  not  see  what  claim  the  wrUer- 
caa  hxwe  to  the  commiseration  that  fmipcrly  beloDgs  t9  Matilda^ 
(Voyes  Matilde  oa  les  Croisades,  par  Mad.  Oottin}.  7hat  it  is  a  dis* 
agreeable  thing  to  go  about  in  sloppy  weather  without  M^  we  learn 
from  Shaksptttfe — 

<*  Home  without  bpot*^  and  in  foul  weather  too. 
How  'seapes  he  agues,  tn  the  Dc¥il*s  iftme  ?** 
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^Eupkemu^s  a  scold, 
Jett/s  forward  and  bold, 

Aud  CA/oef  gets  redder  and  redder; 
(^race  is  stiff  as  a  posty 
Fannyl  looks  like  a  ghost, 

And  for  Patience,  the  D— 1  would  dread  her. 

Fiords  moch  overblown, 
fiel^esprit  Lydia*M  grown ; 

Long  and  sharp,  like  lier  nosie,  HeUerCn  clun  is; 
Peiielqpe  paints, 
Bridget  ^^f^Ui*  and  laint% 

And  Celius  a  perfect  £rtnnyi§« 
Had  I  been  at  thy  christening, 
As  attentivdy  listening 

As  when  Simeon's  voice  f>ecame  loose 
(For  youll  grant  me  tliat  ne*6r  a  > 

Name*8  harsher  than  Sarahs 

If  you  go  the  world  over  to  choose). 

Had  it  rested  with  me. 
Since  poets  tbresee. 

Like  prophets,  as  every  one  knows, 
I*d  have  thou^t  of  the  bloom, 
And  the  beauty  to  come, 

And  have  christenM  thee  nothing  but  Rose* 

*  Ettphemia  ab  tv  et  ^fUf  blahd^  alloquor. 

f  Chloe  X^^J  viridb— I  hope  to  be  excused  for  makiijig  the  **^re^H 
we^  red,**  or,  at  Kemble  punctuated,  the  green,  one  red.  For  the 
rest,  there  were  two  men  at  Christchurch,  in  my  time,  who  rejoiced 
in  the  cognomens  («ogholmne  gaudetj,  the  one  g^  greeny  the  other  of 

t  Fknny  eoauH  from  ^tiunti  fiUgeo^  and  Lydia  was  a  very  early 
Christian. 

$  It  appeaurt  superfttums  to  say  any  thing  of  Bri&nysi  she  is  well 
known  in  high  society,  and  b  supposed  to  be  fond  of  a  sort  of  darle 
coloured  aUoohol,  jthiA  indeed  may  hare  been  Cfaloe*s  misfortttne, 
and,  the  cause  of  her  rednea. 
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SUMMONS  OF  ROBI^RT  QtJARME. 

Ji>w(<  Pibroch  Dhoiuiii  Dtiibb." 

SwBET  voice  of  Robert  Quaraie, 

Sweet  voice  of  Bobby — 
Souttd  at  the  door  th'  alarm, 

SoQud  through  the  iobbj : 
'^  Come  away,  come  away, 

**  Hark  to  the  summons  I*'  . 
Come  to  the  speech  to-day, 

Gentlemen  Commons. 

Come  from  each  hkhng  place^ 

Club-house  or  stable-^ 
Speaker  and  gold-mace 

Are  both  at  the  tabte. 
Come  ev'ry  great  Wliigi  and 

Small  Whig  who  treats  one» 
Come  et'ry  poor  Whig,  ftn4 

Rich  Whig  who  seats  one. 

Leave  uoconrted  the  moba^ 

The  poor  without  shelter^ 
Leave  unfiniiii'4  /oor  joiit, 

Leave  the  Chr^  and  altar, 
leave  the  deer,  for  this  year,. 

Leave  red  caps  and  white  caps, 
Cdm^  in  yoflr  vocir^g  gear, 

Great  coats  and  night-caps.  . 

Come,  as  good  Whigs,  come,  whose 

^ieeches  are  longest, 
Run  as  the  dogs  run,  when 
^  ^Scetitlies"  the  nrongestj  '    ' 

Faster  come,  ^ter  come,    ' 

Sefton,  Dunoannon, 
Coke,  Lambton,  Warre,  and  Brougham^ 

Fyshe  and  Concanuon. 
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Fa3t  tbe^  wtae,  fast  they  iiotae^ 

See  how  tfeey  gather-* 
Wood  Walks  with  Joseph  Hiime, 

WiU  wkb  hid  lather. 
Through  tlie  streets  take  your  seats^ 

Forward  each  mafn  9tt ;  ' 
BLiicK  EoD  and  Robert  Quarme 

Call  to  the  onset. 


THE  BtnTEftFLY'S  TONERAL. 

Oh,  ye !  who  so  lately  wei*e  bl^thesdme  «rid  gayr 
At  the  Butterfly's  banquet  carousing  away. 
Your  feasts  and  your  revels  of  pleasure  are  fled, 
For  the  soul  of  the  banquet,  tlie  Butterfly's  dead. 

No  longer  the  Flies  and  the  Emmets  advance, 

To  join  with  their  f^ieiids  io  the  Grasshopper's  dance. 

For  see  his  thin  form  o'er  the  favourite  bend. 

And  the  Grasshopper  mourns  ibr  the  los»  of  his  friend. 

And  hark  to  the  funeral  dirge  of  the  Bee, 
And  Che  Beetle,  who  follows  as  soilemn  m  he. 
And  see  where  so  mournful  the  greeii  I'ushes  wave. 
The  Mole  is  preparing  the  Butterflyli  grave. 

The  Doimouse  attended,  but  cold  and  forlorn. 
And  the  Gnat  slowly  winded  his  shrill  litUe  horn^ 
And  the  Moth^  who  was  grieVd  for  the  )om  of  asistefj 
Bent  over  the  body  and  silently  kbs'd  her, 

Tiie  corse  wa§  embatmM  at  the  set  of  the  >t30. 
And  enclosed  in  a  case  which  t^e  Silkworm  hcul  $pun ; 
By  the  help  of  the  Hornet,  the  coffin  was  laid 
Oa  a  bier  out  of  myrtle  anct  jessamine  made. 

In  weepers  and  scarves,  came  the  Btttterflief  alk, 
'And  siK  of  tlieir  msmber  supported  die  pall; 
And  the  Bpider  came  these  ia  his  moimimg  to  bladk, 
Bat  the  6r«  of  ti^  Glow-worm  soon  frighten'd  him  back* 
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The  Gnibb  left  hU  nuufiell  to  join  the  sftd  throng. 
And  slowly  led  with  him  the  Bookworm  along; 
Who  wept  his  poor  neighbourV  unfortunate  doom. 
And  wrote  these  few  lines  to  be  plac'd  on  his  tomb : — 


At  this  solemn  spot,  where  the  green  mshet  ware. 
Here  sadly  we  bent  o*er  ^  Batt^/tgmve; 
Twas  here  we  to  Beanty  our  obsequies  (Mad, 
And  haUow'd  the  mound  which  lier  aslies  hare  made. 

And  here  diall  the  daisy  and  violet  blow,    * 
And  the  lily  discover  her  bosom  of  snow; 
While  under  the  leaf  in  the  ev'ning  of  Spring, 
Still  mourning  her  friend,  shall  the  Grasshopper  sing. 


LORD  WAITHMAN'S  TRIUMPH, 
rune— **  Derry  Down." 

Whok'br  has  seen  London  must  needs  know  the  HaU^ 
Adorned  with  two  Giants,  so  portly  and  tall — . 
It  is  of  that  Hall' that  my  muse  foin  would  speak. 
And  a  dinner  and  ball  gii^en  in  it  last  week. 

Derry  down,  down. 

No  Cpduiey  alive  can,  Vvd  certain,  remember 
A  much  finer  day  .than  the  Tenth  of  Noveinber^ 
When  Waithman  the  mighty,  began  to  prepare 
Eor  the  wonderful  duty  of  being  made  Mayor* 

Denry  down,  down. 

His  Lordship,  wiio  mingle  the  gpod  with  tiie  great. 
Proceeded  to  Westminster,  boating  in  state*^ 
No  dangers  he  ieared,  since  from  proverba  be  fiiund         .    « 
There  was  hot  a  chance  tliat  he  e*er  dhoiild  be  dcowa'd* 

Denrj  doiurtv  down. 
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Judge  Gi^h^m^i^oeiYeil  him,  aqd  gave  bim  sac^  pi^!^ 
As  very  old  Judgejs  bestow,  on  such  days; 
But  Waitliman  was  tickled  with  language  so  fine. 
And  bid  t(ie  Eecprder  invite  him  to  diue. 

Derry  down,  down. 

The  oath  then  was,  tendered.  Lord  Waithman  was  sworn,  . 
And  the  sword  and  the  mace  at  bis  coming  were  borne. 
His  oath  did  I  say*— (be  word  came  in  pat, 
You  may  turn  to  the  ^ktum  joiKenyon  &r  tlwt. 

Derry  down,  down. 

Tlie  ^rms  all  gone,  through,  they  returned  with  the  tide. 
To  the. stairs  at  Blackfriars,  whence  they  were  to  ride, 
And  his  Lordship  desired  the  cortege  to  stop, 
To  take  up  his  wife  and  his  girls  at  the  shop. 

Derry  down,  down» 

IIpw  grand 'twas  to  see  my  Lord  Waithman  go  ride 
In  his  great  gilded  coach,  the  whole  length  of  Cheapside, 
While  the  plumes  of  his  daughters  fulfilled  the  wise  words, 
That  very  fine  feathers  make  very  fine  birds. 

Derry  down,  down. 

At  Guildhall  arrived,  (trumpets  sound  his  apprQach), .       , 
Lord  Waitliman  abandoned  his  extra-si;^ed  coach, 
And  repaired  to  the  Chamber  to  take  up  .his  state,  r 

Where  wisdom  and  he  guide  the  civic  debate. 

Derry  down,  down. 

Mrs.  Waithman  prepared-rf^U  the, company,  bQwed, 

The  dinner's  announced — how  oppressive  the  crowd ! 

But  my  Lady,  to  make  all  the  city  folks, stare. 

Is  led  by  the  Son  of  a  King  to  her  chair. 

,_     ,  Derry  down,  down. 

In  right  of  bis  rank  and  his  figure,  neit  comet  .    ^ 

Lord  Nugent,  so  famed  for  torpedos  and  bombs ; 
But  poor  Mvfi,  Vt^aithman  cried  out — some  say  swore,.       ■ 
That  she  ne*er  saw  a  Lord  like  his  Lordship  before.    \      > 

Derry  down^dowi^ 
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990  ij(Mit>  vNtttOtii^i  mtniiMnu 

In  naimog  die  gtiests,  no  pn&s&tJkev^mntpMigdsi 
Bot  no  man  ofradk  had  armed,  «ive  the  lodges*.      - 
Would  they  keep  ftway  from  diAmpiaigDe  and  green:  ibtf    ^ 
No;  they  were,  indeed,  ttoo  good  judges  for  *»l4   ; 

Deny  down^  down. 

Cam  Hobhouse,  who^  waistcoat  ^ihis  oov«re4  ^iM  fjM, 
And  vvhose  coat  was  too  litflehb  body -^^^lold; 
like  a  pigeon  stack  up,  seemed  to  stimd  on  one  teg, 
While  eEcortmgto  table  the  degant  Peg.  -  *^    - 

Derry  down,  down. 

The  dinner  went  on,  and  though  Probert  and  HiOrl^ 
Were  absent,  yet  stiH  their  friends  got  throu^^Aiii  tmtle  s 
The  dishes  wei«  deared-^and  the  bot^es  passed  qtfidc, 
Till  the  ladies  gren^  hazy — the  gentlemen  sick. 

Derry  down,  down. 

After  dinner  his  Lordship— (Lord  Walthman) — ^propo!^ 
A  toast,  by  which  most  of  iiis  cronies  were  poied, 
He  gave  in  a  bumper  of  daret,  the  ^  'King  !^ 
CTwas  in  hopes  to  induce  hi«  great  brother  to  ^hi^)- 

Derry  down,  down. 

On  genltanen  subject  to  coughs  or  the  asdima,  - 

The  dense  fog  of  London  acts  just  like  tniasma: 
For  singing,  the  Prince  said  his  lungs  were  too  -weiA, 
But  be  kindly  arranged  It'by  offring  to  speak. 

Derry  down,  down. 

Seven  toasts  he  proposed  under  seven  pretences, 
Till  he  frightened  his  friends  out  of  their  seven  senses ; 
But  the  Prince  was  determraed  to  act  Lord  Mayor's  fodl. 
To  shew  that  he  was  not  alraSd  of^^ohn  Bull. 

Derry  down,  down. 

Lord  Nngent-^whose  health,  one  really  would  think^ 
To  look  at  his  Lordship,  no  person  need  drink— 
lietumed  his  brief  thanks,  but  small  Henry  Grey 
Found  no  opportunity  his  speech  to  Say.  * 

Derry  down^  down. 
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Hume  was  bfrtef^  and  more  pleasing  than  ever  befbjre«- 
But  Macintosh  dealt  out  a  dose  of  bis  lore ; 
Thisteaeherkt«^httd^4a«lEe9  t^e^ost^iiftlLnowledge, 
For  his  speech  of  the  tenth  will  still  do  for  the  College. 

Decrjr  down,  down. 

TJi«fii9kg<Atii^tifiS)rr 'Mviw,  IB^ 
To:the  Wl  Qf  d<fa!^ jnhjBf^  n^  JMy  had  <<  tea'd  r 
For  the  jonng'dty  dowdies,  let  what  may  befall, 
VVilt  never  go  home  v^ihout  'havix^  -a  balL 

Derry  down,  dowa. 

So  pretty  Miss  WaithmanJopked  all  round  the  place 
^or  some  decentish  person  of  figure  or  grace; 
But  such  was  the  dearth,  that  !^e  chose  from  the  pack, 
To  open  the  ball  with  her,— —  Mtyor  Camac. 

Derry  down,  down. 

The  Hproar  was^dreadful^  and  many  the  crates 
Of  butter-boats,  soup-tureens,  dishes  and  plates. 
That  fell  by  the  hands  of  the  mob  in  the  hall. 
Who,  unable  to  dance,  still  would  keep  up  the  ball.    * 

Derry  down,  down. 

In  these  dingy  pleasuret— 4n  this  smoky  fun. 

The  thing  was  continued  till  half-after  one^ 

When  the  company  home  in  their  *<  jarvies^'  were  pa<;k'd. 

For  fear  of  infrii^ing  Ae  new  Vagrant  Act. 

Derry  down^  idown. 


A  TOUCNINe  WRITER. 

**  It  must  be  o¥mccl/'  said  D'Alcfflfb«rt,  ^*  that  no- 
body ever  sueceeded  better  in  the  dblcful  stjrle  than 
M.  Arnaud^  since  every  time  that  one  reads  any  thing 
of  his^  one  is  really  sorry/' 
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WHAT  IS  AN  EPIOAAM  t 

THE  FIRST  KNOWN  BNGLISI^  TUPimfLAU. 

On  a  SckoloTf  who  zcoi  furtuing  his  Sttutii^  ptcui^fi^yf  hut,  in 
iheinidU  of  hit  IMerary  Carter^  marHBi  ni^twmttfy. 

A  student  at  his  book  so  pkist*. 

That  welth  he  might  have  viroDne, 
From  boke  to  wife  did  flete  in  haste, 

From  welth  to  wo  to  ran. 

Now  who  bath  plaid  a  feater  cast^ 

Since  jugling  first  begonne? 
In  knitting  of  himself  sofastf 

Himself  be  bath  undone. 

*  Pursuing  hb  ttudiei.    Plasty  so  spelled  for  the  rhyme,  is  placed, 
— T.  Warton. 


EKCBIPT  TO  KAKB  AN  EPIGRAM.-— BY   LORD   HBRVn. 

A  pleasing  subject  fir^  with  care  provide, 

Yoor  matter  must  with  nature,  b^  s^pply'd ; 

NenroQS  your  diction,  be  your  mjeasure;  long, 

Nor  fear  your  verse  too  stiff,  if  je^se  t)e  sti^ong,     . 

In  proper  places  proper  numbers  use. 

And  now  the  quicker,  now  the  slower  chuse; 

Too  soon  the  dactyl  the  performance  ends, 

But  slower  spondee  coming  thouglits  suspends  : 

Your  last  attention  on  the  string  below. 

To  that  your  good,  or  ill  9ucce^  yoall  owe; 

For  there  not  wit  alone  most  shine,  but  bnmour  flow. 
Observing  thes^  your  epigram  completed, 
>'«r  fear 'twill  tire,  though  seven  times  seated. 
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THE  SUBSTAcNCE  OP  k  DEBATJS. 

[On-  the  re-ftdmflssvGfD  6f  stn^gers.] 

A  Member  rose  on  our  return^ 

But  one  whose  name  we  could  not  learn, 

"  Mr.  Speaker**— Cfieor  him  I  hear  kirn-!) 

Mr.  Speaker— ('Hear  him,  hear  I) — 

**  Sir,  I  rise  to*'— CZfipor  hwij  hear  him!) 

"  Sir,  I  rise  to — (hear  !) 

Why  all  this  interruptive  cheering;, 

These  calls  of  hear  prevent  all  hearing ; 

Decorum  meets  with  no  regard  here. 

And  I  insist,  that  in  this  House, 

There  is  no— COrcfer,  orders  order!) 

My  Honourahle  and  lieamed  Friend 

May  strain  his  lungs,  bdt  I  contend. 

And  I  will  prove  hefbrr  I  close,  ^ 

That*'— (Hete  another  Member  roit) 

«  Mr.  Speaker''— (cries  of  «  Spoke  P'} 

**  Sir,  I  heg  pardon  ;  I  appeal,. 

Spite  of  that  «|>ofte  put  ia  my  wliee}^^ 

To— fOr(fer,  order  ! -Spoke  ! ) 

Sir,  I  am  on  my  legs  agm. 

Simply  and  purely  t»  exj^kmK-^ 

No  fact,  I  think,  cmet  be  move  dear, 

Than  that  the  vuWrs  of  tbeSUMie  : 

Are  lK)th  corrupt  aoid  proftig^e ; 

Of  this  there  is  m^*-^(QiU9Hony  q-tustion-^Order^ : 

order  /'^  Hear  I } 
«  Sir  I  defy  'jdl^(Order,  4fPder  I) 
Sir,  I  defy  the— (cries,  of  '^  Chair  /"> 
Sir,  I  beg  pardo»— CJI^far  him^  knar  bimJ") 
Permit  me,  Sir,  tO'  beg,  y«i|r  ear  ; 
I  feel  it  an  ungracious  task^ 
But— (^ifeflr  him  /) — give  me  leftvo  to  ask,. 
What  have  our  Ministers  been  doings 

For  these  last  frve-aad-twenty^  years. 
But  travelling  in  the  road  to  ruiny, 

Hailing  Corruption  with  loud  rheers ! !! 
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Biity  &,  we  must  at  length  retrencli-» 
fLoud  coughing  from  ike  Trtatury  BeuMh.) 
If  J  Honourable  Friend  may  frown. 
And  hit  phalanx  may  cough  me  damu  ; 
.  But  they  distend  their  throats  in  vain,  ?  \ 

And  they  maycough  me  up  again.  j 

Bat  shall  our  desperate  condition 
Cause— CXaiig^cr/rpm  the  Opposition). 
But  what  can  cause  us  to  be  worse. 
While  leeches  drain  the  public  purse  ? 

And  as  to  Party,  who  confides  ^ 

In  eiVAer  f'^(  Laughter  from  both  tides.) 
Sir,  I  here  swear  by  all  that's  dear 
To"— fOrifer,  order  I^Hear  him,  Hear,  him  J — 

Order,  order  f-^Hear  f) 
—The  Member*s  speech  is  here  curtailed. 
From  the  loud  uproar  that  prevailed. « 

A  Ministerial  Member  rose. — 

**  My  Learned  Friend,  who  has  spoke  last, 
Does  he-»he  scarcely  can — suppose 

The  age  of  honesty  is  past? 
With  uie,  and  those  with  whom,  in  &ct, 
I  have  the  honour,  Sir,  to  act. 
Freedom's  the  sacred  name  we  most 
Revere,  and  of  all  others  boast; 
Her  maxims  are  our  polar  guide, 
We  spread  their  influence  far  and  wide. 

We  never  stray  beyond  their  reach; 
Her  rules  we  honour,  they're  our  caWe" — 
(Here  some  one  said  across  the  table, 

**  Then  they  are  honoured  in  the  breach  f) 
The  whisper  passed  not  quite  unheeded, 
The  Member  paused,  and  then  preceded 
To  argue  with  his  usual  strength, 
And  usual  tone,  and  usual  length. 
He  spoke  in  terms  sublimely  warm, 
In  praise  of  moderate  reform. 
And  sinecures,  which,  to  discard. 
Would  take  from  merit  all  rewardl 
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On  ftiDecnre^  how  much  depends^ 
In  forwarding  important  ends ! 
And  all  impartial  minds  must  own. 
The  essential  influence  of  the  Crown 
Demands — <<I  disregard  that  sneei^— ^ 
(Repeated  cries  of  "  Hear  *tiw,  hearr) 
Much  that  was  pregnant  with  allusion 
Passed  quite  unheard  in  the  confusion. 
But  order  was  at  length  restoied.— 
<<  The  labours  of  the  Treasury  Board, 
Those  taxes  which  our  commerce  nourish^ 
And  under  which  our  farmers  flourish,*^ 
The  Honourable  Member  said, 
^  Could  not  too  burdensome  be  made. 
When  levied,  they  returned  again 
To  line  our  pockets,  not  to  drain : 
Just  as  the  dew  drawn  from  the  earth 
Returns  in  showers,  wiiich  give  birth 
To  all  the  fatness  of  the  land, 
And  all  the  wealth  that  we  command. 
Thus  the  revenue,  tho'  in  peace, 
Increases  as  our  means  decrease*. 
Witness  the  excess  of  every  quarter 
Above  the  corresponding — (Laughter) 
Above  the  eorrespouding — (Hear^ 
Hear /J— quarter  of  the  former  year.** — 
He  now  had  dropt  liis  voice  so  low. 
We  could  but  catch  a  word  or  so* 
He  talk'd  uf  measures,  dates,  and  fiicts. 
The  Constitution  and  Six  Acts; 
"  Yes,  Six !  for  can  we  do  with  less 
Than  Stx  Supporters  of  the  Press  f 
Six  Ensigns  of  our  glorious  Freedom ! ! 
If  we  had  sixty  we  should  need  *em. 

*  This,  at  first  sight,  would  seem  to  be  a  mistake;  but  our  reporter  • 
▼ouches  for  its  correctness.  Indeed  the  assertion  will  be  recognised, 
by  those  who  are  in  the  habit  of  attending  the  debates,  as  very 
common  in  the  mouth  of  ministers.  According  to  their  representa- 
tion, the  public  purse  is  like  a  well  that  becomes  the  larger  the  more 
yeu  take  from  it. 
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The  righto  of  &ee4bid>*'  6e  OMiifitMiMdy 
<<  Could  never  be  toa  wcilgiwtM»td  y 
Those  rights,''  tW  Learned  Jlembei  9m4v 
Which  God  forbid  be  should  imn^cu 
Here,  breaking  ibftb  intft  a  steaia 
Of  eloquence,  phtt  fu*  littwmine, 
<<  Ever  at  Freedocin't  sacred  caii 
I  trust  that,  let  what  will  be^, 
Tho'  England's  every  hope  were  lost, 
I  shall  be  found,  Sir,  at  m^  post/' 
This  said)  he,  wkb  his  asoal  case, 
Lauiich'd  forth  agaio  in  mtdiawresf 
Express'd  his  fix*d  deterariaaoon 

That  he'd  support  his  coaodry's  name. 
Her  strength,  resources,  repntation, 

Greatness,  high  character,  aad^ame: 
Her  cause  was  to  his  heart  ntore  dear 
Than  ^(Order,  order  I^Hear  hhny  hear ,') 
Than — but,  in  short,  he  woald  suppovt 
More  tlian  our  pages  can  report ; 
And  having  eulogised  tbe  CiXMvn, 
He,  to  support  himself,  sat  down. 
But  both  sides,  as  it  now  grew  late. 
Became  impadtnt  of  debate; 
Two  Members  rose,  and  then  a  thtpd, 
But  neitlter  of  the  three  were  lieard. 
Midst  calls  lor  «  Qaw^iow/"— «  Searr  and  cougfiing. 
And  "  Order,  order  f*  and  load  laughiDg, 
Tbe  House  ac^oumed  at  break  of  dw^ 

After  a  sitting  most  sevcte ; 
And  the  whole  chorus  died  away 

In  cries  of  "  Order,  oeder  T— "  Ckmirr 
«  Question  /•--«  Order  r^Mmw  Aim,  htm-  r— 
«  Quettion  T— <*  Ortkrr-^*'  Hmtr  r 


sm^. 


a.  M*MUlau,  Printer, 
B*w  Street,  Corent  Garden. 
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